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THE    DEERHURSTS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

NoW;,  indeed^  T  was  soon  roused  from  my 
apathy,  and  perfectly  startled  at  the  mortifying, 
nay,  the  horrible  position  in  which  I  had  placed 
myself;  and  yet  no  alternative  had  been  presented 
to  me — I  knew  not  whither  to  turn.  True,  Ellen 
was  all  respectful  attention ;  but  her  husband  was 
a  regular  John  Bull :  let  me  hope,  a  bad  specimen 
of  the  race — for  to  all  the  uncouth  savageness 
imputed  to  the  English  peasantry,  and  a  want  of 
genuine  hospitality,  (which  cannot,  I  believe,  be 
laid  to  their  charge,)  were  added  a  penury  and 
cupidity  which,  I  hope,  are  singular. 

My  little  means  were  nearly  exhausted ;  so,  to 
compensate  for  any  expense  I  might  prove  at  first^ 
I  voluntarily  paid  great  attention  to  EUen^s  two 
children,  and  this  I  soon  perceived  her  husband 
began  to  claim  as  a  right.     One  good  sprang  from 
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my  position — I  was  obliged  to  exert  myself;  and 
though  the  heart  may  continue  sad,  still,  bodily 
labour  prohibits  the  possibility  of  pondering  over 
affliction,  thus  it  becomes  less  destructive  to  the 
health. 

Well,  Freville,  we  crossed  the  Ebro,  and 
marched  to  Vittoria.  You  will  laugh  at  my  con- 
necting myself  with  the  army,  but  it  is  not  the  less 
true ;  I  followed  in  its  train, — no  laughing  matter 
to  me,  I  can  assure  you.  Of  course  there  is  no 
need  of  my  telling  of  the  battle  of  Yittoria,  you 
know  all  about  it.  EUen^s  serjeant  was  a  good 
soldier,  and  being  the  means  of  capturing  some  of 
the  cannon  and  luggage,  was  well  rewarded  with 
booty.  This  delighted  her,  for  they  Avere  very 
poor,  and  it  made  him,  for  the  time  being,  more 
tolerable ;  perhaps,  too,  his  ferocity  was  lessened 
by  loss  of  blood,  for  he  had  received  a  flesh-wound 
in  his  left  arm,  which  weakened  him ;  and  as  he 
certainly  was  much  respected  by  his  officers,  they 
granted  him  permission  to  retire  for  a  few  days 
within  the  mountain  fastnesses ;  this  was  the  more 
desirable,  as  Ellen  daily  expected  her  confinement. 

The  spot  which  he  selected  was  a  small  hamlet 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Zubiri,  I  should  suppose, 
about  three  leagues,  or  thereabouts,  distant  from 
it.  It  was  a  solitary,  romantic  place,  and  either 
from  its  insignificance,  or  from  offering  no  position 
that  could  advantage  the  contending  armies,  had 
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been  left  unmolested,  even  in  the  midst  of  the 
surrounding  warfare.  I  think  it  was  on  the  23rd 
of  June,  1813,  we  removed  there;  and  to  do  the 
John  Bull  justice,  he  had  selected  for  our  reception 
a  convenient  cottage,  covered  with  vines. 

As  to  the  hamlet,  which  was  situated  in  a  small 
valley,  surrounded  by  lofty  mountains,  it  merely 
consisted  of  a  cluster  of  humble  cottages,  and  an 
unpretending  chapel,  with  here  and  there  a  few 
pretty  villas  erected  on  slight  elevations,  and  those 
in  summer  vrere  generally  inhabited  by  invalids ; 
for  though  there  were  no  springs  in  the  immediate 
vicinity,  the  air  was  considered  very  salubrious. 
The  most  striking  feature  in  the  landscape  was  a 
fine  lake,  formed  by  a  mighty  torrent,  which, 
springing  from  one  of  the  loftiest  of  the  mountains, 
rushed  bounding  and  foaming  down  impending 
rocks,  till  it  found  repose  within  the  valley,  ren- 
dering it  so  fertile,  that  in  all  directions  fields  of 
maize  waved  around  in  golden  luxuriance ;  while 
the  abundant  vines,  almond,  and  fig-trees,  were 
actually  weighed  down  by  their  luscious  fruits; 
and,  again,  these  received  effect  from  groves  of 
chesnuts,  by  which  they  were  sheltered. 

The  peasants  who  inhabited  the  cottages  were, 
generally  speaking,  a  simple,  indolent  people ;  their 
employment  mostly  consisted  in  tending  goats  and 
sheep,  or  cultivating  their  gardens,  and  their  whole 
intellect  seemed  absorbed  in  a  bigoted  attachment 
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to  the  forms  of  their  religion,  and  a  sentiment  of 
respect,  amounting  to  veneration,  for  the  habits 
and  customs  of  their  ancestors,  any  improvement 
upon  which  they  would  have  considered  as  a  pro- 
fane innovation 

On  the  whole,  these  poor  people  behaved  well 
to  Ellen  and  me.  It  is  perhaps  unnecessary  to 
remark,  that,  placed  in  so  humble  a  position,  I  had 
no  opportunity  of  forming  any  acquaintance  with 
the  more  dignified  occupants  of  the  villas;  and 
as  except  a  few  veterans,  who,  having  served  in 
the  army,  and  by  that  means  acquired  some  smat- 
tering of  French,  none  of  the  cottagers  could  speak 
any  language  but  their  provincial  Spanish,  not  one 
word  of  which  I  could  comprehend,  I  had  no 
opportunity  of  acquiring  any  information  beyond 
my  own  observation.  Yet  though,  as  I  may  say, 
banished  from  all  society, — for,  of  course,  with 
such  a  person  as  Ellen,  however  well  disposed,  I 
could  have  no  companionship  or  communication 
of  ideas,  and  living  in  comparative  poverty,  the 
tranquillity,  after  all  the  fatigues  and  torments  I 
had  endured,  possessed  a  great  charm,  and  under 
its  influence  my  health  soon  became  renovated; 
indeed,  I  believe  it  to  be  impossible  for  any  but 
the  most  obtuse  to  be  placed  amidst  the  magnifi- 
cent objects  of  nature  which  surrounded  our 
humble  residence,  and  not  have  their  thoughts 
elevated  to  the  great  Creator  of  all. 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  5 

From  several  points  I  commanded  an  extensive 
view  of  the  Pyrenees^  many  of  which  were  clothed 
by  fine  woods;  over  some  of  these  a  blight  had 
lately  passed,  tinging  them — though  in  mid-sum- 
mer— with  the  autumn's  varied  tints,  while  here 
and  there  a  few  of  the  stateliest  of  the  pines  which 
had  been  scathed  and  withered,  spread  out  their 
bleached  boughs,  appearing  like  the  skeletons  of 
the  forest,  while  others  torn  up  from  their  roots 
lay  scattered  around.  Again  amidst  these,  the 
loftiest  of  the  mountain  chain  jutted  forward,  and 
in  the  sterile  strength  of  rocky  surface,  towering 
cliffs,  and  mineral  treasures,  seemed  as  if  in  cold 
scorn  of  the  verdant  beauties  whose  leafy  honours 
were  so  rapidly  passing  away,  this  contrast  added 
a  sublime  grandeur  to  the  whole  landscape. 

For  my  part,  I  perfectly  delighted  in  the  scene, 
and  the  wild  sad  fancies  it  awakened,  and  it  was 
my  custom  as  soon  as  Ellen^s  children  were  put  to 
rest,  to  hasten  towards  the  lake,  and  vv'atch  the 
moon  as  it  rose  over  the  valley ;  and  methought 
in  no  place  had  1  ever  seen  it  rise  in  such  glory, 
or  shed  such  refulgence  around.  Positively,  when 
its  beams  were  reflected  back  by  the  sportive 
waters,  or  that  illuminating  some  of  the  foremost 
objects  of  the  landscape,  it  threw  the  back-ground 
into  deeper  shadow,  it  appeared  the  very  scene  of 
romantic  fiction,  and  it  scarcely  required  an  efibrt 
of  the  imagination  to  people  it  with  the  fierce  ban- 
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ditti  of  a  Caravaggio.  Strange  operation  of  the 
mind,  thus  to  abstract  itself  from  existing  causes 
the  most  important,  to  dwell  upon  the  unreal 
visions  of  the  past ! 

As  I  became  more  composed,  I  began  to  con- 
template plans  for  the  future.  To  continue  in  the 
state  of  poverty  and  humiliation  in  which  I  was 
placed,  literally  acting  as  a  servant  to  Ellen,  was 
too  depressing,  and  my  past  sin  with  the  departed 
d^Estonville  prohibited  the  possibility  of  my  being 
received  into  any  respectable  family.  Laying  little 
stress  on  the  forms  of  religion,  my  first  idea  was  to 
return  to  Burgos  and  enter  the  convent  of  Carme- 
lite sisters  as  a  boarder,  but  this  I  soon  learned 
was  not  feasible.  First,  I  had  no  money;  next, 
the  devastations  of  war  rendered  even  the  holy 
precincts  of  religion  insecure ;  so  I  concluded  upon 
trying  to  obtain  the  means  of  returning  to  London, 
there  acquire  information  of  George^s  ship,  then 
write  him  a  full  statement  of  all  my  follies  and 
sufferings  "  nothing  extenuating,*^  entreat  his  ad- 
vice for  my  future  conduct,  and  abide  by  his  deci- 
sion. Being  thus  resolved,  I  felt  more  content 
and  equal  to  my  humble  duties. 

We  had  been  but  a  week  at  the  hamlet  when 
Ellen  gave  birth  to  a  daughter,  and  as  her  health 
was  precarious  for  some  days,  I  w^as  entirely  confined 
to  her  apartment.  This  was  a  great  privation,  for 
the  weather  was  delicious,  and  I  longed  to  resume 
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my  wanderings.  One  morning  the  veteran  who 
supplied  our  marketing,  in  his  bad  French  men- 
tioned/^that  a  great  English  lord  had  arrived  at  one 
of  the  villas,  and  that  he  v/as  engaged  to  supply 
him  with  milk,  butter,  &c.  This  intelligence 
awakened  no  curiosity ;  the  nearest  of  these  resi- 
dences was  situated  half  a  league  up  the  mountain, 
and  the  invalids  who  inhabited  it  or  the  other 
villas  rarely  visited  the  hamlet,  the  air  of  which, 
from  its  vicinity  to  the  lake,  was  often  damp. 
Another  week  and  EUen^s  health  was  perfectly 
restored,  and  with  a  feeling  almost  amounting  to 
pleasure,  I  resumed  my  solitary  walks.  It  was 
late  on  a  Sunday  evening ;  and  as  I  advanced  to 
my  favourite  seat  on  the  border  of  the  lake,  I  lin- 
gered every  moment  to  gaze  on  the  sublime  scenery 
over  which  the  tranquillity  of  approaching  night 
was  already  shed.  The  holy  calm  seemed  analo- 
gous to  my  spirit ;  but,  oh!  how  quickly  it  vanished, 
when  having  approached  the  rustic  seat,  I  saw  it 
occupied  by  Lord  Beletrieve,  who,  though  closely 
wrapped  up  to  protect  himself  from  the  night  air, 
could  not  be  mistaken.  A  faint  sickness,  accom- 
panied by  an  oppression  of  the  heart  and  a  presen- 
timent of  fresh  woes,  passed  over  me ;  with  diffi- 
culty I  suppressed  a  cry  while  I  grasped  at  a  tree 
for  support;  then  though  tottering  from  weakness 
I  thought  to  glide  off  unperceived,  and  for  that 
purpose  crept  towards  the  chesnut-grove,  but  he. 
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who  had  been  anxiously  watching  for  my  appear- 
ance, was  too  quick  of  observation,  and  stepping 
rapidly  forward  greeted  me  with  much  kindness. 

I  know  not  what  answer  I  made — for  perhaps, 
at  no  instant  of  my  life,  was  I  ever  so  totally  de- 
prived of  seK-possession — but  I  said  something  of 
being  ill,  of  being  solicitous  to  return  home,  and 
I  hurried  some  steps  forward ;  but  with  his  inimit- 
able grace  he  drew  me  back,  saying,  '^  Nay, 
Aigline,  it  is  in  vain  you  would  elude  me.  Night 
after  night,  at  the  risk  of  life,  have  I  sat  impa- 
tiently watching  for  this  interview;  so  rest  you 
here,^'  he  continued,  placing  me  on  the  rustic 
bench,  "  and  when  you  are  more  composed  I  shall 
explain  that,  however  coldly  you  have  always  re- 
jected, nay,  scorned  me,  I  have  never  ceased  to 
love  you.'^ 

''  Nay,  my  Lord,'^  I  exclaimed,  with  something 
of  my  former  spirit,  ^'  the  vanity  that  so  long  cor- 
rupted and  misled  me  has  vanished,  and  for  ever. 
Thus  the  only  influence  you  held  is  lost ;  and  as 
to  love,  my  all  of  affection  is  buried  in  the  grave 
of  d^Estonville  Howard/^  On  saying  these  words, 
losing  all  self-control,  I  sobbed  aloud. 

He  waited  for  some  moments,  and  then,  in  a 
cold  monotonous  manner,  replied,  ^^  Distress  not 
yourself  by  alluding  to  the  past.  I  know  your 
whole  history.  Your  trial  for  eloping  from  the 
MacMisserton   was  a  public  one,  and  your  sub- 
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sequent  acts  not  very  private,  so  one  less  interested 
in  your  fate  than  I  have  been  might  have  learned 
your  adventures ;  but,  Aigline,"  he  continued, 
with  some  warmth  of  manner,  '^  you  have  proved 
my  discrimination  into  character  to  be  just.  I 
at  once  discovered  that  you  were  one  of  the  few  of 
the  present  age  capable  of  loving.  A  heart  like 
yours,  even  if  it  had  been  enshrined  in  a  less  cap- 
tivating form,  was  a  prize  worthy  of  the  seeking. 
The  coldest,  the  most  passionless,  must  value  the 
sentiment  of  affection  which  can  willingly  make 
sacrifices ;  and  indurated,  as  I  admit  myself  to  be, 
for  a  love  so  ardent  and  exclusive  I  would  unhesi- 
tatingly resign  the  concentration  of  cosmopolitism, 
the  vanities  of  fashion,  and  all  the  factitious  advan- 
tages, so  long  my  sole  pursuit  —  by  Heaven  I 
would  V 

He  spoke  this  with  an  energy  so  unlike  his 
usual  manner,  that  I  felt  startled ;  but  recovering 
myself,  I  said,  "Then,  my  Lord,  let  this  very 
knowledge  of  my  devotion  prove  the  impossibility 
of  my  ever  regarding  another .^^ 

"Ay/^  he  returned;  "but  the  object  is  dead, 
and  the  dead  not  only  cannot  retvirn  or  requite 
aflfection,  but  remain  cold  and  insensible  to  it.^^ 

Groaning  aloud  at  the  bitter  truth,  I  exclaimed, 
"  True,  Lord  Beletrieve ;  yet  I  would  not  give  up 
the  memory  of  d^Estonville  Howard  for  any  living 
being.^' 

b3 


10  THE    DEERHURSTS. 

'^Not  to  say  me/'  he  sneeringly  interrupted, 
^^  whom  you  never  regarded ;  but,  Aigline,  listen 
patiently.  You  were  wont  to  say  in  London  that 
I  was  your  destiny.  Such  was  your  conviction ; 
and  our  convictions,  however  we  may  attempt  to 
mystify  them,  are  but  instincts.  Remember  your 
own  words  first  insinuated  this  belief  into  my 
bosom;  and  so  powerful  is  the  impression,  that, 
amidst  circumstances  the  most  opposite  to  its 
fruition,  I  have  never  resigned  the  hope.  Beauti- 
ful Aigline,  gain  then  my  gratitude,  in  addition  to 
my  love  and  admiration,  by  no  longer  rejecting 
my  suit.^^ 

My  indignation  was  so  violent,  that  though  I 
answered  passionately,  my  voice  was  choked  and 
unintelligible,  and  my  whole  frame  trembled,  but 
it  did  not  suit  his  purpose  to  notice  my  agitation  ; 
and  in  his  usual  calm  voice  he  continued,  "  Aigline, 
the  night  wind  is  blowing  fresh  over  the  lake,  so  I 
shall  not  detain  you ;  but,  as  I  accompany  you  to 
the  humble  home  you  inhabit,  will  explain  how  I 
discovered  your  being  here.^^ 

Observing  a  profound  silence,  I  arose,  folded 
my  arms  together  so  as  not  to  accept  his  support ; 
then  shunning  the  grove,  proceeded  by  the  moon- 
light path.  He  gave  his  sickly  smile,  and  without 
forcing  his  attentions  walked  by  my  side,  saying, 
^^  It  were  tedious  to  enter  into  any  account  of  the 
events  that  occurred  to  me  after  you  left  London, 
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more  particularly  as  they  would  create  no  sym- 
pathy. You  are  aware  that  some  time  since  I  lost 
the  Prince's  favour^  and  with  it  the  regard  of  the 
whole  court  party,  vrhich  had  formed  my  world. 
I  was  philosopher  enough,  if  I  could  not  conquer 
my  indignation,  to  disguise  it ;  so,  with  a  contempt 
as  profound  and  well  placed  for  my  set  as  they 
could  possibly  entertain  towards  me,  I  quitted 
London  with  no  change  of  sentiment  but  a  higher 
respect  for  the  laws,  which,  spite  of  royal  displea- 
sure, left  my  head  in  safety.  But  the  cottage  is 
in  view,  and  I  see  my  groom,  as  I  ordered  him, 
has  brought  my  mule  near  to  it,  so  I  must  hasten 
and  relate  the  circumstance  which  led  to  my  dis- 
covering that  you  were  here.  For  some  months 
back  I  have  been  straying  at  Baden ;  for,  with  a 
pertinacity  by  no  means  pleasing,  the  gout,  spite 
of  the  desertion  of  my  friends,  stilljadheres  to  me. 
From  a  trifling  cause,  the  only  servant  I  brought 
from  England — for  I  give  a  decided  preference  to 
foreigners — was  Pat  Mulcahy,  your  Ellen's  brother. 
The  fellow  has  an  Irish  wit  and  freedom  of  manner 
which  nothing  can  keep  in  check,  consequently, 
when  he  received  letters  from  his  sister  describing 
your  misfortunes,  regrets,  humiliations,  the  savage- 
ness  of  her  husband,  &c.,  &c.,  being  very  indignant 
he  repeated  them  all  to  me.  Aighne,  need  I  say 
more  ?     In  spite  of  broken  health  and  fortune,  I 
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hastened  here  to  offer  you  my  friendship — to  be 
your  slave,  if  you  will  accept  me  as  such/^ 

He  paused,  for  we  had  reached  the  cottage-door. 
Before  I  entered,  feeling  that  now,  in  an  instant,  I 
could  escape  from  his  presence,  1  haughtily  and 
vehemently  rejected  his  attentions,  accusing  him 
of  adding,  by  his  unwelcome  presence,  to  my  sor- 
row. Certainly,  while  I  spoke  he  betrayed  much 
emotion,  far  more  than  I  expected;  but  without 
waiting  for  his  reply  I  darted  into  the  house,  and 
soon  after  heard  the  heavy  tread  of  his  mule  as  he 
rode  off. 

This  pursuit  of  Lord  Beletrieve  destroyed  the 
composure  I  was  gaining,  and  totally  confined  me 
to  the  cottage.  I  would  not  stir  out  lest  I  should 
be  exposed  to  his  assiduities,  and  once  or  twice 
that  hepresumed  to  call,  I  had  him  refused  ad- 
mittance. Placing  every  dependence  on  the  sin- 
cerity of  EUen^s  friendship,  I  confided  to  her  my 
perplexity :  in  effect,  after  much  consultation — as 
without  money  I  could  do  nothing — I  concluded 
on  writing  to  McDuff  Gower  for  a  supply  suflSi- 
cient  to  take  me  to  England,  and  also  to  consult 
him  on  the  safest  route  by  which  I  could  proceed 
there,  for  many  of  the  roads  were  rendered  unsafe 
by  the  war.  I  had  some  reason  to  beUeve  he  was 
in  Toledo,  but  as  I  did  not  wish  to  apply  on  an 
uncertainty,  Ellen  prevailed  onher  husband,  who 
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had  an  extensive  military  acquaintance^  to  make 
inquiries,  the  result  of  which  was,  that  we  found 
McDufF  had  been  dangerously  wounded  at  Vit- 
toria,  and  had  been  sent  from  thence  to  Scotland  to 
be  under  the  care  of  his  friends.  It  is  needless  now 
to  say  how  bitterly  I  regretted  not  having  known 
that  he  had  been  in  Vittoria;  and  independent 
of  selfish  views,  I  was  much  grieved  at  his  danger. 
Writing  to  Scotland  was  out  of  the  question,  as 
most  probably  my  letter  would  fall  into  the  hands 
of  his  wife  or  uncle,  and  I  would  not  give  the 
McMisserton  the  triumph  of  knowing  my  fallen 
fortunes.  All  this,  by  irritating  my  temper  in- 
creased my  abhorrence  of  Lord  Beletrieve,  and  I 
thought  that  there  was  no  extremity  which  could 
tempt  me  to  bear  him  again  in  my  presence. 
Alas !  a  power  stronger  than  my  wiU  ruled  over 
my  destiny. 

Hopeless  of  assistance  from  McDufF,  I  became 
more  desponding  than  ever.  At  this  period, 
Ellen's  husband,  who  had  been  absent  on  duty, 
returned.  At  first,  I  perceived  an  alteration  for 
the  better  in  his  manner,  for  though  he  could  not 
overcome  his  savage  rudeness,  still,  in  his  uncouth 
way  he  tried  to  be  civil — but  this  was  of  short 
duration,  for,  as  I  have  since  had  reason  to  believe, 
hp  was  won  over  to  Lord  Beletrieve's  interest,  and 
constantly  of  an  evening  returned  to  the  cottage, 
accompanied  by  his  Lordship,  and  then  on  some 
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pretence  retired,  leaving  us  together.  This  posi- 
tively infuriated  me,  and  I  did  not  hesitate  to 
accuse  Lord  Beletrieve  of  meanness  in  using  such 
a  vulgar  tool  to  persecute  and  insult  a  helpless,, 
afflicted  woman. 

And  now,  Freville,  I  come  to  the  strangest  part 
of  my  story.  Hov/  it  came  to  pass  I  know  not, 
but  so  it  was,  that  his  Lordship  became  so  attached 
to  me  that,  after  all  his  vain  boasting  and  indul- 
gence in  his  cosmopolite  philosophy,  he  offered  to 
bind  himself  in  the  most  solemn  or  legal  manner, 
in  the  event  of  the  McMisserton^s  death,  to  unite 
his  fate  to  mine  by  marriage,  but  I  scornfully 
and  positively  rejected  the  offer.  He  w^as  not, 
however,  easily  put  off  from  any  pursuit,  and  mor- 
tifying as  some  might  conceive  it  id  be  to  my 
vanity,  I  really  believe  his  perseverance  proceeded 
as  much  from  a  resolve  not  to  be  defeated,  as  from 
regard.  It  would  be  tedious  to  enter  into  a  detail 
of  all  our  interviews  and  quarrels — ^for  to  such 
they  actually  amounted — one  thing  I  must  in  jus- 
tice say,  he  scarcely  ever  forgot  the  polish  of  the 
high-bred  gentleman,  while  I  fear  anger  often  led 
me  not  to  remember  the  politeness  of  the  lad}^ 

Though  but  a  fortnight  confined,  Ellen  was  well 
enough  to  accompany  her  husband,  who  had 
orders  to  join  his  corps,  and  this  step  was  the 
more  necessary  as  some  French  scouts  had  been 
discovered  reconnoitering  the  immediate   neigh- 
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bourhood  of  the  liamlet.  On  this  occasion,  the 
Serjeant  acted  towards  me  like  a  perfect  ruffian^ 
insolently  proposing  tliat  at  all  risks  I  should  con- 
tinue with  his  two  elder  children  in  the  hamlet,  as 
he  would  not  be  encumljered  with  so  much  heavy- 
luggage;  and  when  I  refused  to  submit  to  such  a 
despotism  and  danger,  he  swore  that  I  should  not 
accompany  him.  Terrified  at  the  thought  of 
being  left  without  means  or  protection,  in  the 
midst  of  the  Pyrenees,  and  with  people  to  whose 
very  language  I  was  a  stranger,  and  suspecting  that 
Lord  Beletrieve  had  used  his  influence  to  have 
me  thus  driven  to  extremity,  I  sent  to  request  his 
presence.  He  instantly  obeyed,  no  doubt  expect- 
ing on  my  part  some  concession ;  but  after  repre- 
senting to  him  the  cruelty  of  exposing  me  to  such 
a  position,  I  vehemently  declared  that  I  would  cast 
myself  into  the  lake  sooner  than  listen  to  him  fur- 
ther. Neither  my  accusation  nor  threat  seemed 
to  affect  him,  though  he  coolly  denied  the  first  and 
derided  the  latter;  however,  I  so  far  succeeded  as 
to  obtain  permission  to  accompany  Ellen,  and  on 
the  following  day  quitted  the  hamlet,  without,  I 
need  not  say,  so  much  as  bidding  his  Lordship 
adieu. 

How  little  in  the  days  of  our  pride  and  prospe- 
rity can  we  comprehend  the  vicissitudes  which 
may  await  us,  or  the  strength  which  we  acquire 
from  circumstances  to  support  hardships  and  evils. 
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which  on  the  first  contemplation  appear  insur- 
mountable! It  was,  I  think,  about  the  13th  of 
July  that  we  left  the  hamlet,  and  from  that  until 
the  29th,  I  had  to  proceed  on  my  weary  way 
through  the  mountain  passes,  crowded  as  they 
were  with  the  contending  armies;  add  to  this,  I 
had  the  care  of  one  of  the  children;  but  I  sup- 
ported it  cheerfully ;  for  every  step,  as  I  supposed, 
drew  me  further  from  Lord  Beletrieve.  On  the 
24th5  Ellen  and  I  witnessed  the  dreadful  struggle 
for  the  Pass  of  Roncesvalles.  Certes,  Freville, 
your  heroes  do  not  merit  half  the  praise  they  ob- 
tain, for  we,  but  two  delicate  women,  began  to 
hear  the  cannon's  discharge  without  much  terror. 
The  fact  is,  Ellen  feared  her  husband  more  than 
she  loved  him.  As  to  me,  though  my  very  flesh 
quivered  with  agony  when  I  knew  d'Estonville 
Howard  was  engaged,  after  his  fall  I  felt  but  little 
interest — none  beyond  the  mere  result  of  humanity 
— for  the  thousands  exposed  to  the  same  danger; 
and  though  this  individual  sentiment  of  attach- 
ment is  essentially  selfish,  still,  from  it  have 
sprung  the  noblest  efforts  of  virtue  and  heroism. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Soon  after  this  we  left  the  Pyrenees,  and  set  off 
on  our  way  to  AUcant,  where  the  regiment  to 
which  EUen^s  husband  belonged  was  stationed.  I 
must  here  observe,  though  totrJly  unacquainted 
with  military  matters,  and  all  connected  with  the 
war,  except  just  the  scenes  which  passed  under  my 
observation,  that  from  the  indulgence  he  received, 
and  his  being  so  frequently  sent  to  different  quarters, 
I  strongly  suspected  that  Ellen's  husband  was  em- 
ployed as  a  spy  or  scout;  however,  this  is  merely 
conjecture.  At  Pampeluna  he  procured  a  com- 
fortable carriage,  which  had  belonged  to  a  French 
officer  in  Soult's  army;  and  which,  with  other 
valuable  luggage,  had  been  seized  when  that 
general  made  his  retreat;  he  also  obtained  some 
clothes  and  dried  pro\'isions.  This  added  much 
to  our  comforts,  so,  carefully  avoiding  the  stations 
occupied  by  the  French,  we  reached  Alicant  in 
safety. 
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It  was,  as  I  learned,  immediately  after  the  un- 
successfal  attack  on  Tarragona  that  we  arrived, 
and  the  troops  were  then  nnder  the  command  of 
Lord  William  Bentinck;  and  the  town  was  so 
crowded  that  the  best  lodgings  our  means  could 
procure  consisted  of  a  couple  of  miserable  garrets, 
rendered  more  impure  by  being  in  the  heart  of  the 
town,  and  not  exposed  to  the  sea-breezes ;  but  I 
was  now  inured  to  hardships,  and  scarcely  heaved 
a  sigh  at  the  poverty  and  inconvenience  to  which 
I  was  subjected. 

But  now  a  heavier  afHiction  awaited  me,  and 
one  vfhich  was  the  prelude  to  many  others:  either 
owing  to  our  confined  lodging,  the  heat  of  the 
climate,  or  the  fatigues  of  her  journey,  so  soon 
after  her  confinement,  poor  Ellen  was  attacked  by 
fever.  This  deprived  her  babe  of  its  sustenance ; 
it  sickened,  and  died ;  grief  increased  Ellen^s  dis- 
order, and  in  two  days  she  followed  it  to  the  grave. 
My  regret  for  her  loss  was  sincere,  but  I  was  soon 
roused  from  its  indulgence  by  her  savage  husband, 
who,  in  his  bluff  manner,  told  me  that  I  might 
now  do  for  myself,  as  he  was  going  to  Salamanca, 
and  would  no  longer  encumber  himself  with  me. 
So  great  was  my  horror  of  being  left  totally  unpro- 
tected, that  I  offered  to  remain  with  his  children 
as  a  servant,  nay,  knelt  for  permission  to  do  so; 
but  he  proved  obdurate  to  my  entreaties,  and 
departed.     Then,  indeed,  I  found  myself  alone,  in 
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a  strange  land,  with  scarcely  the  means  of  existence, 
for  all  belonging  to  Ellen  was  of  course  taken 
away ;  and  the  few  valuables  I  possessed  at  d'Es- 
tonville^s  death  I  had  parted  with  at  Burgos. 

The  people  at  whose  house  I  lodged  were  small 
dealers  in  wine  and  fruit,  and  their  house  in  the 
evenings  was  one  of  entertainment.  There  were 
two  or  three  pretty  girls  in  the  family;  and  these, 
like  the  generality  of  the  Valencians,  were  gentle 
and  pleasing  in  their  manners,  and  I  strove  to  win 
their  aifections;  but  they  possessed  none  even  for 
each  other;  gay,  light,  and  capricious,  they  thought 
of  nothing  but  pleasure,  ever  changing  its  object: 
but  I  soon  found  they  could  be  vindictive;  for, 
offended  at  my  refusal  to  join  in  their  revels,  even 
though  I  imputed  my  seclusion  to  grief  for  Ellen, 
so  lately  dead,  they  began  to  regard  me  with 
dislike  and  suspicion ;  treated  me  with  neglect, 
charging  exorbitantly  for  the  meanest  provisions. 
I  perceived,  too,  that  considering  me  as  a  reproach 
to  their  levity,  they  were  solicitous  to  banish  me 
from  their  house,  though  I  had  paid  in  advance  for 
my  lodgings,  and  I  was  aware  of  owing  my  safety 
to  their  dread  of  the  British,  who,  not  knowing 
my  friendlessness,  they  apprehended  might  resent 
any  injury  done  to  me.  Indeed,  nothing  could 
exceed  the  sentiment  of  hatred  entertained  by  the 
Valencians  and  other  Spaniards  towards  the  Eng- 
lish.    Obliged  by  circumstances  to  receive  them 
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as  allies  and  friends  into  the  very  heart  of  their 
country,  they  viewed  them  with  jealousy  and  sus- 
picion: peradventure  the  war  had  left  them  but  a 
choice  of  evils.  True,  they  preferred  the  English 
to  the  French;  but  they  bitterly  cursed  the  hour 
that  subjected  them  to  the  encroachments  of 
either. 

Now  indeed  I  was  desolate :  at  Burgos  the  old 
Castilian  widow  was  friendly  and  considerate,  and 
I  had  the  means  of  rewarding  her ;  then  Ellen  was 
my  countrywoman,  (oh,  in  a  foreign  land,  what  a 
volume  of  affection  that  term  expresses!) — and 
though  I  knew  not  her  full  value  till  she  was 
gone,  still  I  had  felt  her  presence  as  a  security 
and  support;  but  at  Alicant  I  was  surrounded  by 
enemies,  and  from  very  fear  obliged  to  shut  my- 
self up  in  my  unwholesome  garret,  so  lately  the 
scene  of  death,  and  when  nature  required  support 
to  steal  timidly  forth  in  quest  of  nourishment. 
Could  any  one  who  had  known  me  in  the  days  of 
my  prosperity,  when  crowds  of  the  great  world 
delighted  to  pay  me  adulation,  what  a  sad  moral 
of  human  vicissitudes  might  have  been  drawn ! 
There  I  remained  for  hours  at  my  lonely  case- 
ment, looking  out  upon  the  brilliant  scene  below. 
In  Burgos,  the  campaign  had  assumed  Bellona^s 
wildest  horrors;  but  in  Alicant,  it  appeared  in  all 
the  pomp  and  pride  of  circumstance.  The  morn- 
ings were  ushered  in  by  bands  of  martial  music, 
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and  the  evenings  generally  closed  with  softer 
measures;  then,  riding  about  in  the  full  panoply 
of  war,  and  in  their  various  uniforms,  were  to  be 
seen  the  British,  the  Spanish,  and  the  civilian 
cavalry,  also  the  newly-raised  forces  from  the 
Balearic  Islands,  while  the  streets  were  crowded 
by  peasantry  from  the  different  provinces,  each 
clad  in  their  peculiar  costume,  and,  again,  among 
these  mingled  the  dark-robed  priests;  in  short, 
the  whole  bore  the  appearance  of  a  splendid  mas- 
querade, and  looked  more  like  the  celebration  of  a 
gay  carnival  than  preparations  for  the  deadly  work 
of  conquest.  There  I  sat,  gazing  down  on  the 
gallant  show,  my  loneliness  embittered  by  the 
knowledge,  that  among  the  concourse  were  hun- 
dreds of  my  countrymen:  yet  to  all  I  was  a 
stranger — none  even  recognized  my  existence. 

Daily  my  small  stock  of  clothes  was  diminishing, 
and,  as  the  Valencians  are  a  very  industrious  race, 
I  applied  to  the  people  with  whom  I  lodged  to  ob-. 
tain  me  some  work;  but  they  refused,  remarking 
that,  as  soon  as  the  month  for  which  I  had  engaged 
their  rooms  expired,  I  should  quit  their  house. 
This  embarrassed  me  greatly,  as  it  wanted  but  a 
few  days.  At  this  period,  to  my  surprise,  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Lord  Beletrieve,  written  with 
all  the  cool  calculating  heartlessness  which  had 
ever  marked  his  address :  he  said,  having  understood 
that  I  was  proceeding  to  Alicant,  he  had  followed 
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me  there,  though  by  shorter  stages  than  my  soldier- 
guide  had  taken ;  he  then,  after  expatiating  on  all 
the  misery  likely  to  result  from  the  position  in 
which  I  was  placed^  renewed  his  offers  of  friend- 
ship and  assistance.  This  address  roused  not  only 
my  indignation,  but  resentment,  for  I  fancied  he 
had  instigated  Ellen's  husband  to  act  cruelly ;  but  it 
was  not  so,  for  I  afterwards  found  Lord  Beletrieve 
was  even  ignorant  of  her  death.  Resolved  that  no 
distress  should  tempt  me  further  to  degrade  my- 
self, I  did  not  deign  to  write  an  answer,  but  re- 
turned his  letter  under  cover.  All  these  circum- 
stances enervated  me,  and  what  with  the  confined 
air  and  bad  diet,  I  felt  that  my  health  was  fading; 
and  though  I  would  gladly  have  laid  down  the 
burthen  of  life,  still  I  shuddered  at  perishing  amidst 
those  who  perfectly  abhorred  me.  I  was  solicitous, 
likewise,  to  escape  Lord  Beletrive's  persecutions, 
not  from  any  apprehension  that  he  could  ever  in- 
duce me  to  accept  his  proffered  friendship,  for  that 
I  considered  impossible,  but  I  anticipated  his 
visiting  me;  and  then  the  animadversions  of  the 
sarcastic  Valencians,  which  I  knew  would  follow. 
Provoked — disgusted  with  them  all,  I  resolved  on 
making  some  effort  to  escape. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon,  when,  wrapping 
myself  up,  and  taking  in  a  small  parcel  some  trifles 
I  still  possessed,  I  stole  quietly  from  my  lodgings, 
resolved,  if  I  could  possibly  procure  another,  never 
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to  return;  and  as  I  had  paid  in  advance,  there 
was   no    dishonour    in   thus    absconding-.      I    di- 
rected  my  steps  towards  a   suburb    immediately 
on   the  coast;    it  was  the  most  ancient  part   of 
the   town,  and  on  our   first    arrival    at   Alicant, 
Ellen's  husband  had  tried  to  procure  accommo- 
dation there,  but  had  failed.     The  day  had  been 
very  sultry,  but  the  evening  air  blew  freshly  over 
the  sea,  and  as  the  breeze  cooled  my  burning  tem- 
ples, I  felt  refreshed,  and  a  sense  of  pleasure  stole 
over  my  frame.     To  enjoy  it  more  fully  I  crept 
down  beneath  the  shelter  of  a  lowly  cliff,  and  from 
mere  exhaustion  fell  asleep.     I  must  have  slept  a 
couple  of  hours,  for  the  night  had  closed  in,  when 
weak  and  unrefreshed,  and  with  a  sense  of  shiver- 
ing, 'I  started  up  and  prepared  to  depart, — but 
where  was  I  to  go  ?     It  was  a 'fearful  question.     It 
was  too  late  to  seek  another  lodging ;  and  would 
the  people  with  whom  I  lived  again  admit  me  at 
that  hour  ?      Freville,    man's   more   independent 
and  sterner  nature  cannot  even  comprehend  my 
desolation  as  I  tottered  forward,  feeling  that  my 
trembling  limbs  could  bear  me  no  further!     There 
was  no  moon,  but  the  twilight  shed  sufficient  light 
to  show  surrounding  objects. 

Calm  as  a  lake  lay  the  blue  waters  of  the  Medi- 
terranean, its  broad  waves  scarcely  disturbing  the 
repose.  From  above  were  heard  the  varied  noises 
of  the  town,  enlivened  by  bands  of  martial  music; 
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and  as  these  sounds  died  away,  softer  notes,  ac- 
companied by  the  splashing  of  oars,  floated  on 
the  air;  and  as  I  looked  wildly  around,  through 
the  vistas  of  the  trees,  I  every  now  and  then 
perceived  groups  of  gaily-dressed  serenaders  pass- 
ing by  in  merry  mood.  It  seemed  strange  that 
misery  great  as  mine  could  exist  in  a  scene  of  such 
loveliness ;  clasping  my  hands  I  sobbed  aloud, 
muttering,  ^'  Do  I  indeed  stand  alone  in  this  wide 
world  ?  Must  I  degrade  my  nature  to  the  lowest 
state,  or  perish  for  want  ?^'  I  advanced  to  the 
very  edge  of  the  rock, — I  looked  wistfully  down 
on  the  sea ;  the  temptation  was  strong,  but  better 
thoughts  pressed  on  my  soul ;  I  fell  on  my  knees 
exclaiming,  ''  Almighty  God,  do  not  desert  me  in 
this  hour ;  I  am  dying,  and  without  an  irremedia- 
ble crime,  a  few  days,  and  this  terrible  conflict 
will  be  over !''  There  was  a  blessing  in  the 
thought.  I  rose  from  the  ground.  In  doing  so 
I  staggered,  and  my  parcel  falling  down,  dashed 
into  the  water  ; — it  was  my  last  means  of  support. 
I  uttered  a  loud  cry;  at  the  same  instant  an 
English  officer  who  had  been  watching  on  the 
shore  for  the  return  of  some  boating  party,  alarmed 
at  my  scream  rushed  forward,  grasped  my  arm, 
and  cried,  "^  Unfortunate  woman,  what  have  you 
donef  I  made  no  reply,  but  pointed  to  the 
floating  parcel ;  he  sprang  down  the  clifls,  and 
with  the  point  of  his  sword  drew  it  forward ;  then 
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bringing  it  back  said,  ^^  And  was  it  for  this  you 
uttered  that  cry  ? — I  feared  something  much 
worse/^  I  attempted  to  thank  him,  but  tears 
choked  my  utterance.  He  seemed  affected,  and 
in  kindly  accents  said,  "  My  poor  woman,  you 
had  better  go  home  to  your  friends  ;  soon,  and 
this  place  will  be  crowded  with  a  party  returning 
from  the  neighbourhood  of  Murcia ;  here,  I  hope 
this  may  be  of  assistance  to  you;'^  and  he  handed 
me  a  doubloon. 

"  Generous  stranger,"  I  exclaimed,  "  I  have 
no  home,  no  friends,  but  I  am  near  unto  death  ; 
in  charity  then  assist  me  to  some  cave  or  nook  in 
the  rocks,  and  let  me  depart  in  peace ;  and  so  may 
God  assist  you  in  the  hour  of  need  !'^ 

He  stooped  over  me,  for  I  had  sunk  back  against 
the  cliff,  and  in  gentle  accents  rei^lied,  '^  An 
Englishwoman,  and  in  this  distress !  and  your 
voice  seems  familiar  to  my  ears, — but  that  must 
be  fancy/*'  He  sighed  deeply.  "  What  can  I  do 
to  assist,  to  relieve  you  ?  Surely  some  relatives  or 
friends  must  have  accompanied  you  to  Spain,  and 
whatever  disunion  may  have  arisen  to  i:)lace  you 
in  this  extremity,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  let  me 
conduct  you  back  to  them  ;  you  know  not  the 
dangers  that  encompass  you  here." 

I  was  so  faint  as  to  he  scarcely  able  to  speak, 
but  by  an  effort,  and  in  broken  accents  I  replied, 
"  I  lost  my  protector  at  the  siege  of  Burgos ; — 

VOL.    III.  c 
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since  then  a  country-woman  who  befriended  me 
has  died.  I  am  now  quite  desolate^  reduced  to 
the  last  extremity  by  poverty  and  illness.'^ 

^^  Lady/^  he  answered;,  ^^  for  such  your  language 
proves  you  to  be^,  think  me  not  impertinent^  but  I 
would  willingly  serve  you ;  in  a  foreign  land  you 
have  an  undeniable  claim  on  your  countrymen ; 
treat  me  then  with  candour^  and  tell  me^  if  your 
husband  perished  in  battle,  why  did  not  his  bro- 
ther officers  step  forward  to  assist  you  ?  Not  to 
speak  of  humanity  you  have  just  claims " 

^^  No,  no/^  I  rejoined,  "  I  haveno  legal  claims. 
I  quitted  the  pale  of  society ;  Captain  d^Eston- 
ville  Howard  was  my  protector,  not  husband ;  go, 
then,  go !  and  let  me  die  in  peace  !  It  is  my  last 
resource.^^     As  I  spoke  I  waved  him  off. 

I  felt  him  tremble  with  emotion  as  in  hasty 
accents  he  said,  "  My  heart  cannot  be  mistaken, 
and  yet,  O  God,  surely  it  cannot  be  Aigline  Ten- 
nant  whom  I  find  in  such  extremity  !" 

The  sound  of  my  own  name,  tenderly  pro- 
nounced, affected  me  deeply ;  drawing  the  mantilla 
closer  to  my  face  I  wept  aloud,  and  in  quivering 
accents  inquired,  "  Who  still  deigns  to  remember 
the  existence  of  one  so  lost  V^ 

He  answered  with  energy,  '^  Not  lost,  dearest 
Aigline,  though  you  may  have  been  misled ;  and 
he  who  now  addresses  you  is  Charles  Mellish,  the 
playfellow,  companion,  friend,  of  your  early  days ; 
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need  I  remind  you  of  the  years  of  kindness  I  owe 
to  your  departed  parents^  the  friendship  of  your 
brother  George,  which  has  never  known  diminu- 
tion ?  Oh,  Aigline,  can  the  days  of  happiness, 
experienced  in  Glanmire  Villa,  your  joyous  hos- 
pitable home,  ever  be  forgotten  ?  In  this  foreign 
land,  then,  view  me  not  only  in  the  light  of  a 
devoted  brother,  but  as  one  who  would  gladly  pay 
back  the  meed  of  gratitude  for  past  kindness  and 
friendship/^ 

I  reached  out  my  hand  saying,  "  Charles  Mel- 
lish,  this  meeting  is  most  fortunate ;  should  I  live 
you  shall  learn  the  particulars  of  the  misery  in 
which  you  find  me ;  but  indeed  I  am  very  ill ; 
lead  me  where  you  will  for  shelter ;  I  know  I  can 
depend  upon  you  as  on  George,  whom  I  never 
against  expect  to  see." 

Ere  he  stooped  to  raise  me  he  drew  his  sword, 
saying,  "  Aigline,  this  was  your  father's  gift,  sent 
with  the  kind  wish  that  it  might  carve  my  way  to 
honour  and  promotion.  I  swear  on  it  never  to 
betray  your  confidence ;  if  I  should,  may  its  point 
be  dyed  in  my  heart's  best  blood,'"'  and  he  pressed 
his  lips  to  the  blade.  "  It  needeth  not,"  I  would 
have  said,  but  agitation  overcame  me,  and,  though 
not  insensible,  I  lay  helpless  on  the  earth. 

Freville,  the  events  I  have  heretofore  related 
however  unfortunate,  seem  but  the  natural  results 
of  my  indiscretion ;  but  I  come  now  to  speak  of  an 

c  2 
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act  to  whose  true  cause  few,  if  any,  will  yield  their 
credit,  and  yet  it  sprang  from  an  exalted  though 
most  mistaken  sentiment.  However,  it  brought 
its  punishment,  for  he  for  whom  the  sacrifice  was 
made  despised,  abhorred  me, — and  justly. 

When  I  had  in  part  recovered  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty that  Mellish  supported  me  to  a  retired  nook 
that  lay  between  two  low  rocks,  requesting  I 
would  try  and  compose  myself  until  he  obtained 
assistance.  He  then  retired,  and  in  about  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  came  back,  accompanied  l)y 
an  elderly  woman  of  respectable  appearance ;  he 
also  brought  a  flask  of  the  wine  called  vi?io  tento, 
which  the  Valencians  consider  so  good  for  invalids. 
After  making  me  swallow  a  few  drops,  and  seeing 
my  head  resting  on  the  woman^s  knee,  he  again 
left  me  in  quest  of  a  lodging.  Had  I  been  capable 
of  consideration  at  the  time,  I  must  have  guessed 
that  he  found  great  difficulty  in  obtaining  one, 
but  happily  I  was  scarcely  sensible;  three  more 
hours  and  the  morning  began  to  dawn,  when  he 
returned  accompanied  by  two  men,  and  I  was  care- 
fully conveyed  down  to  the  water's  edge  and  rowed 
over  to  a  noble-looking  residence,  about  half  a 
league  from  the  town.  It  was  a  perfect  paradise, 
surrounded  by  all  the  balmy  luxuries  of  Spain's 
glov/ing  clime.  I  afterwards  learned  that  it  be- 
longed to  a  Hidalgo,  who,  being  suspected  of 
favouring  the  French  party,  on  the  success  of  the 
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English,  was  obliged  to  fly:  his  lady,  who  re- 
mained, had  offered  it  at  a  high  price  to  the  allied 
army,  but  it  was  considered  inconveniently  distant 
from  the  fortress,  so  they  declined  its  purchase. 
Poor  Mellish  chanced  to  hear  this,  and  finding 
it  impossible  on  the  instant  to  obtain  another 
lodging,  and  being  nearly  distracted  at  leaving  me 
while  I  was  suffering  from  illness  and  exposed  to 
the  night  air,  he  hired  it  for  the  space  of  a  month 
at  an  exorbitant  price — for  the  Donna  to  whom 
it  belonged  refused  to  let  it  for  a  shorter  period. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

For  the  next  week  I  continued  dangerously  ill, 
durins:  which  time  the  best  medical  assistance 
among  the  British  in  Alicant,  also  a  Spanish  phy- 
sician of  eminence  who  resided  there^  attended 
me,  and  as  my  health  returned  every  delicacy  was 
procured  to  tempt  my  appetite.  My  wardrobe,  if 
not  extravagantly,  was  elegantly  supplied,  and  a 
Spanish  and  an  English  woman  were  engaged  to 
wait  my  commands ;  and,  as  I  was  ordeted  to  be 
constantly  in  the  air,  a  carriage  and  a  boat  were 
always  in  readiness.  This  noble  Mellish,  for  I 
must  and  will  call  him  so,  Freville,  to  all  the 
generosity  of  his  country  added  its  thoughtless 
imprudence.  Alas  !  how  inscrutable  are  our  des- 
tinies when  to  such  friendship  I  owed  my  greatest 
sorrow ;  and,  after  all  the  poverty  I  had  witnessed, 
and  my  knowledge  of  d^Estonville's  involve- 
ments on  my  account,  how  inexcusable  was  my 
dulness,  if  I  shall  not  rather  call  it  selfishness,  in 
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not  inquiring  into  the  means  by  which  such  ex- 
pense was  supported.  I  can  only  plead  that  I  was 
scarcely  recovering  from  my  illness  when  the 
whole  truth  came  to  my  knowledge. 

Aoout  a  fortnight  had  passea  smce  uie  iiigMt 
MelUsh  first  discovered  me^  and  I  w^as  able  to  sit 
in  the  principal  saloon.  It  was  a  superb  apart- 
ment hung  with  Venetian  mirrors  and  some  fine 
paintings  by  Velasquez  and  Murillo;  and  the  lat- 
tices, which  opened  to  the  sea,  were  shaded  by 

drajDeries  of  the  richest  silk,  and  all  in  the  palace 
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length,  I  was  led  to  reflect  how  MeUish  could 
afford  all  this,  and  resolved  to  inquire  whether 
any  favourable  change  had  taken  place  in  his  cir- 
cumstances. I  knew,  by  experience,  that  at  the 
period  every  thing  in  Alicant  was  extremely  dear, 
and  watched  for  an  opportunity  to  address  him  on 
the  subject.  This  was  attended  with  more  diffi- 
culty than  could  be  supposed,  for,  while  during  my 
illness  he  had  been  all  attention  and  anxiety,  he 
now  rarely  visited  me  more  than  twice  a  week, 
and  then  appeared  confused  and  in  a  hurry.  It 
would  be  coquetry  to  deny  that  I  suspected  this 
apparent  inconsistency  resulted  from  renewed  love: 
that  the  love  that  from  boyhood  he  had  expe- 
rienced for  me  was  revived,  and  every  principle  of 
honour  and  prudence  influenced  him  to  struggle 
against  it;  as  to  me,  independent  of  my  still  exist- 
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ing  union  with  the  McMisserton,  my  all  of 
love  was  buried  with  d^Estonville,  and  without 
attempting  to  penetrate  Mellish's  sentiments  I 
avoided  music  and  every  subject  likely  to  render 
me  more  attractive. 

Another  week  passed  on^  and  I  observed  Hel- 
lish appeared  thin^  and  so  depressed,  that  he  would 
sit  for  hours  in  my  apartment,  scarcely  opening 
his  lips,  and  when  addressed,  was  absent  and  dis- 
tant. Sometimes,  when  roused  to  consciousness 
by  my  observation,  he  laughed  at  his  own  blun- 
ders, but  more  eenerallv  startino-  nr^,.  would  make 

-    o  -t' 

a  hurried  apology  and  hasten  away,  and  perhaps 
not  return  for  a  couple  of  days.  This  grieved  me 
the  more  deeply,  because  he  daily  expected  orders 
to  join  the  forces  lying  before  St.  Sebastian ;  and 
report,  if  possible,  exaggerated  the  dreadful  contest 
likely  to  ensue.  These  rumours  not  only  awakened 
my  memory  of  the  fatal  siege  of  Burgos,  but  filled 
me  with  alarm  lest  the  gallant  youth,  who  though 
far  less  dear  than  had  been  d'Estonville,  was 
still  equally  kind  and  more  disinterestedly  gene- 
rous, should  meet  the  same  sad  fate;  and  my  health, 
scarcely  renovated,  again  faded  before  this  fresh 
anxiety,  which  engrossed  my  thoughts  and  ren- 
dered me  less  assiduous  than  I  should  have  been 
in  inquiring  into  the  state  of  his  finances.  Indeed, 
once  or  twice,  when  I  had  touched  on  the  subject, 
he  delicately  eluded  it.      Such  was  the  state  of 
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things  when  I  received  an  account  that  Mellish's 
corps  was  ordered  to  proceed  to  St.  Sebastian. 
This  news  reached  me  on  the  morning  of  the  31st 
of  August,  and  I  ardently  longed  to  see  him  at 
once,  to  express  my  gratitude  for  the  protection 
he  had  so  liberally  granted,  and  next  to  consult 
him  as  to  where  I  should  go,  for  to  remain  in  the 
palace  in  which  he  had  placed  me  was  not  to  be 
thought  of;  and  on  the  other  hand  I  shuddered  at 
the  idea  of  being  again  left  desolate,  more  par- 
ticularly should  the  attack  on  St.  Sebastian  fail, 
that  fortress  being  a  place  of  such  importance,  it 
was  generally  supposed  that  its  conquest  would  in 
some  measure  prove  decisive  for  or  against  the 
allied  army.  My  anxiety  at  this  period  about  my 
own  safety  illustrated  how  different  were  my  feel- 
ings from  those  I  experienced  when  d'Eston- 
ville  was  in  question. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  Mellish  entered 
the  saloon,  where  I  somewhat  impatiently  watched 
for  him.  Three  days  had  elapsed  without  his 
either  calling  or  sending  to  inquire  after  me,  and 
this  last  neglect  was  so  unusual,  that  I  began  to 
apprehend  some  military  orders  had  compelled 
him  to  quit  Alicant  without  permitting  him  leisure 
even  to  bid  me  adieu ;  so,  on  now  seeing  him,  I 
bounded  forward  witii  a  glow  of  pleasure,  but 
started  back  on  observing  his  countenance,  which 

c  3 
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was  perfectly  wild  and  ghastly^  and  exclaimed, 
^'  Good  heaven !  my  dear  Mellish,  what  can  have 
happened  ?  you  look  ill — ^very  ill — ^you  have  been 
in  battle — wounded/^  I  uttered  a  cry  as  I  added, 
^^  Must  all  I  love,  the  noblest,  the  best,  perish  in 
this  inhuman  war  ?" 

In  a  moment  he  was  at  my  feet ;  he  grasped  my 
hands  in  his,  as  in  a  hoarse  voice  he  cried,  "  Aigline, 
repeat  those  w^ords;  say  I  am  dear  to  you,  that 
you  love  me,  that  you  will  mourn  for  one  who, 
from  boyhood,  has  adored,  nay,  worshipped  you ; 
one  who  willingly  would  sustain  every  dishonour 
for  your  sake.  Oh,  no,^'  he  exclaimed,  starting 
up  and  striking  his  forehead,  "  that  is  false ;  no, 
not  dishonour,  and  yet  I  have  no  choice  between 
it  and  death  ;'^  and  he  was  rushing  from  the  saloon, 
but  springing  after  him  I  caught  his  arm,  exclaim- 
ing, "  Mellish,  compose  yourseK;  you  rave;  or 
say,  what  can  have  occurred  so  terrible?  your  wild 
manner  alarms  me  beyond  measure/^  As  I  spoke, 
I  staggered  from  weakness  and  terror. 

"  Forgive  me,  Aigline,  forgive  me,  my  best  love, 
I  may  now  call  you  so,  for  soon — but  it  matters 
not.^^  Interrupting  him,  I  cried,  "  Oh,  Mellish, 
some  affliction,  some  disgrace  has  fallen  on  you ; 
in  pity's  sake  explain  yourself ;  no  certainty  can 
be  so  cruel  as  this  suspense;  consider  you  are 
now  my  only  friend ;  will  you  cancel  all  the  kind- 
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ness  you  have  shown  me  by  withdrawing  your 
confidence  ?  it  is  most  ungenerous ;"  and  I  burst 
into  tears. 

Deeply  affected;,  he  said,  ^^Aighne,  I  am  to- 
night too  much  agitated  to  explain,  but  to-mor- 
row evening  you  shall  either  hear  from  or  see  me 
— in  the  mean  time  compose  yourself,  and  if  you 
owe  me  any  kindness,  when  I  am  gone,  be  guided 
by  my  advice/^ 

"'^  To  what  advice  do  you  allude,  and  where  are 
you  going  ?^^  I  demanded  hastily. 

"  We  are  ordered  to  St.  Sebastian — its  castle 
must  be  won,^^  he  answered ;  ''  on  the  matter  of 
my  advice  you  shall  hear  from  me;  and  now, 
Aigline,  farewell :  though  another  has  been  dearer 
to  you,  none  have  ever  loved  you  more  truly, 
more  madly,  than  Charles  Mellish.^^  He  pressed 
my  hands  convulsively  to  his  lips — to  his  bosom 
— then,  ere  I  could  reply,  rushed  from  the  house. 
A  moment,  and  I  heard  the  striking  of  his  oars 
under  my  lattice ;  I  flew  to  it,  waving  my  hand- 
kerchief for  him  to  return,  but  he  had  flung  him- 
self in  the  stern  of  his  boat,  and  with  his  head 
resting  on  his  breast,  did  not  even  see  me,  and  so 
we  parted.  Good  heaven !  Httle  did  he  anticipate 
to  what  misery  he  had  consigned  me. 

Mellish  gone,  I  remained  in  the  greatest  per- 
plexity, with  no  possible  clue  to  unravel  his  evident 
distress,  for  shut  up  in  the  palace  I  had  no  com- 
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munication  with  any  person.  I  have  before  ob- 
served that  I  did  not  understand  the  Spanish  lan- 
guage, and  my  English  attendant,  though  a  sol- 
dier's wife,  did  not  belong  to  Mellish's  corps ;  as  I 
afterwards  understood,  hoping  to  avoid  the  scandal 
of  supporting  me — for  he  well  knew  few  would  do 
justice  to  the  noble  motives  that  influenced  his 
conduct — he  had  surrounded  me  with  strangers. 
Vain  attempt  to  elude  observation !  but  Freville, 
I  must  hasten  to  an  end.  Of  all  the  scenes  in  my 
eventful  life,  I  can  least  endure  to  dwell  upon  the 
one  I  have  now  to  relate.  Alas  !  even  to  commit 
it  to  paper  covers  me  with  confusion. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

I  HEARD  the  clock  strike  ten,  but  I  was  too  sad 
to  call  for  lights,  and  there  I  sat  looking  out  on 
the  sea,  which  was  lighted  up  by  the  harvest  moon. 
It  is  a  strange  superstition,  but  I  have  remarked 
that  every  additional  sorrow  to  me  always  comes 
ushered  in  l)y  a  full  bright  moon,  so  with  a  sigh  at 
the  remembrance, — for  at  the  moment  it  came 
painfully  into  my  mind — I  was  going  to  retire 
when  the  door  suddenly  opened,  and  through  the 
dubious  light  I  saw  Lord  Beletrieve  enter.  I 
started  up  in  a  kind  of  terror,  exclaiming,  "Lord 
Beletrieve,  and  unannounced  !  how^  is  this,  or  am 
I  deceived  ?" 

"Nor  deceived  nor  pleased,  Aigline,"  he  an- 
swered with  his  usual  air  of  gallantry,  "'  for  though 
it  appears  every  other  can  gain  an  interest  in  that 
heart,  Beletrieve  sues  in  vain  for  even  the  simple 
boon  of  gratitude  for  attentions  never  neglected. 
Nay,  interrupt  me  not,*^  he  added,  hastily,  for  I 
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attempted  to  speak,  ''  even  as  I  have  since  learned 
while  almost  in  want  of  the  necessaries  of  life — a 
life  scarcely  secure  among  the  low-lived  vindictive 
Valencians  with  whom' you  resided — you  haughtily^ 
disdainfvilly  returned  my  letter,  not  even  deigning 
to  answer  it.     Was  that  well,  Aigline  ?  ^^ 

"And  should  not  this,  my  Lord,^^  I  said, 
proudly,  "  have  taught  you  to  shun,  not  persecute 
me?'^ 

"  Certainly,'^  he  rejoined,  sarcastically ;  "  only  I 
am  your  destiny — there  is  no  resisting  the  decrees 
of  fate/' 

"  This  is  mockery,  my  Lord,"  I  cried,  passion- 
ately, "  to  dwell  upon  words  spoken  sportively  by 
a  weak  romantic  girl,  and  so  many  years  since ; 
really  it  is  quite  absurd/'  As  I  uttered  these 
words  I  rose  haughtily  to  retire;  but,  without 
quitting  his  seat — for  he  had  sat  down  next  to  me 
at  the  lattice— he  replied, 

"  As  you  will,  Aigline ;  but  ere  you  depart,  learn 
that  the  fate  of  Captain  Mellish,  nay,  I  verily  be- 
lieve his  life,  depends  upon  our  present  inter- 
view/' 

«^  Captain  Mellish  !  "  I  repeated,  "  does  your 
Lordship  mean  to  say  that  his  destiny  also  is  in 
your  keeping  ?  Why,  you  must  deal  in  necro- 
mancy," and  I  uttered  a  bitter  forced  laugh. 

He  rejoined  in  his  usual  bland  manner,  "  Ne- 
cromancy, or  no  necromancy,  I  affirm  what  I  be- 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  39 

lieve  to  be  the  case^  namely,  that  except  some 
immediate  steps  to  prevent  it  be  taken,  ere  four- 
ancl-twenty  hours  elapse  Captain  Mellish  will  have 
departed  this  life,  taking  out  his  quietus  by  firing 
a  pistol  through  his  brains ;  and  if  I  attended  on 
his  inquest,  my  unhesitating  verdict  should  be, 
brought  to  death  by  the  fascinations  of  the  lovely, 
irresistible,  but  ill-omened  Aigline  McMisserton, 
alias  Tennent,^^  and  he  gave  his  pallid  smile  and 
shrug. 

Though  my  very  pulses  throbbed  with  terror  as 
I  listened  to  his  words,  which  so  fearfully  ac- 
counted for  poor  Mellish's  recent  agitation,  I  com- 
manded myself  so  far  as  to  say,  though  my  accents 
were  scarcely  intelligible,  "  Lord  Beletrieve,  it  is 
very  unkind  of  you  to  terrify  me  in  this  manner. 
If  I  have  offended,  pray  excuse  me ;  and  do  not 
put  me  to  the  torture  by  these  ambiguous  hints.'^ 

'^  Ah  V'  he  exclaimed,  with  vivacity,^^  Love,  who 
tames  lions,  and  guides  them  by  silken  reins,  has 
at  length  subdued  Aigline  Tennent's  haughty  tem- 
per, and  she  deigns  to  apologise  to  Lord  Beletrieve 
for  constant  repulses  and  unwonted  rudeness.^^ 
As  he  said  these  words,  his  pallid  countenance,  on 
which  the  moonbeams  played,  looked  perfectly 
demoniacal.  Terrified,  miserable,  I  sank  on  my 
seat  unable  to  answer.  After  a  time,  he  rose  with 
his  usual  air  of  calm  dignity,  saying,  ^^  I  shall  now 
bid  you  good  night  -,  one  good  at  least  must  result 
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from  my  visit ;  it  will  prepare  you  for  the  shock  of 
Captain  Mellish^s  death  or  disgrace,  whichever  of 
the  two  may  happen/^ 

Springing  up,  I  caught  him  by  the  arm  as  I 
exclaimed,  '^  You  but  mock  me ;  if  you  thought 
such  an  event  probable,  nay  possible,  you  could 
not  be  so  composed  5  speak,  my  Lord,  and  remove 
my  anxiety/^ 

He  looked  full  in  my  face,  and  then  returned  a 
natural  but  sarcastic  laugh,  ere  he  said,  "  My  dear 
little  girl,  you  are  the  greatest  visionary  I  ever  met. 
Why,  what  is  it  to  me  if  Captain  Mellish  and  his 
whole  corps  are  shot,  or  shoot  themselves,  before 
morning  ? — I  must  be  very  philanthropic  indeed 
to  trouble  myself  on  the  occasion,  and  philanthropy 
is  by  no  means  a  feature  in  my  character.  Nay 
more,  my  pretty  Aigline,  all  sensitive  as  you  wish 
others  to  be,  I  wot  if  this  Captain  Mellish  were 
not  engaged  in  the  fray,  you  would  sleep  soundly 
even  while  the  attack  on  Saint  Sebastian  w^as 
being  made,  though  without  any  prescience,  you 
and  all  must  know,  that  probably  to  its  conquest 
a  thousand  lives  will  be  sacrificed.  Bah !  I  came 
here  to  entertain  myself,  and  by  fooleries  to  divert 
my  mind  from  serious  thoughts,  which  only  serve 
to  awaken  contempt  for  my  own  nature,  without 
the  power  of  changing  or  improving  it.  So  good 
night.  Should  Mellish  perish  —  well.^^ — As  he 
spoke  he  advanced  towards  the  door. 
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Following  him  I  exclaimed,  ^'^  Oh,  my  Lord, 
let  me  entreat  you  not  to  leave  me  in  this  fricrht- 
ful  suspense.  I  know  something  has  agitated  Cap- 
tain Mellish  ;  in  mercy  explain  the  cause." 

"  You  love  this  man  to  distraction/^  he  bitterly 
retorted,  casting  on  me  a  look  of  scorn,  "  you  are 
not  the  devoted  being  I  fancied.  Captain  d^Es- 
tonville  Howard  is  already  forgotten.  Bah !  with 
my  experience  how  could  I  delude  myself  into 
thinking  one  of  your  sex  could  be  devoted.''^' 

"No,  no,'^  I  answered,  " d'Estonville  Howard 
never  can  be  forgotten  ;  but  this  matters  not  now. 
I  call  Heaven  to  witness  Mellish  is  not  my  lover. 
Since  we  met  in  Sp?.m  a  word  of  compliment  to 
me,  not  to  say  tenderness,  has  never  passed  his 
lips.  Know,  Lord  Beletrieve,"  I  added  impres- 
sively, '*  he  w^as  the  companion  of  my  childhood^ 
domesticated  in  my  father's  house,  is  the  friend  of 
my  absent  brother.  When  my  soul  was  pure  he 
knelt  by  my  side  in  prayer,  and  those  memories 
win  from  him  that  respect  which  my  unhappy  fate 
has  caused  me  to  forfeit  from  others.'^  I  paused, 
and  burying  my  face  in  my  hands  wept  bitterly. 

^*  Can  this  be  true  r^^  he  demanded,  in  a  tone  of 
unusual  kindness;  "  I  thought  that  with  the  change 
of  manners  the  spirit  of  chivalry  had  passed  away; 
if  but  for  the  novelty,  it  were  pleasant  to  see  it 
revived.^^ 

"  My  Lord,  it  is  most  true;  and,  believe  me. 
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prevalent  as  is  the  power  of  sin^  there  is  still 
much  virtue  and  goodness  to  be  met/^ 

^^  No  sermon  to  me^  Aigline ;  I  hate  such  prosy- 
nonsense/^  he  exclaimed  quickly;  "  but  if  you 
would  have  me  stay,  and  put  you  in  the  way  of 
seeing  Captain  Mellish,  why  we  must  change  cha- 
racters;—to  make  use  of  an  Irish  phrase,  you 
must  be  the  coaxer.  I  have  flattered  you  long 
enough,  and  without  success;  now  I  must  be 
flattered,  simply  because  in  the  present  instance 
the  power  lies  with  me.  You  women  when  you 
have  the  rule  are  great  tyrants ;  we  men  are  far 
more  generous/' 

«  What  am  I  to  do  ?''  I  c^^a,  petulantly  inter, 
rupting  him.  . 

jiust  condescend  to  use  some  of  your  woman's 
wiles, — no  need  of  teaching; — your  sex  possess 
them  instinctively ;  like  the  antennae  of  the  but- 
terfly, they  serve  to  feel  your  way  to  our  hearts, 
and  when  judiciously  wielded  arq  far  more  power- 
ful than  the  more  masculine  weapons  of  dagger  or 
broadsword,^'  and  he  gave  his  sarcastic  sneer. 

''  This  is  extreme  cruelt}^,''  I  cried,  '^  to  mock 
my  anxiety;  my  Lord,  explain  yourself;  what  do 
you  require  of  me  ?" 

^'1  perceive  you  refuse  to  humour  my  folly,'' 
he  said,  coldly,  '^^consequently  my  stay  here  is 
useless.  Good  night,  fair  lady;  you  will  soon 
repent  your  obduracy." 
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And  lie  was  going,  when  I  exclaimed,  "  If  your 
Lordship  promises  to  tell  me  the  exact  truth,  I 
shall  obey  your  wishes  in  this  foolish  frolic/' 

His  brow  darkened,  he  cast  on  me  that  look  of 
withering  scorn  which  rendered  his  cold  bloodless 
countenance  almost  terrible.  Perhaps  he  was 
aware  of  this,  for  he  seldom  indulged  his  anger. 
Now  turning  towards  me  he  rejoined — 

^^Aighne,  I  should  forgive  this  insult,  for  you 
belong  to  a  different  grade,  else  you  would  know 
that,  whatever  other  vices  may  stain  his  character, 
the  nobleman  seldom  stoops  to  deceit.  Certain 
of  having  his  manners,  nay,  his  follies,  admired  and 
imitated  by  the  grovelling  multitude,  to  them  he 
leaves  such  meanness.  The  aristocracy  naturally 
expect  adulation,  not  to  stoop  to  lies ;  except,^'  he 
added,  trying  to  change  his  taunting  tone  into  one 
of  gallantry,  "  when  a  pretty  woman  is  in  question, 
then  of  course  he  becomes  the  flatterer.'^ 

He  took  my  hand,  but  I  drew  it  away  with 
unaffected  disgust. 

'^  Bah  V'  he  exclaimed,  pettishly,  ^^  though  I 
hope  not  quite  so  mad  as  Hamlet,  I  hate  the  world 

and  myself  as  thoroughly ''  and  he  took  a  long 

pinch  of  snuff. 

Confounded,  abashed  at  the  insolent  superiority 
he  assumed,  and  again  yielding  to  the  fearful 
thought  that  his  power  over  me  was  irresistible, 
I  made  no  reply,  but  involuntarily  sighed. 
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Resuming  his  bland  manner,  he  said,  ^^Posi- 
tively, my  beautiful  Aigline,  our  interview  is  of 
such  a  bickering  contradictory  character,  that,  like 
Beatrice  and  Benedict,  it  must,  when  old  Mac 
Misserton  is  gathered  to  his  ancestors,  end  in 
matrimony.  In  the  meantime,  I  must  be  just, 
and  declare  you  conqueror.  Come,  then,  my 
beautiful  Aigline,  let  me  lead  you  to  a  seat,*'  and 
he  took  my  hand  between  his. 

"  My  Lord,''  I  exclaimed,  petulantly,  "  may  I 
call  for  lights  ?  This  chequered  moonlight  always 
makes  me  sad.'^ 

^^  May  I  ?  '^  he  retorted,  with  a  natural  smile ; 
"  oh,  but  your  sex  are  tyrants.'^ 

He  then  ordered  lights  and  refreshments. 
When  they  were  brought,  still  preserving  my  cold 
reserved  manner,  I  said,  "  And  now  may  I  hope 
to  hear  of  Captain  Mellish  r'^ 

^^  Certainly,"  he  answered,  "  you  shall  hear  as 
much  as  I  myself  know.  Of  his  embarrassments 
there  is  no  doubt.  What  may  be  their  result  can 
only  be  guessed;  so,  at  best,  my  account  must 
prove  what  Pat  Mulcahy  would  call  a  lame  story. 
Really,  Aigline,  between  you  and  him  I  have  be- 
came half  a  Hibernian." 

"  Your  Lordship  flatters  me  too  highly,"  I  re- 
plied, coldly ;  "  but  we  have  had  enough  of  this 
trifling.  I  am  deeply  interested  for  Captain 
Mellish." 
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"  True  to  my  observation/^  he  answered,  "  your 
sex  are  tyrants.  Here  you  oblige  me  to  speak  of 
my  rival  at  tlie  very  instant  my  heart  is  overflow- 
ing witli  its  own  tenderness ;  but,  Aigline,  you  are 
young,  beautiful,  accomplished,  have  a  right  to 
command,  so  I  ol)ey.  Say,  must  I  plead  forgive- 
ness for  introducing  myself  in  my  explanation }'' 
I  made  no  reply,  and  with  a  wily  softness  of 
manner  he  proceeded.  "  Aigline,  on  the  evening 
you  returned  my  note  unanswered,  I  was  so  indig- 
nant that  I  concluded  on  giving  up  my  idle  pur- 
suit, but  it  was  not  so  easy  to  resign  the  object 
of  years  ;  and  after  a  few  days  I  resolved  to  seek  a 
personal  interview,  and  for  that  purpose  went  to 
the  house  where  you  had  lodged;  there  I  saw 
enough  to  be  shocked  at  the  circumstances  in 
which  you  had  been  placed.  The  anger  I  expe- 
rienced at  finding  you  preferred  to  exist  in  such 
poverty  yielded  to  anxiety  for  3'our  safety  when  I 
learned  you  had  eloped.  No  matter  what  horrors 
my  mind  suggested — they  were  sufficient  to  rouse 
me  from  my  usual  apathy  about  others,  and  I 
entered  into  such  inquiries  as  soon  led  to  a  know- 
ledge of  your  residing  here.  The  certainty  of 
your  death  could  not  have  more  deeply  grieved 
me ;  for  strange  as  it  certainly  is,  and  absurd  as  I 
admit  it  to  be,  Aigline,  I  positively  adore  you. 
Being  anxious  to  see  Captain  Mellish,  whom  now 
I  heard  of  for  the  first  time,  I  renewed  an  acquain- 
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tance  of  past  years  with  his  colonel,  by  which 
means  I  constantly  met  him  at  his  mess,  but  no 
introduction  took  place  between  us ;  and  in  spite 
of  no  very  kind  feeling  towards  him,  I  did  him 
the  justice  to  believe  that  the  woman  who  pre- 
ferred him  was  not  likely  to  prove  inconstant,  nor 
was  the  hot-headed,  imprudent,  but  noble-minded 
Irishman  a  person  to  submit  patiently  to  any 
innovation  upon  his  rights/^ 

Interrupting  him,  I  remarked,  "  But  I  am  most 
anxious  to  hear  of  Captain  Mellish  and  his  embar- 
rassments  ■'\ 

" Presently,^^  he  replied;  "first  let  me  tell  you 
that  you  are  their  origin:  and  now  to  proceed: — 
I  shall  at  once  acquaint  you,  that  on  the  evening 
Captain  Mellish  met  you  at  the  sea  side,  being 
desperately  in  love  and  constitutionally  imprudent, 
he  ran  like  a  maniac  from  one  place  to  another  in 
quest  of  apartments  for  your  reception;  at  length 
he  arrived  at  this  truly  handsome  residence,  and 
requested  to  see  the  Donna  who  possessed  it:  in 
brief,  witnessing  his  distress,  she  naturally  pro- 
fited by  it,  and  insisted  on  his  paying  down  the 
sum  of  fifty  doubloons,  fifty  more  to  be  given  at 
the  end  of  the  month.  Now,  Captain  Mellish  was 
not  worth  ten  doubloons  in  the  world  over  and 
above  his  pay,  of  which  not  a  shilling  was  then 
due  to  him;  but  love  conquers  all  difficulties. 
Away  on  its  wings  he  flew  to  the  paymaster  of  his 
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corps,  a  Mr.  Fitz  O.,  as  great  a  fool  it  would 
appear  as  himself,  and  who  instantly  accommo- 
dated him,  receiving  his  note  payable  in  six 
weeks.  Now  if  Captain  Mellish  had  gravely  re- 
flected where  he  was  to  get  means  to  pay  back 
this  money,  he  would  have  quitted  the  habits  of 
his  country,  and  offended  pretty  little  Cupid  and 
old  Ireland,  both  proverbially  indiscreet;  no  fear 
of  that  while  your  health  was  in  danger;  so  he 
soon  placed  you  here,  surrounded  by  every  ele- 
gance. Do  you  know,  though  1  must  condemn, 
I  admire  the  mad  generosity  of  the  act,  more  par- 
ticularly now  that  I  find  it  was  utterly  free  from 
selfishness.  Aigline,  you  look  incredulous;  but 
even  in  this  unromantic  age,  we  must  admire  noble 
deeds;  and  surely  in  real  life  such  disinterested 
friendship  is  seldom  met.  Well,  you  recovered, 
looked  more  beautiful  than  ever,  and  he  fled  the 
witcher}^,  but  unhappily  could  not  so  easily  elude 
his  debt;  so,  while  no  doubt  engaged  in  writing 
sonnets  on  your  eyes,  or  by  the  pale  light  of  the 
moon  apostrophising  his  own  miser}^,  or  singing  a 
cantata,  or  amusing  his  melancholy  in  some  other 
Strephon-like  style,  lo!  his  friend  Fitz  O.  took  a 
fever  and  died;  and  then  it  was  found  that,  being 
much  addicted  to  drink  and  idleness,  he  had  com- 
mitted the  whole  management  of  his  accounts  to 
the  Serjeant  of  his  troop,  a  most  determined  ruf- 
fian; and  who,  on  Mellish  obtaining  from  the  pay- 
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master  another  hundred  doubloons,  had,  in  his 
office  of  confidential  clerk,  by  some  coup-de- 
main,  led  him  to  put  his  signature  for  two, — thus 
making  him  indebted  for  three,  one  more  than  he 
had  borrowed. 

^^  On  discovering  this  trick,  Mellish  furiously 
accused  the  serjeant  of  swindling.  Now,  had  he 
possessed  the  means  of  liquidating  the  debt  he 
had  really  incurred,  he  might  have  proceeded  with 
some  chance  of  justice;  as  it  was,  he  only  roused 
the  anger  of  the  villain,  who  unhesitatingly  charged 
him  with  having  borrowed  the  money  from  Fitz  O. 
while  the  latter  from  intoxication  was  incapable  of 
knowing  what  he  was  about.  This  was  a  serious 
accusation,  implicating  Captain  Mellish's  honour 
as  a  soldier  and  a  gentleman;  and,  unfortunately, 
he  had  no  witnesses  to  disprove  the  falsehood;  on 
the  contrary,  Mrs.  Fitz  O.,  at  once  to  enforce  pay- 
ment, and  as  far  as  possible  exonerate  her  hus- 
band^s  memory  from  lending  money  not  his  own — 
for  several  were  short  of  their  pay— not  only  offered 
to  support  the  Serjeant's  evidence,  but  set  up  the 
hue  and  cry,  that  without  the  doubloons,  she  and 
her  five  children  could  not  proceed  to  England, 
but  must  perish  in  a  strange  land.  Now,  being 
downright  ugly,  and  her  children  pug-nosed  and 
sandy  haired,  her  lament  awakened  but  little  sym- 
pathy, until  it  was  ascertained  that  Mellish  had 
involved  himself  to   support  you,   Aigiine.     No 
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sooner  was  this  circumstance  known  than  the  live- 
liest sympathy  was  expressed  on  all  sides  for  the 
Fitz  O/s.  In  its  exuberance,  the  officers  declared 
that  as  soon  as  the  doubloons  were  paid^  they 
would  raise  a  subscription  for  their  future  sup- 
port. Thus/^  continued  Lord  BeletricA^e^  with 
his  most  expressive  shrug  and  sneer,  ^^  good  sprang 
from  the  most  contemptible  passions/^ 

I  made  no  reply ;  taking  one  of  his  long  pinches 
of  snuiF,  in  a  tone  of  bitterness  he  added:  ^^And 
now,  Aigline,  I  must  again  return  to  my  uninte- 
resting self.  No  sooner  did  these  reports  reach 
me  than,  to  learn  particulars,  I  went  to  Captain 
Mellish's  commanding  officer,  who  had  formerly 
been  a  member  of  the  Cosmopolite  Club,  and  an 
intimate  acquaintance  of  mine.  I  found  him  so 
engaged  with  preparations  for  proceeding  to  St. 
Sebastian,  for  which  place  the  regiment  was  under 
orders,  that  I  could  scarcely  command  his  atten- 
tion; however,  in  a  few  hasty  words,  he  expressed 
how  much  he  was  annoyed  at  the  whole  business, 
that,  though  wild  and  imprudent,  he  knew  Mellish 
to  be  man  of  the  strictest  probity  and  romantic 
honour ;  that  the  serjeant  was  a  rascal ;  but  still 
if  the  money  were  not  immediately  paid,  a  pro- 
ceeding which  would  at  once  satisfy  all  parties,  he 
must  perforce  enter  into  an  inquiry,  which  would 
inevitably  end  in  a  court  martial ;  and  as  Mellish 
had  certainly  received  large  sums  of  money,  and  as 
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no  doubt  the  serjeant,  abetted  by  witnesses,  would 
have  no  hesitation  in  swearing  that  at  the  period 
Fitz  O.  had  not  been  himself;  and  as  the  whole 
business  seemed  to  have  awakened  a  feeling  in  the 
regiment  against  Mellish,  he  much  feared  the 
result  would  prove  unfavourable^  and  that  he 
would  be  obliged  to  quit  the  service/^ 

"And  what^  Colonel,  do  you  think  Captain 
Mellish,  in  that  event,  Avill  do  V'  1  demanded. 

He  replied  "  Most  probably,  shoot  himself 
through  the  head,  if  he  has  not  some  religious 
scruples  to  stay  his  hand.  Why,  he  has  not  a  sous 
to  support  him,  independent  of  his  commission. 
Then,  quitting  the  army  in  the  midst  of  this  glo- 
rious war,  and  in  disgrace,  too  !  I  see  no  other 
alternative  for  the  poor  devil. 

^^  Well,  Aigline,  these  are  all  the  ^particulars  I 
could  acquire;  their  meagreness,  and  my  total 
ignorance  of  military  law,  will  cause  you  to  pro- 
nounce, as  I  myself  do,  that  my  intelligence  is 
very  unsatisfactory.  However,  one  thing  is  cer- 
tain, the  inquiry  is  to  commence  to-morrow,  and 
there  is  a  powerful  party  against  Mellish,  so  if  he 
cannot  obtain  the  money  almost  instantly,  I  verily 
believe  that  his  fate  will  be  decided ;  and  that,^^ 
he  added,  ominously,  "  it  will  be  a  disastrous  one.^' 

"  Oh,  say  not  so — for  mercy^s  sake,  say  not  so,^^ 
I  replied,  bursting  into  tears.  "  But,  tell  me,  are 
there  no  means   by  which  he   may  be   relieved? 
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Surelvj,  the  carriage,  boat,  and  dresses  that  he  pur- 
chased for  me,  might  be  disposed  of,  and  quickly." 

He  answered,  carelessly,  "  The  two  former  were 
only  hired;  and  for  the  latter,  their  sole  value 
consists  in  having  draped  your  graceful  form,  and 
as  the  vain  Valencians  might  not  consider  that, 
they  would  not  bring  doubloons.  And  as  to  this 
palace,  Mellish's  tenancy  of  it  expired  a  week  ago. 
I  know  not  what  additional  charge  the  Donna  may 
have  the  conscience  to  demand  for  the  period." 

''  Then,  my  Lord,"  I  exclaimed,  in  anguish,  '^  am 
I  to  understand  that  Captain  Mellish's  disgrace  is 
inevitable  ?  Noble,  generous  youth  !  would  I  had 
perished  ere  I  brought  this  trouble  on  you  !"  and 
giving  way  to  my  feelings,  I  wrung  my  hands,  and 
sobbed  aloud.  i 

"  It  is  not  ine\'itable,  Aigline,  if  you  wish  to 
save  him  from  it." 

''  If  \  wish  to  save  him !  the  word  implies  a 
cruel  doul)t.  I  call  Heaven  to  witness  I  would 
die  ere  he  should  suffer  this  wrong,  perhaps  dis- 
grace,— and  on  my  account.  But  I  do  not  possess 
a  ducat.  On  the  fatal  evening  he  met  me  I  was  in 
want  of  the  very  necessaries  of  life.  Oh,  in  the 
days  of  my  thoughtless  extravagance  how  little  I 
dreamt  of  the  mortification,  the  misery,  the  almost 
despair  which  might  arise  from  the  want  of  that 
wealth  so  lavishly  squandered  1" 

"  These  reflections,"  he  gravely  rejoined,  "  can- 
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not  now  remedy  the  evil.  Most  people  lavish 
away  their  best  treasures ;  and,  unhappily,  repent- 
ance cannot  recal  them/^ 

He  actually  heaved  a  natural  sigh,  adding,  '^  But 
enough  of  these  triste  reflections  ;  at  present  there 
is  no  leisure  to  indulge  in  them.  Aigline,  I  repeat, 
the  fate  of  Mellish  is  in  your  keeping.  Yet  I 
scarcely  expect  him  to  be  saved,  for  I  place  little 
faith  in  the  sincerity  of  gratitude,  especially  in 
your  sex ;  for  whereas  duty,  respectability,  hus- 
band, children,  parents,  are  daily  sacrificed  to  the 
indulgence  of  passion,  merely  because  selfish  grati- 
fication is  the  result,  the  offerings  of  friendship 
and  gratitude,  even  on  the  most  trivial  occasions, 
are  withheld.  It  is  surprising  how  conscientious 
and  tenacious  people  become,  when  they  expect  no 
individual  advantage  or  enjoyment  to  result  from 
what  they  are  called  upon  to  do.^^ 

I  started  up,  and  actually  stamped  with  anger, 
as  I  exclaimed,  "Is  it  still  further  to  irritate,  to 
madden  me,  that  your  Lordship,  so  unlike  your- 
self, goes  into  this  abstruse  and  ill-timed  reasoning"? 
Say,  is  it  indeed  possible  for  me  to  assist  Captain 
Mellish  ?  Let  me  entreat  you  to  be  explicit — this 
suspense  is  torturing." 

"  To  say  truth,  it  has  seemed  more  like  the  whine 
of  some  grumbling  country  old  parson,  than  the 
gallant  discourse  of  a  Beletrieve, — a  cosmopolite ; 
but   you,   Aigline,    are    impatient   and    irritable. 
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Now,  -command  yourself  for  a  few  instants,  and  I 
shall  explain  my  plan.  Observe,  my  motive  is 
love,  and  my  reward  is  to  be  love,  or  its  seeming. 
I  have  lived  long  enough  to  know  that  the  coun- 
terfeit is  the  more  shining  and  current,  so  shall 
content  myself  with  it.  And  now  let  me  remark 
that  the  very  first  time  I  presumed  to  address 
myself  to  you,  I  acknowledged  that  through  in- 
terest alone  I  hoped  to  gain  my  point;  and,  of 
necessity,  this  conviction  leads  me,  ere  I  make  any 
sacrifices,  to  calculate  my  own  views.  Had  you 
been  more  disposed  to  listen  to  me,  I  had  acted 
differently ;  but — nay,  do  not  interrupt  me,  Aigline 
— I  repeat,  that,  by  some  infatuation — for  such  it  is 
— I  love  you  to  distraction.     Added  to  this,  is  the 

mortification but  I  see  you  cannot  command 

your  impatience;  let  it  excuse  my  abruptness  in 
saying  that  I  came  here  with  the  intent  of  offering 
you  five  hundred  doubloons,  for  Captain  Mellish's 
use,  annexing  a  condition " 

He  paused.  I  dashed  off  his  hand,  which  he 
had  laid  on  my  arm,  and  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
contempt. 

"  No  need,^^  he  coldly  remarked,  '^  for  this  vio- 
lence; on  my  side  there  is  but  a  statement  of  facts; 
I  shall  offer  nothing  further:  when  I  came  here  I 
supposed  you  were  interested  for  Captain  Mellish ; 
if  I  am  mistaken,  I  cannot  help  it.  So,  fair  Aig- 
line, I  shall  bid  you  good  night." 
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^^Wait  one  moment^  my  Lord/^  I  exclaimed, 
"  while  I  entreat,  implore  of  you  to  say,  is  there 
any  other  means  by  which  you  could  be  prevailed 
upon  to  lend  some  of  this  money  to  Captain  Mel- 
lish;  just  sufficient  to  relieve  him  from  his  present 
difficulties?  Oh,  it  were  a  noble,  generous  act, 
and  would  command  my  admiration  and  eternal 
gratitude  1" 

^^  Gratitude,  bah !  a  woman^s  gratitude,  and  at 
the  moment  I  find  its  insufficiency!  However, 
my  dear  little  girl,  I  do  not  blame  you;  finding  me 
a  fool,  you  hope  to  make  me  mad;  but  the  current 
of  my  thoughts  runs  too  slow  for  that ;  besides,  what 
can  you,  who  would  not  condescend  to  humour  me 
even  by  the  seeming  of  affection,  expect?  So  good 
night,  fair  Aigline.  I  leave  Mellish  to  his  fate;  but 
something  tells  me  that  you  and  I  shall  meet 
again/^ 

I  felt  there  was  no  use  in  further  persuasion; 
but,  just  as  he  was  retiring,  in  trembling  accents  I 
remarked,  "  Lord  Beletrieve,  you  are  too  proud 
for  deception:  say,  think  you  this  court-martial 
likely  to  proceed,  and  if  so,  what  is  the  result  you 
contemplate?^' 

"Aigline,  undoubtedly,  if  the  serjeant  and  Mrs. 
Fitz  O.  are  not  silenced  by  receiving  the  amount 
of  the  notes,  the  court-martial  must  be  held,  and 
it  is  the  Colonel's  belief  that  witnesses  will  be 
brought  forward  to  prove  that  Mellish  obtained 
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the  money — some  of  which,  it  appears  was  em- 
bezzled from  the  soldiers'  pay — while  the  pay- 
master  was  not  himself,  consequently  incapable  of 
judging;  and  who  can  prove  that  the  evidence  is 
false  or  exaggerated?  for  Captain  Mellish  admits 
that  he  has  no  witnesses,  and  the  serjeant  can 
produce  tw  o  .In  legal  matters  private  opinion  is 
of  no  avail,  consequently  disgrace  must  be  the  re- 
sult. Whether  Mellish  will  survive  it  none  can  tell; 
probably  not  himself.  Nay,^^  he  continued,  as  I 
attempted  to  speak,  "  all  further  inquiries  from 
me  are  vain.  I  again  repeat,  I  know  nothing  of 
the  forms  of  military  law :  how  should  I }'' 

'^  One  question  more,^^  I  exclaimed,  as  he  quitted 
the  apartment ;  ^^  could  the  inquiry  be  postponed  ?^^ 

"  I  think  not,''  he  coolly  replied ;  ''  and  if  it 
were,  what  purpose  could  it  answer  ?  for  how  could 
Captain  Mellish  raise  so  large  a  sum  as  three  hun- 
dred doubloons,  particularly  now,  when  doubts  of 
his  honour  are  entertained  ?  Believe  me,  however 
we  may  despise  reports,  they  influence  public 
opinion,  and  always  tell  for  or  against  a  man;  but, 
Aigline,  there  is  no  use  in  dwelling  on  this  subject, 
it  is  a  mere  repetition  of  what  has  been  already  said. 
As  I  am  aware  you  think  I  have  rather  enlarged  the 
danger,  may  I  suggest  that  you,  who  are  so  ready 
at  expedients,  might  contrive  to  see  Captain  Mel- 
lish, and  from  his  own  lips  learn  the  particulars ; 
at  best  my  account  is  confused  ?    One  observation 
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I  press  on  your  notice^  my  name  must  not  be  al- 
luded to — if  it  be^  though  I  should  see  him  with 
the  pistol  at  his  head,  I  shall  not  advance  a  ducat 
to  save  his  life_,  it  may  be,  his  soul.  Love,  always 
a  folly  in  me,  amounts  to  fatuity ;  but  I  could  not 
endure  to  be  guilty  of  a  weakness  which  must  hold 
me  up  to  scorn  as  a  dupe  betrayed;  besides,  in 
the  romantic  folly  of  his  Irish  imprudence,  Mellish, 
who,  no  doubt,  deifies  you,  would  as  a  matter  of 
course  die  on  a  scafiold  rather  than  resign  you. 
Bah!  how  I  despise  myself  for  being  one  of  the 
actors  in  such  a  scene  P^  and  he  gave  his  cold  sar- 
castic sneer. 

I  replied,  "  At  least,  my  Lord,  I  thank  you  for 
the  suggestion ;  to-morrow,  if  possible,  I  will  see 
Captain  Mellish.  Should  the  reports,  which  you 
have  heard,  not  be  exaggerated — if,  indeed,  nothing 
but  the  money  can  save  him  from  disgrace,  per- 
haps despair,  when "  I  paused,  and  clasping 

my  hands  groaned  aloud. 

^^  Aigline,^^  he  said,  addressing  me  in  his  gallant 
tone,  "I  will  spare  you;  I  know  all  you  would  say, 
and  ingrate  as  you  are,  still  to  me  you  are  inex- 
pressibly dear,  so  I  trust,  after  this  interview,  no 
angry  feelings  will  exist  between  us :  now,  mark 
me,  if  you  would  save  Captain  Mellish  there  is  no 
time  to  be  lost ;  it  now  wants  but  a  few  minutes 
of  eleven  o'clock,  and  at  this  hour  to-morrow 
morning,  if  the  serjeant  persists  in  his  demand. 
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followed  up  by  his  accusations  and  justified  by  Mrs. 
Fitz  O.'s  assertions^  the  inquiry  is  to  be  instituted, 
so  any  measures  you  adopt  must  be  immediate :  as 
far  as  I  am  concerned,  though  little  accustomed  to 
expose  myself  to  the  chill  of  the  opening  dawn, 
at  three  I  shall  return  to  this  saloon  to  wait  your 
pleasure,  should  you  require  my  assistance ;  if 
not,  fear  no  importunity  from  me,  I  shall  not 
force  my  attentions  ;"  then  giving  his  most  grace- 
ful bow  he  retired,  but  in  a  few  moments  returned, 
saying,  ^^Aigline,  as  I  reached  my  carriage  and 
found  Pat  Mulcahy  in  waiting,  it  occurred  that  in 
seeking  Captain  Mellish  he  might  prove  useful, 
so  I  have  commanded  him  to  remain  here;  how- 
ever, I  do  not  press  his  services,  and  have  given 
him  no  orders  further  than  to  obey  your  wishes. 
Of  course  it  is  needless  to  say  that  you  must  not 
compromise  3'our  dignity  or  mine  by  placing  any 
unnecessary  confidence  in  such  a  low  fellow.  As 
to  my  offer  of  the  money  it  must  rest  an  inviolable 
secret  between  us;  adieu !'^  without  waiting  for  an 
answer  he  retired. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Any  lingering  doubts  I  might  have  entertained  of 
the  truth  of  Lord  Beletrieve's  statement  vanished 
the  moment  he  advised  me  to  seek  an  interview 
with  Mellish^  and  no  sooner  did  I  hear  his  car- 
riage drive  off  than  I  summoned  Mulcahy^  who 
instantly  obeyed.  His  likeness  to  poor  Ellen  was 
so  remarkable  that,  in  spite  of  the  distraction  of 
my  mind_,  it  affected  me,  and  I  spoke  of  her  with 
tenderness ;  this  instantly  won  the  favour  of  Pat : 
with  genuine  Irish  feeling  he  fell  at  my  feet 
blessing  me  and  offering  to  risk  his  life  in  my 
service.  I  insisted  on  his  rising,  and  after  obtain- 
ing a  promise  of  secrecy  inquired  all  he  knew 
relative  to  Captain  MeUish.  He  corroborated 
Lord  Beletrieve^s  intelligence,  with  this  differ- 
ence, that  he  credited  every  word  the  serjeant 
had  reported,  and  entering  into  military  explana- 
tions, which    I    did  not  comprehend,  somewhat 
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vehemently  insisted  that^  if  the  court-martial  sat. 
Captain  MelHsh  must  be  cashiered;  this  account 
grieved  me,  for  it  told  too  plainly  what  a  strong 
party  the  Serjeant  had  gained  to  his  side. 

Though  fully  of  Lord  Beletrieve's  opinion  that 
it  was  derogatory  to  place  confidence  in  such  a 
person,  still,  having  no  alternative,  and  to  engage 
his  assistance,  I  admitted  to  Mulcahy  that  I  was 
deeply  interested  in  Captain  Mellish^s  fate.  He 
interrupted  me,  abruptly  saying,  "  Enough,  lady ; 
surely  every  one  knew  it  was  to  support  you  that 
the  Captain,  before  so  gentlemanly,  embezzled  the 
Paymaster  out  of  his  doubloons." 

Tliough  greatly  shocked,  there  was  no  use  in 
resenting  a  want  of  delicacy  of  which  he  was  un- 
conscious, so,  concealing  my  disgust,  I  proposed 
that  he  should  take  a  letter  from  me  to  Captain 
Mellish. 

"  In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,"  he  replied,  "  but 
I  doubt  it  is  but  losing  time ;  mayhap  the  Captain 
is  under  arrest;  if  not,  the  chances  are  ten  to 
one  against  his  being  able  to  come  here,  so  take 
an  old  soldier's  advice,  and  if  you  wish  to  see  him, 
go  yourself." 

At  first  I  hesitated,  but  reflecting  that  the  least 
suspicion  of  the  money  coming  through  me  would 
lead  to  inquiries,  and  prevent  Mellish  from  ac- 
cepting it,  I  concluded  on  going,  but  in  some 
masculine  disguise,   for  I   could  not  endure  the 
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chance  of  any  person  seeing  me  wandering  through 
the  streets  with  Mulcahy. 

In  the  Donna^s  palace  was  a  wardrohe  filled 
with  a  variety  of  costumes,  from  the  proud  Sul- 
tanas of  the  East  to  the  bare-footed  Friar's; 
these,  I  concluded,  had  been  collected  to  dis- 
guise the  gay  Valencians  during  the  Carnival. 
Thither  I  now  adjourned,  and  wishing  my  appear- 
ance to  be  as  little  remarkable  as  possible,  I  fixed 
on  the  dress  of  a  young  peasant.  Selecting  a  long 
dark-coloured  frock,  which  reached  below  my 
knees,  and  substituting  loose  trowsers  for  the 
shorter  garment  usually  worn,  I  then  folded  up 
my  hair  under  a  large  Montero  cap,  took  in  my 
hand  a  basket  containing  some  figs,  and  a  couple 
of  bottles  of  wine,  placed  a  cigar  in  my  mouth, 
and  accompanied  by  Pat  Mulcahy,  who  expressed 
his  astonishment  at  my  ready  metamorphosis, 
proceeded  to  the  boat,  and  was  soon  rowed  round 
to  the  nearest  point  to  the  quarters  of  Mellish, 
v/hich  were  in  the  vicinity  of  the  castle.  Landed, 
I  paused  to  consult  Mulcahy,  who  advised  that  I 
should  demand  admittance  to  Captain  Mellish, 
under  the  plea  of  his  having  ordered  the  wine  ; 
meantime  he  would  converse  with  the  guard  to 
acquire  m.ore  information. 

I  felt  all  the  awkwardness  of  entering  Mellish's 
apartment  at  such  an  hour,  but  the  press  of  cir- 
cumstances presented  no  alternative;   so,  request- 
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ing  a  soldier  to  direct  me,  I  hastened  up  t\yo  pair 
of  stairs.  Having  reached  the  door,  I  gently- 
tapped,  but  receiving  no  answer,  I  rapped  more 
loudly;  still  no  notice  ^Yas  taken.  Hearing  se- 
veral steps  ascending,  and  dreading  to  he  seen  by 
strangers,  I  took  courage  and  entered,  but  found 
the  apartment  deserted. 

For  some  moments  my  confusion  stupified  me, 
but  finding  myself  alone  I  was  re-assured,  and 
began  to  look  around.  A  lamp  was  burning,  but 
so  dimly,  it  scarcely  rendered  objects  visible; 
trimming  it,  I  saw  a  belt,  a  sword,  and  other  arti- 
cles of  military  dress  tossed  negligently  about; 
and  on  the  table,  amidst  materials  for  writing, 
were  a  pair  of  pistols,  and  several  letters.  I 
looked  attentively  at  the  letters;  one  was  ad- 
dressed to  you,  Freville,  and  another  to  the  Rev. 
J.  La  Franck ;  no  place  of  residence  appeared  on 
either:  it  seemed  at  the  time  Mellish  knew  not 
where  you  were.  There  was  another  for  the 
colonel  of  his  regiment,  and  beside  it  lay  one  for 
me,  which  was  not  sealed ;  I  concluded  that  Mel- 
lish, in  the  ver}-  act  of  directing  it,  had  been  called 
away.  There  could  be  no  dishonour  in  reading 
what  was  intended  for  my  perusal,  so,  with  trem- 
bling fingers,  I  tore  it  open ;  from  the  emotion  I 
experienced,  I  could  not  dwell  upon  particulars, 
but  never  again  hoping  to  see  me,  and  under  feel- 
ings  amounting   to    despair,   poor   Mellish   gave 
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utterance  to  his  ill-placed  passion  ;  then^  with  the 
refinement  which  marks  his  character,  avoiding 
all  allusion  to  his  embarrassments,  lest  I  might 
divine  the  cause,  he  merely  said  that  circumstances 
had  placed  him  in  the  power  of  a  ruffian  who  had 
instituted  the  most  serious  charges,  and  that  he 
apprehended  being  tried  by  court-martial;  and 
should  disgrace,  however  unmerited,  be  the  result, 
he  felt  that  he  could  not  survive.  Then,  as  the 
only  boon  he  would  ever  demand  for  his  devoted 
love,  he  energetically  entreated  that  I  would  place 
myself  under  the  guardianship  of  La  Franck,  to 
whom  he  had  written  on  the  subject,  and  who  he 
knew  was  in  the  Peninsula,  though  the  exact  place 
he  had  not  yet  ascertained.  Much  more  there 
was  in  the  same  strain  of  manly  affection ;  but 
while  I  hung  over  it  the  door  burst  open,  and  a 
soldier,  who  appeared  half  intoxicated,  rushed  in, 
and  calling  out  that  he  was  Captain  Mellish's  ser- 
vant, peremptorily  demanded  what  brought  me 
there ;  then  swore  vehemently  at  my  presuming 
to  examine  the  papers.  Although  I  had  flung 
down  my  letter,  following  up  his  abuse,  and  ere  I 
could  reply,  he  rudely  caught  me  by  the  shoulder, 
and  flung  me  out  of  the  room.  Being  very  active, 
I  escaped  unhurt,  and  greatly  terrified,  hastened 
down  to  Mulcahy,  who  was  leisurely  smoking 
with  the  guard.  Preserving  my  presence  of  mind, 
I  did  not  mention   the  soldier^s  violence,  as  I 
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guessea  he  would  resent  it^  and  that  a  scuffle 
might  ensue^  but  beckoned  him  to  join  me. 
We  had  advanced  some  yards,  when  I  beheld 
Captain  Mellish,  accompanied  by  two  other  offi- 
cers, approach;  they  appeared  as  though  they 
were  returning  from  the  castle,  and  were  in  deep 
conversation;  but  poor  Mellish  looked  fearfully 
ill.  Secure  in  ray  disguise,  drawing  the  Montero 
cap  more  closely  over  my  face,  I  drew  near,  and 
heard  one  of  the  officers  say,  "  Can  nothing  be 
done?^^  "  Impossible,^^  was  Mellish's  answer, 
"  the  Serjeant  has  made  out  a  most  plausible 
case,  and  will  swear  through  thick  and  thin  that 
I  obtained  the  money  in  a  most  ungentlemanly 
manner,  probably  in  a  roguish  one,  for  he  is  a 
determined  ruffian.^' 

^^  I  thought  I  saw  him  enter  your  apartment 
this  morning,^^  remarked  the  other  officer,  ^^  what 
could  the  rascal  want  ?" 

^^  The  money,^^  answered  Mellish,  impatiently. 
"  Only  think,  what  a  villain !  being  alone  with  me, 
which  removed  all  apprehension  of  witnesses,  he 
said  that  if  I  could  procure  the  three  hundred 
doubloons  he  would  withdraw  from  the  Avhole 
business ;  that  he  did  not  care  a  rap  for  honour, 
or  the  opinion  of  the  regiment ;  and  having  had 
enough  of  fighting,  would  be  very  glad  to  be  dis- 
missed out  of  the  service  before  the  siege  of  St. 
Sebastian. ^^ 
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^^And  what  answer  did  you  make  ?'^  inquired 
the  officer. 

"  That  if  he  would  not  tempt  me  to  lire  my 
pistol  through  his  head^  he  would  decamp ;  and 
as  the  fellow  is  as  arrant  a  coward  as  ev^er  breathed 
he  took  my  advice.'^ 

'^  Would  to  Heaven,  Mellish,  you  could  procure 
the  money,'^  said  his  friend;  ^^if  I  possessed  it 
you  should  not  have  occasion  to  ask  me  for  it. 
Is  there  no  person  who  could  assist  you  V 

^^ There  are  two/^  he  replied,  "who  would  do 
so  willingly,  and  who  possess  ample  means ;  but 
one  is  on  the  distant  seas,  the  Pacific,  if  I  mistake 
not;  and  unfortunately  for  me,  the  other.  Sir 
Freville  Deerhurst,  who  was  in  Tarragona  with 
General  Murray,  in  place  of  embarking  with  most 
of  the  troops  for  Alicant,  was  sent  to  command 
some  of  the  out-posts ;  and  I  have  not  been  able 
to  learn  where  he  is  stationed/^ 

*^  And  what  is  to  be  done  ?'^  anxiously  demanded 
the  officer. 

"  Trial  —  disgrace  — ruin  —  death  awaits  me  V^ 
franticly    exclaimed    Mellish,   as   he    struck    his 
hand  against  his  sword.     By  this  time  they  had 
reached  his  quarters,  and  entered  together. 
^  sH  5J«  * 

My  resolution  was  taken — the  struggle  was  over. 
I  would  save  Mellish  by  the  immolation  of  every 
hope.      Oh !  this  sacrifice  of   self,   when  unsup- 
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ported  by  enthusiasm,  is  dreadful — and  friendship 
is  too  pure  for  passion.  I  saw  the  guard  had 
been  reUeved ;  I  pressed  my  repeater ;  it  chimed 
a  quarter  past  two.  I  signified  to  Mulcahy  to 
assist  me  to  the  boat,  for  I  was  unequal  to  support 
myself ;  he  obeyed,  and  placed  me  in  it.  I  drop- 
ped my  handkerchief  in  the  ^waves,  and  with  it 
wiped  off  the  cold  drops  of  anguish  that  gathered 
on  my  brow.  The  sun  was  not  yet  risen,  but  its 
first  dawn  of  brightness  was.  being  reflected  over 
the  horizon;  it  lighted  our  path,  and  we  soon 
reached  the  Donna's  palace.  There,  in  the  saloon, 
Lord  Beletrieve  patiently,  calmly,  had  awaited  my 
return.  Forgetful  of  my  masculine  attire,  forgetful 
of  everything  but  the  shame,  the  ruin,  to  which 
I  was  going  to  consign  myself,  I  staggered  into 
the  room.  He  rose  and  politely  led  me  to  a  seat, 
and  with  good  taste  avoided  all  expressions  of 
kindness.  He  then  pressed  me  to  take  some 
wine.  A  passion  of  tears  in  which  I  freely  in- 
dulged revived,  though  it  could  not  compose  me. 
He  had  placed  me  near  a  table ;  leaning  my  face 
over  my  crossed  arms,  I  avoided  looking  at  him. 
After  a  few  moments,  in  his  bland  monotonous 
tone  he  said,  "  Aigline,  I  regret  that  time  obliges 
me  to  press  you  on  a  distressing  subject.  Just 
say,  have  you  seen  Captain  Mellish,  and  what  is 
the  result?  And,  Aigline,  in  the  absorption  of 
your  own  feelings,  do  not  totally  overlook  that  I 
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too  may  feel.  Think  you  there  is  no  suffering  in 
thus  gaining  the  only  woman  whom  I  ever  sin- 
cerely loved  ?  Your  influence  over  me  amounted 
to  fascination^  else  I  never  could  so  far  have 
descended  from  all  dignity  as  to  take  the  ignoble 
step  I  have  done.  If  your  friendship,  or  grati- 
tude, or  whatever  else  you  may  please  to  term  it, 
for  Captain  Mellish  leads  you  to  this  sacrifice — 
oh !  why  must  I  call  it  such  ? — be  generous,  and 
do  it  nobly!  There  is  a  want  of  heroism  in  your 
manner  which  ill  suits  the  high  spirit  of  your 
actions.^^ 

^^  You  are  right,  Lord  Beletrieve/^  I  replied, 
rising,  "  it  is  beneath  me  to  go  about  whining ; 
but  no/^  I  vehemently  exclaimed,  ^^  nothing  is 
beneath  me,  for  I  am  sinking  into  the  very  lowest 
abyss  of  shame  and  misery  !^^  and  I  wildly  beat 
my  bosom. 

J_  ^^  Stop !"  he  cried  violently  grasping  my  arm, 
"another  exclamation  of  that  kind, — another  ex- 
pression of  coldness  or  disdain,  and  I  swear  by 
every  power,  that  though  I  saw  you  and  this  Mel- 
lish perishing  by  slow  tortures,  I  would  not  advance 
a  sous  to  save  you  !  Aigline,  in  your  egotism  how 
dare  you  forget  it  is  Lord  Beletrieve  you  insult? 
Truly  it  is  I  who  have  fallen,  when  you  address 
me  in  such  language."  He  paced  up  and  down, 
trying  to  conquer  his  fury,  which  seemed  uncon- 
trollable. 
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Freville,  in  good  or  evil,  when  you  men  choose 
to  exercise  your  authority,  we  are  but  as  helpless 
children  before  you.  I  actually  trembled  with 
terror,  and  methinks  one  word  more  of  anger  or 
of  kindness  on  Lord  Beletrieve's  part  had  so 
terrified  or  disgusted  me,  that  I  should  have  left 
Mellish  to  his  fate.  Perhaps  in  his  keen  com- 
prehension of  the  workings  of  the  human  mind, 
he  guessed  as  much ;  for  struggling  to  assume 
calmness/  he  said,  ^''  Aigline,  forgive  my  ungentle- 
manly  violence  :  you  provoked  me  to  it ; — to  avoid 
a  similar  error  I  shall  now  retire.  Here,^'  he  said, 
laying  down  a  purse  which  fell  heavily  on  the 
table,  "  this  contains  the  five  hundred  doubloons. 
Should  you  accept  them,  to  relieve  Captain  Mel- 
lish from  his  embarassments,  you  know  the  con- 
ditions,— no  need  of  painful  repetitions;  of  all 
things  observe  my  name  is  not  to  appear.^^  He 
bowed  gracefully  and  retired. 

I  heard  the  door  close  after  him  with  regret 
I  almost  wished  to  recal  him,  in  the  vain  hope  that 
he  would  press  me  forward  to  the  desperate  act  I 
meditated.  Oh !  this  weakness  of  a  woman^s 
mind,  that  seeks  in  others  an  excuse  for  her  follies 
or  crimes.  Left  solely  to  my  own  decision,  the 
conflict  was  terrible  ;  but  at  length  the  fearful  idea 
that  ere  the  sun,  then  rising  so  gloriously  above 
the  blue  waters  of  the  Mediterranean,  should  again 
set,  Mellish  might  be  driven  to  the  unhallowed 
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act  of  suicide^  and  on  my  account — determined  me^ 
and  I  summoned  Mulcahy  to  my  presence.  I 
must  have  looked  very  ill^  for,  as  he  entered,  he 
exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  terror,  '^  Lady,  you  are  ill 
— dying !" 

In  a  voice  scarcely  articulate,  I  uttered,  "Neither, 
but  I  am  very  wretched/^ 

^^  Can  I  do  anything  to  serve  you  ?  '^  he  replied, 
with  feeling, 

"  Much,  Mulcahy.  I  must  see  Captain  Mellish.^^ 

"  Nothing  so  easy/^  he  replied,  readily  ;  "  I  will 
again  row  you  to  his  quarters  ere  the  present  hour 
is  past/^ 

"  Thank  you,^^  I  answered.  "  Has  Lord  Bele- 
trieve  yet  gone  ?     If  not,  I  would  speak  to  him.^^ 

Without  answering,  he  retired  ;  a  few  moments 
and  his  Lordship  entered.  He,  too,  must  have 
been  startled  by  my  appearance.  I  sat  cold  and 
pale  as  a  statue,  with  my  hair  (for  I  had  thrown 
oft  my  cap)  hanging  about  my  shoulders.  He 
advanced,  and  seating  himself  by  my  side,  in  kind, 
soft  accents,  he  observed — 

^'  My  poor  Aigline,  this  struggle  is  too  much  for 
you ;  I  shall  be  glad  when  it  is  over." 

He  handed  me  some  wine,  T  rejected  it,  and 
swallowing  a  glass  of  water,  said  mildly,  "My 
Lord,  I  have  decided  on  accepting  your  gift'^ — I 
could  not  avoid  a  shudder — "  add  to  your  kindness 
by  advising  me  how  I  should  proceed  in  present- 
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ing  it  to  Captain  Mellish.     You  will  not  permit  a 
confidant,  and  I  am  unequal  to  think  for  myself." 

^^  In  the  expectation  of  all  this,"  he  answered, 
^^  I  have  made  arrangements.  In  the  first  place* 
in  your  present  costume,  probably  you  would  be 
refused  admittance,  so  let  Mulcahy  put  the  gown 
and  cowl  of  a  priest  in  a  basket ;  over  them  he  can 
throw  some  figs.  When  near  Captain  Mellish^s 
quarters  you  must  put  them  on ;  and  unless  the 
shortness  of  your  stature  in  male  attire  attract 
notice,  you  have  nothing  to  fear,  and  I  have  ob- 
served two  or  three  priests  from  Murcia  who  are 
remarkably  short ;  and  as  the  times  are  so  stirring, 
and  the  hour  so  early,  I  hope  you  will  escape 
obsen'ation.  If  so,  demand  boldly  to  see  Ca2:)tain 
Mellish.  In  your  sacred  dress  none  will  deny 
you  admittance.'^ 

He  paused,  and  going  to  a  table,  wrote  the  fol- 
lowing words  : — "A  sincere  friend  hearing  of  Cap- 
tain ^lellish's  embarrassment,  sends  liim  five  hun- 
dred doubloons,  for  which  no  thanks  but  their 
acceptance  and  use  will  ever  be  required." 

"  Do  you  approve  of  this  ?"  he  said,  handing  it 
to  me.  I  signified  my  assent.  He  sealed  and 
directed  it,  observing,  "  As  you  hope  to  serve 
your  friend,  let  your  interview  be  short,  else  you 
will  betray  yourself." 

With  these  words  he  retired,  and  the  next 
moment  I  heard   his    carriaoe    drive   off.      Soon 
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after  Mulcahy  entered  with  a  large  basket  in  his 
hand. 

"  Madam/^  he  said,  "  Lord  Beletrieve  has 
given  me  directions  relative  to  your  visit  to  Cap- 
tain Mellish,  and  I  have  sworn  never  to  betray 
you/^ 

I  sighed,  but  made  no  reply.  In  a  respectful 
tone  he  continued,  "  Madam,  the  Valencians  are 
early  people,  and  the  reveille  of  the  British  cavalry 
will  soon  be  sounded ;  so  if  you  do  not  hasten, 
whatever  your  business,  you  will  be  late/' 

I  started  from  my  seat,  and  prepared  to  follow, 
but  he  checked  me  by  remarking,  ^'  Madam,  you 
had  better  fasten  up  your  hair ;  it  must  be  tidily, 
or  it  will  not  fit  under  the  cowl/' 

I  passively  obeyed.  He  then  handed  me  the 
Montero  cap,  and  without  further  delay  I  quitted 
the  Donna's  palace.  The  boat  was  in  readiness. 
I  observed  that  it  was  manned  by  four  rowers, 
though  in  general  there  were  but  two.  Mulcahy 
acted  as  pilot,  and  we  bounded  swiftly  over  the 
buoyant  waters.  On  reaching  the  shore,  I  pro- 
ceeded some  distance,  and  then,  sheltered  by  a 
clump  of  trees,  put  on  the  gown  and  cowl,  and 
proceeded  as  rapidly  as  my  trembling  limbs  would 
carry  me  to  Mellish's  quarters.  On  reaching  them 
I  demanded  to  see  him,  and  was  instantly  directed 
to  his  apartment.  Cautiously  opening  the  door, 
I  entered  unobserved. 
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He  sat  by  the  table  writings  and  as  I  stood  be- 
fore him,  I  observ-ed  he  was  adding  some  lines  to 
the  letter  addressed  to  myself;  and  once  or  twice 
he  sighed  almost  convulsively.  As  he  stood  up 
to  seal  his  letter  I  obtained  a  full  View  of  his 
countenance ;  it  looked  ghastly,  but  the  livid  hue 
in  some  degree  might  proceed  from  the  cold  morn- 
ing light  which,  forcing  its  way  through  the  half- 
closed  shutters,  intermingled  with  that  of  the  un- 
extinguished lamp ;  but  independent  of  his  pale- 
ness, his  whole  appearance  bore  that  look  of  aban- 
donment which  results  from  hopeless  affliction. 
His  hair  was  dishevelled;  his  generally  open  brow 
contracted  into  gloom :  without  taking  off  his  uni- 
form he  had  thrown  aside  his  stock,  and  opened 
his  shirt-collar,  as  if  for  freer  respiration.  While 
I  continued  sadly  gazing  on  him,  he  pressed  the 
cover  on  which  my  name  was  written  passionately 
to  his  lips,  then,  resuming  his  seat,  placed  all  the 
letters  in  a  row.  Having  done  so,  he  raised  one 
of  the  pistols  to  examine  it.  This  horrified  me: 
with  difficulty  I  suppressed  a  cry  as,  standing 
before  him  with  a  low  obeisance,  I  handed  the 
note  which  Lord  Beletrieve  had  written,  at  the 
same  time  placing  the  purse  of  doubloons  on  the 
table.  All  this  was  the  work  of  a  minute,  the 
next,  and  ere  he  had  recovered  from  his  surprise, 
I  glided  from  the  apartment;  and  to  prevent  pur- 
suit or  discovery,  took  the  precaution  of  locking 
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the  door  from  the  outside.  On  reaching  the 
court,  I  found  Mulcahy  in  waiting.  "Returned 
so  soon,  Madam !"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  surprise, 
"  I  guess  you  did  not  find  the  Captain  at  home.^^ 

I  felt  miserably  sick;  cold  damps  were  gathering 
on  my  brow.  In  faint  accents  I  exclaimed,  "  Take 
jne  to  the  boat:  I  would  be  at  rest.^^ 

^^It  is  gone  back,"  he  replied;  "  but  a  carriage 
is  in  waiting,  I  suppose  by  your  own  orders ;  was 
it  not  so,  madam  ?" 

Too  ill  and  agitated  to  notice  his  words,  I  again 
demanded  to  be  taken  to  some  place  of  rest.  See- 
ing me  stagger  from  very  weakness,  he  supported 
me  and  proceeded,  but  at  a  gentle  pace,  down 
several  streets  which  lay  in  the  direction  opposite 
the  sea-shore.  All  the  while  I  was  quite  passive, 
almost  insensible  :  at  length,  on  reaching  the 
corner  of  a  square,  I  saw  a  carriage  in  waiting; 
Mulcahy  opened  the  door,  and,  assisting  me  to 
enter,  immediately  closed  it.  At  this  moment  I 
fainted.    I  have  said  enough,  my  story  is  at  an  en|J. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Atgline^s   narrative  awakened  my  sympathy. 
I  was  not  weak  enough  to  defend  her  conduct, 
but  I  compassionated  the  untoward  circumstances 
which  had  impelled  her  on  to  crime.     No  longer 
A'iewing  her  in  the  light  of  a  vain,  volatile  being, 
incapable    of    strong   attachments,    my   thoughts 
dwelt  on  her  sufferings,  with  a  warmth  of  tender- 
ness  such  as  I  had  not  experienced  towards  her 
since  we  had  parted  in  London;  and  I  resolved, 
if  possible,  to  create  in  her  bosom  a  love  equal 
to  that  she  acknowledged  to  have  felt  for  d'Es- 
tonville  Howard;  but  the  proud,    though   erring 
heart,  which  in  my  execrable  vanity    I    had   so 
i  iverely  Avounded,  never  again  expanded  towards 
me;  and  she  repelled  all  my  advances  to  regain 
her  confidence,  with  a  bitterness   and   contempt 
which  made  me  shrink  back  on  myself.  "  Freville,^' 
she  would  say,  '^  you  deceive  yourself,  but  not  me: 
whatever  of  love  your  nature  was  capable  of  con- 
taining is  buried  with  Clara  Arnheim.      To  you 
I  have  ever  been  the  object  of  vanity — long  your 
master  passion — else,  why  did  you  so  soon  become 
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ennuye^d  by  my  society  ?  and  if  you  now  value  me, 
it  is  because  you  dread  the  rivalry  of  Charles 
Mellish/^  At  times  when  provoked  beyond  endur- 
ance at  her  sarcasm,  I  retaliated,  she  w^ould  grow 
quite  furious ;  but  these  fits  were  variable  in  their 
effects.  Sometimes  yielding  to  hysterics  or  utter- 
ing doleful  cries,  at  others,  assuming  the  manner 
of  a  bacchante,  she  would  dance  and  sing,  ex- 
claiming, ^^  Freville,  there  must  be  no  fine 
sentiment  between  us — no  reminiscences  of  past 
weal  or  woe ;  let  our  dead  rest  in  peace — I  would 
not,  if  I  could,  recal  mine  to  witness  my  disgrace — - 
not  that  they  could  curse  me  so  deeply,  so  darkly, 
as  I  do  myself: — no,  no,  there  must  be  no  sym- 
pathies, no  memories,  between  us:  let  us  clothe 
ourselves  in  folly  as  in  a  garment,  and  dance 
through  the  world,  shaking  our  caps  and  bells; 
my  race  will  soon  be  over:  I  have  divided  my  life 
into  acts — ^joining  you  was  the  fourth;  the  fifth 
and  last  is  rapidly  advancing;  events  prove  it 
must  end  in  tragedy; — but,  mark  me,  your  tamer 
spirit  will  still  linger  on  in  its  dubious  course/' 
Whenever  she  proceeded  in  this  manner,  I  trem- 
bled for  her  reason ;  indeed,  her  excess  of  sensi- 
bility and  remorse,  stimulated  by  the  use  of  laud- 
anum, propelled  her  sometimes  to  the  very,  verge 
of  madness. 

Though  I  had  experienced  more  overwhelming 
afflictions,  still  at  no  period  of  my  life  was  I  more 
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exquisitely  miserable  than  then.  True,  I  was  sur- 
rounded by  all  the  adventitious  circumstances  of 
wealth,  but  I  possessed  not  one  friend ;  and  in 
spite  of  all  the  vain  casuistry  with  which  I  strove 
to  soothe  myself,  I  actually  trembled  when  I 
reflected  on  the  writhing  contempt  of  Mellish  ; 
the  stern  though  christianlike  censures  of  La 
Franck ;  and  worse,  a  thousand  times  worse  than 
both,  the  reproaches  of  George  Tennent,  when  he 
saw  or  heard  of  me  as  the  partner  in  guilt  of  his 
beloved  sister.  And  these  men,  highly  distin- 
guished and  honoured  in  society,  had  been  my 
early  companions  and  friends;  had  shown  me 
every  preference,  placing  in  me  unlimited  confi- 
dence; and  they  were  closely  allied  to  Aigline, 
either  by  the  ties  of  friendship,  love,  or  relation- 
ship, and  each  would  have  died  to  defend,  to  uphold 
her,  and  I — I  durst  not  follow  up  the  subject. 

One  thing  embarrassed  me.  Should  I  acquaint 
Aigline  of  her  brother's  gift  ?  Rendered  indepen- 
dent of  me,  would  she  continue  in  the  disgraceful 
position  she  so  deeply  execrated  ?  It  may  be  said, 
from  the  little  happiness  we  enjoyed  together, 
should  I  not  have  considered  our  separation 
rather  as  a  release  ?  This  is  one  of  the  questions 
upon  which  I  canne  it  her  satisfy  others  nor  myself. 
I  had  often  found  her  an  innovation  on  my  time 
and  pleasures ;  nay,  frequently,  as  visions  of  ambi- 
tion created  discontent,  I  soothed  my  self-love  by 
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fancying  that  but  for  her  I  might  have  started  forth 
on  a  poUtical  career — my  proudest  wish — with 
some  eclat.  Yet  now^  when  an  opportunity 
oiFered,  I  could  not  endure  the  idea  of  parting 
from  her,  and  perhaps  seeing  her  united  to  Mel- 
lish ;  an  event,  from  the  excess  of  his  passion,  I 
considered  by  no  means  improbable.  It  is  need- 
less to  dwell  upon  the  conflict  awakened  by  these 
reflections ;  I  really  felt  and  looked  miserably  ill. 
Poor  Aigline,  whose  heart  even  disgrace  could  not 
indurate,  alarmed  by  my  appearance,  and  trembling 
for  my  health,  forgot  my  selfishness,  and  tended 
me  with  all  a  woman^s  tenderness ;  this  affiected 
me  deeply,  and  at  length  awakened  me  to  a  sense 
of  her  character  and  my  own  injustice. 

In  this  manner  a  few  days  elapsed.  Engrossed 
by  the  hope  of  attaching  Aigline,  I  had  entirely  for- 
gotten Mellish^s  threat  of  disposing  of  his  commis- 
sion, to  acquit  himself  of  all  pecuniary  obligation 
to  me,  until  I  was  alarmed  by  a  letter  from  La 
Franck,  stating  that,  preparatory  to  his  accom- 
panying Captain  Mellish  to  England,  he  purposed 
calling  upon  Mrs.  McMisserton,  to  learn  her 
decision  as  to  the  disposal  of  the  money  forwarded 
for  her  use  by  Captain  Tennent.  Any  equivoca- 
tion or  delay  with  La  Franck,  I  knew  to  be  vain, 
as  he  would  immediately  resort  to  legal  measures; 
and  to  keep  Aigline  any  longer  in  ignorance  was 
impossible  ;  so  I  resolved  to  acquaint  her  with  the 
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circumstance,  plead  the  excess  of  my  attachment, 
apologize  for  any  offence  I  had  given,  and  throw 
myself  on  her  mercy.  Should  this  plea  fail,  I 
would  represent,  that  by  the  5000/.  alone  could  she 
save  Mellish  from  the  necessity  of  selling  his  com- 
mission. Thus,  a  second  time,  her  generous  nature 
was  to  be  used  as  a  weapon  against  herself. 
Having  arranged  my  plans,  and  the  method  by 
which  Mellish  could  be  deceived  into  keeping  his 
position,  I  waited  until  evening  to  acquaint  her 
and,  in  spite  of  all  my  calculating  selfishness,  as 
the  hour  of  explanation  approached,  from  the 
known  violence  of  her  passions,  actually  trembled 
for  the  result. 

It  is  now  needless  to  record  the  scene  which 
ensued.     On  first  hearinsr  of  her  brother^s  noble 

o 

gift,  Aigline  yielded  to  an  excess  of  grief  and 
remorse  perfectly  agonizing,  and  then  her  every 
wish  seemed  to  merge  into  the  hope  of  never 
again  meeting  him.  ^*  He  will  hear  of  my  shame,^^ 
she  exclaimed  ;  "  a  thousand  tongues  forked  by 
envy  will  proclaim  it  to  tarnish  his  honours ;  but, 
Freville,  his  eyes  shall  never  be  blasted  by  seeing 
me.  Oh,  God  !  when  we  last  parted,  as  kneeling 
I  ofi'ered  up  fervent  prayers  for  his  speedy  return, 
how  little  I  thought  it  would  fill  me  with  affliction, 
and  that  I  should  ever  wish  to  fly  to  earth^s  utmost 
verge  to  shun  him  ?'  So  absorbing  was  her  grief, 
that  all  memory  of  his  gift  was  forgotten,  till  I 
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gently  reminded  her  of  it,  adding,  ^' Aigline,  prove 
your  confidence  in  my  love  so  far  as  to  reject  it, 
and  I  swear  instantly  to  settle  on  you  four  times 
the  sum :  this  will  render  you  even  more  indepen- 
dent, and  I  shall  derive  the  reward  of  at  least 
awakening  your  gratitude/^ 

There  was  something  scornful  in  the  expression 
of  her  countenance,  as  she  replied,  "  George^s  gift 
would  free  me  from  the  trammels  of  vice — yours 
strengthen  the  chain.  However,  for  the  present 
I*  shall  accept  of  neither ;  my  generous  brother 
sent  his  to  an  impoverished,  not  an  erring 
sister;  under  such  circumstances,  I  do  not  feel 
warranted  in  accepting  it  without  entering  into 
explanations.  However,  I  shall  see  La  Franck  to- 
morrow,— though  the  meeting  will  be  most  pain- 
ful,— and  arrange  my  future  plans  with  him ;  and 
nov/,  Freville,  while  I  unhesitatingly  decline  it, 
accept  my  thanks  for  your  liberal  ofFer.^^  She 
was  retiring,  but  confident  that  her  intention  was 
to  remove  herself  from  under  my  roof,  ungenerous 
as  I  felt  my  conduct,  I  resolved  to  follow  the 
example  of  Lord  Beletrieve,  and  by  working 
on  her  best  feelings,  still  detain  her  in  unholy 
bondage.  Yet  I  was  not  villain  enough  not  to  be 
shocked  at  my  degrading  purpose,  and  my  voice 
was  almost  inarticulate  as,  gently  taking  her  hand, 
I  said,  "Aigline,  all  this  time  I  have  forgotten  to 
mention  that  Mellish  is  going  to  London  to  the 
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Horse  Guards  to  dispose  of  his  commission ;  it  is 
needless  to  add^  that  it  will  reduce  him  to  absolute 
poverty/^ 

With  much  agitation  she  exclaimed,  "Oh  !  how 
could  I  be  so  selfish  as  to  forget  his  interest  ?  but 
the  recital  of  my  misery  obliterated  from  my 
memory  the  circumstance  which  led  to  its  avowal. 
Freville,  I  thank  you  for  reminding  me  ere  I 
refused  George's  gift,  which  I  shall  now  accept 
without  compunction,  and  devote  to  the  noble 
purpose  of  saving  Mellish — certain  that  the  act 
will  meet  George's  full  approbation." 

"  It  is  kindly  said,"  I  replied,  trying  to  speak 
calmly ;  ^'  but  you  must  know  enough  of  Colonel 
Mellish  to  be  aware  that,  under  no  extremity 
w^ould  he  now  accept  of  any  obligation  from  you  j 
and  a  man  of  less  refined  feelino;s  must  consider  it 
highly  dishonourable  to  devote  to  his  own  pur- 
poses money  entrusted  to  him  under  such  pecu- 
liar circumstances.  It  would  be  a  breach  of 
confidence  of  which  he  is  incapable,  and  to  which 
I  never  would  consent.  Nay,  dear  Aigline,"  I 
continued,  "do  not  look  so  distressed;  only  pro- 
mise not  to  desert  me,  and  to  forget,  if  possible, 
any  unkindness  I  may  have  shown  towards  you, 
and  which  I  call  heaven  to  witness  was  the  result 
of  temper,  not  want  of  attachment,  as,  with  the 
exception  of  Clara  Arnheim,  you  have  ever  held 
the  first  place   in   my  affections, — only  promise 
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this,  and  I  shall  make  arrangements  by  which 
Colonel  Mellish  may  liquidate  his  debt  to  me 
without  disposing  of  his  commission/^ 

The  ardour  of  my  manner,  by  proving  how 
solicitous  I  was  to  retain  her  society,  gratified, 
and,  I  believe,  surprised  her ;  for  she  quickly 
replied,  "  Freville,  you  relieve  my  mind  from  one 
inquietude.  Latterly,  I  have  often  thought  that 
you  considered  nie  as  an  incumbrance;  the  idea 
embarrassed,  humiliated  me  beyond  measure; 
for  even  in  my  fallen  state  there  are  degrees  of 
wretchedness.  :  Should  I  continue  with  you,  one 
request  I  shalLadd — that  you  will,  at  any  trouble, 
any  inconvenience,  save  me  from  seeing  George ; 
however,  I  make  no  promise,  till  after  my  inter- 
view with  La  Franck.^^ 

Having  gained  so  much  I  worked  on  her  not  to 
see  La  Franck,  for  I  dreaded  least  his  high  reli- 
gious principle  and  profound  reasoning,  sup- 
ported by  an  eloquence  which  already  began  to 
gain  the  admiration  of  thousands,  and  ultimately 
led  him  to  the  highest  honours  in  his  profession, 
might  persuade  her  to  quit  my  protection.  I 
knew  that  the  same  ill-regulated  enthusiasm  which 
had  sunk  her  into  vice,  if  well  directed,  would 
guide  her  back  to  virtue  ;  and  so  profound  was 
my  selfishness,  sooner  than  submit  to  the  struggle 
of  our  separation,  that  even  Mdth  the  prospect  of 
her  brother's  return,    I   resolved   to   detain  her. 
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For  this  purpose,  I  explained  that  if  she  granted 
La  Franck  a  meeting,  he  would  of  course  acquaint 
George  with  all  the  circumstances,  and  suggested 
that  she  should  immediately  write  to  decline 
seeing  him ;  to  decline,  likewise,  the  5000/. ;  that 
done,  I  would  remove  her  from  Paris  to  London, 
arrange  at  the  Horse  Guards  about  Mellish's 
commission,  after  which  I  would  accompany  her 
to  any  place  she  appointed.  This  last  offer  was 
decisive ;  yielding  to  one  of  her  ecstasies,  she  ex- 
pressed her  ardent  desire  to  quit  Europe,  and 
proceed  to  Pondicherry,  where  she  would  be 
removed  from  every  possible  chancre  of  ever  meet- 
ing her  brother. 

Though  by  no  means  participating  in  the  happi- 
ness she  anticipated  in  quitting  Europe,  I  offered 
no  objection,  and  was  pleased  at  once  again  seeing 
her  beautiful  countenance  lighted  up  by  hope. 
Yet  I  sighed,  as  in  her  unreflecting  vivacity,  she 
expatiated  on  all  the  pleasures  that  would  attend 
us  in  the  East ;  speaking  as  if,  with  change  and 
country,  all  former  recollections  and  sorrows  could 
l)e  obliterated.  Thus  again,  a  second  time,  the 
georgeous  palace  of  Sir  Roger  became  the  ideal 
scene  of  my  unhallowed  love. 

On  the  following  morning  she  wrote  to  La 
Franck.  I  proposed  dictating  her  letter,  but  she 
objected  ;  and  as  I  observed  that  while  writing 
she  wept  bitterly,  I  did  not  persist ;  for  her  tem- 
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per  had  become  so  irritable  and  capricious,  that 
I  feared  under  the  least  opposition  she  would 
desert  me. 

As  she  sealed  her  letter  she  said,  ^^Freville, 
although  I  have  declined  La  Franck^s  visit  and 
George^s  offer,  still,  without  making  any  men- 
tion as  to  our  intention  of  quitting  France,  or 
casting  the  least  reproach  on  you,  I  have  ad- 
mitted that  I  am  miserable,  wretched  beyond  a 
good  man^s  belief;  and  I  have  solemnly  entreated 
of  him  and  Mellish  never  to  expose  me  to  George, 
but  if  possible  disguise  it  from  him,  explaining 
my  intention  of  shunning  every  place  where  we 
were  likely  to  meet." 

I  somewhat  angrily  expatiated  on  the  folly  of 
placing  such  uncalled-for  confidence  in  La  Franck, 
observing  that  if  she  even  felt  unhappy  in  her 
position,  it  would  be  more  prudent  to  disguise  it. 

^'  Prudence  and  I !"  she  repeated  with  a  bitter 
laugh — "but  fear  not,  Freville,  I  shall  be  the 
livehest  of  the  lively — 

"  The  light  unmeaning  thing. 
That  smiles  with  all,  and  weeps  with  none.'' 

Yet,'^  she  continued,  "  the  heart  naturally  yearns 
after  sympathy,  and  I  know  La  Franck  will  mourn 
for  me — perhaps  offer  up  a  prayer  for  mercy  to 
my  suffering  soul — and  you,  Freville,  would  deny 
me  this  solitary  hope  P^     As   she  uttered   these 
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words  she  quitted  the  apartment.  In  such  moods 
all  reasoning  was  vain,  so  I  dispatched  the  letter 
and  then  issued  orders  for  our  departure,  which  I 
resolved  should  take  place  on  that  evening.  By 
this  expedition,  I  hoped  to  elude  all  interference 
and  remonstrance  from  La  Franck. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  pleasure  experienced  throughout  England 
by  the  restoration  of  peace  seemed  to  have  changed 
the  national  character.  Wherever  we  stopped,  we 
met  numbers  either  returning  from  the  Continent 
to  meet  expecting  friends,  or  hurrying  there  to 
visit  the  blood-stained  scenes  of  the  late  war.  An 
air  of  gaiety  was  diffused  over  every  countenance, 
and  the  bright  summer  season  accorded  well  with 
the  feeling  of  universal  happiness. 

On  reaching  London,  Aigline  and  I  found  it 
still  crowded  by  foreigners  of  distinction.  Cir- 
cumstances which  it  is  needless  to  recount,  had, 
while  in  Paris,  won  for  me  the  friendship  of  Prince 
Metternich,  who  now  honoured  me  by  a  particular 
introduction  to  the  Emperor  of  Russia  and  his 
august  sister.  This  exalted  my  overweening 
vanity,  and  I  resolved  to  surround  myself  with 
regal  magnificence.  For  this  purpose,  I  hired  a 
noble  residence  ;  and  in  despite  of  the  shrugs  and 
insinuations   of    Mr.    Monymore,   who  was   per- 
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fectly  astonished  at  the  facility  with  which  I 
was  squandering  the  old  Nabob's  much-valued 
lacs  of  rupees,  I  set  up  an  immense  establish- 
ment. 

I  had  brought  from  Spain  six  superior  Andalu- 
sian  horses,  of  rather  a  small  breed.  Two  of  these 
I  presented  to  the  Regent,  who  honoured  me  by 
their  acceptance  and  his  notice.  He  also  claimed 
a  formal  introduction  to  Aigline,  of  whom  he 
always  spoke  as  being  the  most  perfectly  beautiful 
person  he  had  ever  seen.  All  this  was  very  flat- 
tering, and  brought  me  into  such  repute,  that  I 
soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  myself  sought 
after  and  received  as  the  favourite  of  princes.  It 
was  in  truth  a  strange  change  from  the  period  1 
had  lived  in  a  sordid  lodging,  with  no  friend  or 
companion  ;  and  there  was  something  boyish  in 
the  feeling  which  led  me  to  drive  Aigline  in  my 
well-appointed  phaeton,  drawn  by  four  spirited 
greys,  to  see  the  dwelling  which  had  sheltered  my 
poverty. 

The  position  I  now  held,  supported  by  wealth, 
facilitated  my  every  object.  Immediately  on  being 
appointed  to  the  Regency,  his  Royal  Highness 
had  reinstated  the  Duke  of  York  in  his  former 
post  of  commander-in-chief,^-the  illness  of  Sir 
David  Dundas  affording  the  opportunity  for  doing 
this  act  of  justice.  This  was  favourable  to  my 
plans.     I  requested  an  audience  of  the  duke;    it 
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was  graciously  granted,  and  he  received  me  as  one 
patronised  by  his  august  brother.  Charmed  by 
his  condescension,  in  as  few  words  as  the  case 
admitted,  I  acquainted  him  that  in  former  days 
Colonel  Mellish  and  I  had  been  schoolfellows  and 
friends ;  consequently  on  coming  in  for  Sir  Roger 
Deerhurst's  property,  I  had  presented  him  with 
his  troop,  which  he  unhesitatingly  accepted ;  but 
that  since,  some  disagreement  having  arisen  be- 
tween us  in  Paris,  with  all  the  impetuosity  and 
pride  of  his  country,  taking  advantage  of  the 
peace,  he  was  going  to  dispose  of  his  commission 
— his  sole  dependence — to  repay  me.  And  I  con- 
cluded by  rejDresenting  that  from  my  great  wealth 
the  money  was  no  possible  object;  but  that 
Colonel  Mellish  to  my  entreaties  and  apologies 
remained  obdurate. 

Now,  although  in  |:his  simple  statement,  I  had 
no  intention  of  gaining  on  royal  favour,  the  duke 
warmly  shaking  my  hand,  expressed  his  appro- 
bation of  what  he  chose  to  term  my  magnanimous 
method  of  acting  towards  one  who  had  quarrelled 
with  me,  offering  to  act  as  a  friend  between  us  to 
bring  about  a  reconciliation.  So  fixed  was  he  in 
this  purpose,  that  I  was  at  length  compelled  to 
acquaint  him  that  the  disagreement  had  arisen  in 
jealousy ;  and  Colonel  Melhsh,  being  such  a  hot- 
headed Irishman,  I  was  confident  that  even  his 
highnesses  interference,  howsoever  it  would  honour 
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US  both,  could  only  widen  the  breach  and  lead  to 
a  duel ;  a  result  I  was  solicitous  to  avoid. 

Being  at  length  convinced,  with  a  shake  of  his 
head  he  gravely  said,  "It  is  ever  thus :  women 
rise  between  us  and  our  best  purposes,  dissolving 
the  ties  of  friendship ;  it  is  our  weakness.  Sir 
Freville/^  he  added  smiling,  "  and  wise  observa- 
tions on  the  subject  are  out  of  date,  moreover 
ungallant;  so  I  promise  to  act  according  to  your 
wishes/^  I  would  have  thanked  him,  but  he 
graciously  said,  "  Independent  of  the  pleasure  of 
obliging  you,  I  should  be  sorry  to  lose  such  a 
soldier  as  Colonel  Mellish/^  I  then  bade  my 
adieu,  saying  that  the  price  of  the  troop  should  be 
lodged  at  my  agent^s ;  and  returned  with  feelings 
of  gratitude  for,  and  admiration  of,  the  urbanity  of 
my  noble  commander. 

Although,  as  the  season  was  passed,  my  saloons 
were  supposed  to  offer  the  only  remaining  attrac- 
tion that  remained  in  London,  still  I  was  impa- 
tient to  be  off;  and  Aigline  daily  urged  me  on 
the  subject;  so  I  resolved  to  delay  only  till  Mr. 
Monymore  arranged  his  accounts,  and  a  vessel  in 
which  we  purposed  to  sail  to  the  East,  was  fitted 
up  for  our  reception. 

About  this  period,  we  received  an  intimation 
of  old  General  Mc  Misserton^s  death.  It  greatly 
annoyed  and  embarrassed  me;  for  I  dreaded, 
lest  in  the  haughtiness  or  caprice  of  her  temper, 
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Aigline  might  expect  me  to  marry  her,  and  I 
feared  this  the  more,  as  in  that  case,  on  her 
brother's  return,  she  could,  without  hesitation, 
receive  him ;  and  I  knew  they  were  fondly  attached. 
Then  going  to  the  East  as  Lady  Deerhurst,  would 
alter  the  whole  colour  of  her  destiny.  On  the  other 
hand,  my  reason  revolted  from  uniting  myseK  to 
a  woman  such  as  Aigline.  Good  heaven !  how 
could  I,  whose  ideas  of  female  excellence  and 
dignity  had  been  founded  on  the  pure  religious 
character  of  Clara  Arnheim,  give  my  name,  and 
place  my  honour  in  the  keeping  of  such  a  being  ? 
It  was  then,  that,  for  the  first  time,  1  fully  expe- 
rienced the  vast  diflFerence  of  the  power  over  a 
man's  mind,  be  he  ever  so  licentious,  swayed 
by  a  truly  virtuous  woman,  or  one  who  has  dis- 
regarded the  wise  ordinances  of  society.  Even  in 
her  silent  tomb,  my  memory  dwelt  upon  Clara 
with  respectful  tenderness;  while  amidst  the 
excellence  of  her  living  beauty,  the  fascinations  of 
her  accomplishments  and  superior  talents,  I  only 
viewed  Aigline  as  a  creature  to  be  pitied,  and, 
shall  Freville  Deerhurst  presume  to  say  it — 
despised. 

The  McMisserton's  death  disturbed  the  har- 
mony which  since  our  arrival  in  England  had 
existed  between  us.  It  were  impossible  for  me 
now  to  say  what  passed  in  Aigline's  mind,  or 
whether  she  ever  admitted  the  wish  of  uniting 
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her  fate  to  mine ;  but  dreading  her  influence,  and 
my  own  weakness,  I  began  to  shun  her  society, 
and  seeing  less  company  at  home,  pleaded  con- 
stant engagements.  No  doubt  her  quick  penetra- 
tion divined  my  thoughts,  and  oh  !  what  her 
proud  spirit  must  have  suffered  at  the  consci- 
ousness of  being  so  despised,  and  by  me !  Too 
haughty  to  express  her  mortification,  she  assumed 
if  possible,  a  greater  volatility  of  manner,  sup- 
porting it  by  a  freer  indulgence  in  laudanum. 
This  kept  her  in  a  constant  fever  of  excitement : 
her  appetite  was  gone,  but  her  colour  was  so  rich, 
her  eyes  so  sparkling,  how  could  I  suspect  that 
decline — the  decline  of  a  broken  heart — lay 
beneath  such  a  bright  exterior. 

A  few  days  after  we  had  heard  of  the  Mc  Mis- 
serton^s  death,  Mc  Duff  Gower  arrived  in  London. 
He  came  to  arrange  with  Aigline  about  her  join- 
ture ;  and  nothing  could  be  more  gentlemanlike 
or  liberal  than  his  conduct.  At  first  she  was  much 
affected  at  the  meeting,  but  after  a  while  cheered 
up,  and  seemed  to  find  a  pleasure  in  his  society  ; 
and  as  he  undoubtedly  was  a  fine  soldierly-looking 
person,  possessed  of  great  vivacit)^,  my  unreason- 
able and  selfish  jealousy  was  aroused,  and  this 
was  increased  almost  to  madness  when,  having 
mentioned  that  the  preparations  for  our  voyage  to 
the  East  woiild  be  concluded  on  the  following 
month,  Aigline  mildly  but  peremptorily  declared 
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her  resolution  of  not  accompanying  me ;  observing-, 
that  being  rendered  independent  by  her  jointure^ 
it  was  her  intention  to  seek  some  retirement. 

Though  she  was  too  proud  to  make  any  allusion 
to  my  not  having  proposed  marriage,  in  some  de- 
gree I  imputed  her  intention  of  quitting  me  to  her 
disappointment ;  and  though  it  did  not  change  my 
views  on  the  subject,  I  determined  to  sj^are  no 
pains  to  detain  her.  However,  my  temper  had 
become  so  ungovernable  that,  one  day,  losing 
all  command  over  it,  I  accused  her  of  loving 
Mc  DufF.  This  shocked  her,  and  justly — for  it  was 
not  so,  she  being  perfectly  sincere  in  her  expressed 
intention  of  retiring  to  some  solitude;  and  she 
reproached  me  with  bitterness.  I  retaliated ;  and 
for  some  days  a  scene  of  quarrelling  ensued.  Per- 
haps it  was  from  witnessing  this,  that  Mc  Duff 
imbibed  a  prejudice  against  me :  he  could  scarcely 
command  his  dislike  even  in  my  presence,  while 
he  treated  Aigline  in  a  manner  at  once  respectful 
and  tender ;  such,  in  short,  as  her  brother  might 
have  assumed.  Indeed,  there  was  one  thing 
remarkable  in  the  fate  of  this  most  unhappy 
being — that  even  in  her  position,  amidst  the  levity 
of  her  wild  manner,  there  occasionally  appeared 
such  touches  of  deep  feeling,  of  respect  for  the 
virtue  she  had  outraged,  and  of  heart-rending 
remorse,  that  several,  even  amidst  my  intimate 
acquaintances — chosen   as    they   were    for    their 
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attrihutes  of  rank  or  fashion,  not  for  any  moral 
excellence — treated  her  with  marked  kindness, 
which  amounted  almost  to  respect,  and  experi- 
enced a  lively  interest  in  lier  fate.  But  I  must 
hasten  over  these  uninteresting  details,  and  come 
at  once  to  the  scenes  which  led  to  our  separation. 

It  was  on  the  15  th  of  September. — Well  do 
I  remember  the  day,  for  its  events  were  engraven 
on  my  heart  by  an  undying  sorrow.  The  morning 
rose  in  all  its  autumnal  softness ;  and  as  I  sat  at 
breakfast  with  Aigline,  with  more  of  kindness 
than  I  had  for  some  time  displayed,  I  proposed 
her  accompanying  me  to  the  Park,  which,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  arrival  of  two  Persian  princes, 
who  generally  rode  there  in  their  eastern  costumes, 
was  more  than  ever  frequented.  At  first  she  hesi- 
tated, but  ultimately  consented.  She  was  a  very 
graceful  horse-woman,  and  rode  inimitably ;  and  I 
kept  for  her  express  use  two  beautiful  horses,  but 
her  favourite  was  a  dappled  grey  mare  of  exquisite 
form,  and  so  spirited,  that  few  women  could  have 
ventured  the  attempt  to  manage  her. 

While  we  still  conversed,  Mc  DufF,  who  in 
despite  of  my  stern  looks  and  cold  manner,  had, 
whenever  he  chose,  the  entree  of  my  house,  where 
he  was  sure  of  being  well  received  by  Aighne, 
entered.  He  looked  anxious  and  confused,  and  my 
jealousy  imputed  this  to  his  having  expected  a 
tete-a-tete,  and  I  rather  enjoyed  his  discomfiture. 
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Aigline,  not  observing  the  alteration  in  his  coun- 
tenance, began  to  speak  with  a  forced  gaiety  of 
manner,  for  latterly  all  her  cheerfulness  had  been 
assumed.     Her  once  naturally  buoyant  spirit  was 
crushed  never  again  to  expand  to  happiness.     At 
first  he  attempted  to  ward  her  off,  and  for  some 
time  a  playful  repartee  passed  between  them;  but 
the  hearts  of  both  were  oppressed,  and  it  soon 
died  away.     All  the  time  I  had  observed  a  sullen 
silence,  tossing  over  the  newspapers  without  read- 
ing a  line.     To  relieve  the  evident  awkwardness, 
Mc  Duff  addressing  me,  began  to  converse  of  the 
Princess  of  Wales,  whose   cause   at   the   period 
excited  the  interest  of  Great  Britain,  and  formed 
the  leading  topic  in  every   society.      Observing 
that  he  supported  the  Princesses  cause,  to  mortify 
him,  independent  of  my  private  affection  for  the 
Regent,  whose  condescending  kindness  commanded 
my   kindness,    I  resolved  to  censure  her  conduct, 
and   uphold   the    Regent   and   Queen    Charlotte. 
Words   grew   warm   between   us — our    argument 
receiving  an  impetus  from  the   dislike   we   har- 
boured to  each  other.     My  condemnation  of  the 
Princess  amounted  to  virulence ;  while  the  noble 
Scot  upheld  her  with  a  spirit  of  romantic  chivalry 
worthy  of  his  high  descent.     At  length,  provoked 
at  an  observation  he  made  on  the  want  of  gal- 
lantry in  speaking  ill  of  a  lady  and  a  queen,  even 
if  she  merited  the  insult;  I  exclaimed,  scornfully, 
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"  Pshaw,  when  a  woman,  no  matter  what  her  rank, 
loses  her  self-respect,  she  cannot  expect  to  be 
esteemed,  nor  is  it  a  bad  regulation  of  society, 
that  she  is  not." 

I  paused,  for  a  sigh  burst  from  Aighne,  who, 
without  joining  in  our  conversation,  had  been 
attentively  listening.  On  the  instant  we  both 
turned  towards  her,  and  spite  of  the  self-com- 
mand she  had  latterly  acquired,  the  tears  rolled 
rapidly  down  her  glowing  cheeks  ; — she  had  seldom 
wept,  for  her  proud  heart  struggled  againt  its 
sufferings  ;  and  now",  as  I  beheld  the  expression  of 
unutterable  woe  that  pervaded  her  countenance, 
I  inwardly  cursed  myself  for  permitting  my  empty 
jealousy  to  lead  on  to  language  insulting  to  her 
unhappy  position;  had  we  been  alone,  even  on  my 
knees,  I  would  have  entreated  forgiveness  for  the 
inadvertency;  but  in  the  presence  of  McDuff, 
1  could  not  endure  such  humiliation,  so  I  remained 
silent.  Not  so  he  : — in  a  voicehoarse  from  sub- 
dued anger,  he  cried,  "  Mrs.  Mc  Misserton,  as 
the  widow  of  my  deceased  uncle,  I  have  a  just 
right  to  guard  you  from  insult;  let  me  then  entreat 
that  you  will  quit  the  protection  of  Sir  Freville 
Deerhurst,  who,  whatever  your  errors,  must  be 
void  of  all  sensibility  thus  to  wound  you.^^ 

I  turned  fiercely  on  him  ;  but  ere  I  could  speak, 
recovering  her  self-command,  Aigline  dashed  the 
tears  from  her  eyes,  and  in  soft  accents  said, — 
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"Mc  Duff,  if  you  really  entertain  any  regard 
for  one  so  unworthy,  avoid,  on  my  account,  all 
quarrelling;  it  would  greatly  aggravate  my  misery, 
wl^ich,  alas!  nothing  can  alleviate/^  She  paused; 
then  with  a  forced  laugh,  which  almost  amounted 
to  an  hysterical  one,  added,  ^^  besides,  my  proud 
Scot,  you  have  the  worst  of  the  argument — Sir 
Freville  has  reason  on  his  side — you  are  full  of 
chivalry  and  romance ;  and,  strange  as  it  may 
appear,  I  not  only  feel,  but  respect,  the  stern 
truth :  that  a  woman  who  forgets  her  own  self- 
respect,  can  never  be  esteemed,  not  even  by  him 
for  whose  love  the  sacrifice  was  made.  In  vain 
would  poetical  illusion  struggle  to  cast  a  halo 
around  vice.  So,  Mc  Duff,  reserve  your  elo- 
quence and  good  sword  for  a  better  cause,  than 
upholding  one  who  is  a  reproach  to  her  sex,  and 
a  curse  to  all  connected  with  her ;  and,  mark  me, 
I  have  courage  enough  to  support  the  evil  I  have 
drawn  on  myself.'^  As  she  spoke,  she  drew  up 
her  person  to  its  full  height,  folded  her  arms,  and 
threw  into  her  beautiful  features  a  look  of  calm 
but  stern  resolution. 

Mc  Duff  gazed  on  her  with  a  mixture  of  admir- 
ation and  pity,  then  in  soothing  accents  said, 
'^Mrs.  McMisserton,  that  one  of  your  proud 
heroic  nature  could  by  any  circumstances  be  led 
on  to  error,  appear*  so  extraordinary,  that  my 
wonder  at  it  can  only  be  exceeded  by  surprise. 
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that  any  man  acquainted  with  your  many  noble 
quahties  and  misfortunes,  could  so  far  forget  him- 
self as  to  insult  you.  By  heavens,  it  is  passing 
strange !  Yet,  if  you  continue  to  respect  Sir 
Freville  Deerhurst,  it  will  be  more  wonderful 
still."  He  was  retiring  with  a  slow  step  and 
haughty  air;  but  resuming  her  volatile  manner, 
Aigline  bounded  after  him,  exclaiming,  ^^Oh,  come, 
my  gentle  Scot,  we  have  had  enough  of  these 
heroics ;  say,  will  you  join  our  ride  in  the  Park  ? 
the  whole  London  world  are  to  be  there." 

He  appeared  confused,  but  in  a  hurried  voice 
replied,  ^'  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it  particularly.^^ 

She  looked  inquiringly  into  his  face,  then  laying 
her  hand  on  his,  said,  smiling,  ^'  I  have  not  as 
yet  lost  my  powers  of  divination.  It  was  kind  of 
you,  sooner  than  wound  my  feelings,  to  consent 
to  my  thoughtless  request.  Certes,  it  would  not 
do  to  have  the  prudent,  modest,  Scotch  wife  hear 
in  her  highland  home,  that  her  laird  was  gallantly 
escorting  me  through  the  Park, — it  might  lead  to 
much  confusion.  Now,  McDufF,  confess — was  I 
not  right  when  I  said  that  you  were  too  much 
guided  by  romance  ?  But  I,  too,  can  be  generous, 
and  will  not  permit  your  attendance.^- 

He  sighed  as  he  answered;  ^^Mrs.  Mc  Misser- 
ton,  how  unfortunate  that  you,  so  considerate  for 
others,  should  have  neglected  your  own  happiness. 
Ho^vever,  in  respect  of  this  same  ride,  my  express 
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purpose  in  calling  here  was  to  advise  you  not  to 
go  to  the  Park.  It  will  be  greatly  crowded,  and 
you  may  chance  to  meet  those  you  wish  to 
shun." 

I  called  out  angrily,  "  Captain,  you  carry  it  with 
a  high  hand,  when  you  presume  to  interfere  with 
a  lady  under  my  protection.  Aigline,  you  have 
promised  to  ride  with  me  to-day.  I  have  re- 
nounced other  engagements  to  accompany  you. 
Hasten  then,  and  prepare.  I  would  speak  a  few 
words  to  Captain  Mc  DufF  Gower.^^ 

"No,  no  P^  she  replied  with  vivacity;  "I  stir 
not  till  he  is  gone.  And  you,  McDufF,  act  by 
me  as  a  true  friend.  Retire  soon,  and  I  shall 
trouble  you  no  longer. ^^ 

He  answered,  '^  Ere  I  obey,  permit  me  to  speak 
a  few  words  to  Sir  Freville.^^ 

She  grasped  his  arm,  exclaiming,  ^'  Impossible  ! 
Do  you  both  want  to  drive  me  to  madness  ?  Am 
I  not  sufficiently  guilty,  without  adding  the  im- 
press of  blood  to  my  crimes  ?' 

"  I  call  heaven  to  witness   I  have  no   hostile 

intention,^^  he  answered ;  ^'  but .^^     At  that 

instant  the  door  was  thrown  open,  and  company 
entered.  As  I  stepped  forward  to  receive  them, 
I  heard  Aigline,  in  a  low  voice,  mutter  "  Mc  DufF, 
I  will  see  you  this  evening ;  but  go  now,  if 
you  would  not  expose  me  before  these  strangers." 
He  looked  confused,  but  was  retiring,  when,  fol- 
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lowing  him,  I  said,  "  Captain  Gower,  after  what 
has  occurred,  you  must  expect  to  hear  from  me 
to-morrow/' 

"  To-night,  if  you  please/'  he  retorted ;  ^^  but 
before  I  go,  I  would  explain  my  motive  for 
advising  Mrs.  McMisserton  not  to  ride  in  the 
park/'  So  saying,  he  leant  towards  me  to  whisper 
something. 

But  Aigline,  seeing  us  in  conversation,  darted 
forward,  and  with  gentle  violence  was  pushing 
him  out.  At  the  same  time,  in  a  haughty  voice, 
I  said,  "  Excuse  me.  Captain  Gower,  but  I  must 
return  to  my  company.''  He  looked  distressed, 
but  having  no  alternative,  quitted  the  house. 

It  was  some  time  before  Aigline  again  joined 
me  in  the  breakfast-parlour,  where  I  remained 
conversing  with  my  visitors,  most  of  whom  were 
partisans  of  the  Regent.  She  was  dressed  in  her 
riding  habit,  and  wore  a  hat:  both  were  very 
plain,  but  the  style  of  dress  was  particularly 
becoming  to  her,  and  she  looked  so  beautiful,  that 
all  present  gazed  with  admiration.  This  dis- 
tressed me,  for  I  at  once  discovered  she  had  been 
indulging  in  her  habit  of  taking  laudanum,  and 
consequently,  was  much  excited;  apprehensive  lest 
others  might  observe  it,  I  rang  for  our  horses  and 
hastened  with  her  to  the  park. 

It  was  late  when  we  reached  there,  and  amidst 
a  briUiant  cortege  we  saw  the  Duke  of  York  on 
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horseback,  acccompanied  by  the  Persian  princes, 
and  a  large  party  of  noblemen  and  lield-officers. 
As  we  passed  on,  his  Royal  Highness  saluted  us 
graciously;  and  as  I  returned  the  honour,  my 
empty  vanity  was  gratified  'oy  the  remarks  made 
on  our  horses,  which,  in  truth,  could  not  be 
equalled  in  England.  Aigline  too  had  been 
saluted  by  the  Commander-in-chief  and  his  party, 
while  her  brilliant  style  of  beauty  so  awakened 
the  admiration  of  the  Persians,  that  they  burst 
forth  into  an  extravagance  of  praise  quite  oriental 
in  its  expression;  and  at  the  duke's  desire,  one 
of  his  aides-de-camp  rode  forward  to  acquaint  her, 
and  at  the  same  time  to  invite  me  to  spend  the 
evening  with  hie  Royal  Highness.  All  this  was 
very  flattering ;  and  surrounded  by  a  dashing  set 
of  fashionables,  we  rode  cantering  and  curvetting 
through  the  park,  exciting  the  admiration,  and  no 
doubt  envy  of  many  who,  dazzled  by  outward 
show  and  our  merry  mood,  considered  us  super- 
latively happy.  Yet  perhaps  at  the  period,  Lon- 
don among  its  myriads,  contained  not  one  more 
essentially  miserable  than  poor  Aigline. 

The  royal  party  retired  early  in  the  afternoon, 
but  Aigline,  who  was  in  one  of  lier  gayest  moods, 
still  pressed  me  to  stay.  We  were  moving  slowly 
to  rest  our  tired  steeds,  when  we  saw  Colonel 
Mellish  and  La  Franck  riding  forward,  and  so 
engaged  in  conversation  as  not  to  perceive  us  until 
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nearly  face  to  face.  Roused  to  observation,  the 
former  looked  fiercely  on  me,  then  casting  a  look 
of  unutterable  scorn  on  Aigline,  turned  his  horse's 
head  in  the  opposite  direction  and  rode  off.  I 
looked  hastily  to  see  how  she  was  affected;  she 
looked  much  excited,  but  was  speaking  rapidly 
and  w4th  forced  spirits  to  some  of  the  party.  At 
that  instant,  she  called  out,  "  A  race,  a  race  !"  and 
then  amidst  shouts  of  laughter,  gallopped  off. 

Though  I  felt  displeased  at  her  levity,  I  was 
preparing  to  follow,  when  laying  his  hand  on  my 
bridle.  La  Franck  in  a  gentle  tone  said,  '^  Freville, 
let  me  entreat  you  to  grant  me  a  few  moments' 
attention;  my  zeal  may  be  imy  )rtunate,  but  the 
motive  that  urges  me  on  is  at  least  friendly.'^ 

These  were  the  first  words  he  had  addressed  to 
me  since  we  had  been  playfellows  in  Cork.  It 
was  the  first  time  also,  since  my  grandfather's 
death,  that  I  had  been  simply  called  ''  Freviile,^^ 
except  by  Aigline.  Its  familiarity  and  the  mild 
voice  spoke  to  my  heart  of  former  days,  and  the 
unjust  prejudice  I  had  so  carefully  nurtured 
vanished,  and  involuntarily  I  reached  out  my 
hand.  La  Franck  grasped  it  with  emotion,  ex- 
claiming, ^*  I  thank  you,  Freville,  for  this  mark 
of  confidence;  it  is  a  guarantee  that  my  advice 
will  not  be  disregarded/^ 

This  startled  me ;  resuming  my  haughty  man- 
ner I  rephed,  '^  Mr.  La  Franck,  you  can  scarcely, 
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I  thinkj  presume  so  far  as  to  interfere  in  any  busi- 
ness of  mine.  I  am  fully  aware  that  your  profes- 
sion admits  great  liberties,  but  there  is  a  limit, 
which^  as  one  gentleman  addressing  another,  you 
dare  not  overstep/^ 

Not  the  least  discomposed,  he  answered,  "  Fre- 
ville,  you  think  I  would  interfere  about  Aigline, 
and  so  I  shall,  but  not  at  present;  nor  is  it  in  this 
public  place,  just  as  I  have  seen  her  glorying  in 
her  shame,  that  I  would  attempt  to  speak;  but,^^ 
he  continued  in  a  deep  and  stern  tone,  "  lost  as 
she  is,  the  eiFort  to  save  her  shall  yet  be  made/^ 

'^  Then,  Mr.  La  Franck,'^  I  hastily  interrupted, 
^^what  can  be  your  business?  I  cannot  imagine 
any  other  cause  in  which  you  could  be  officious 
enough  to  interfere.  It  certainly  was  carrying 
your  zeal  very  far  to  follow  me  during  my  ride.^^ 

He  said,  "I  had  no  such  intention;  a  chance 
brought  me  to  the  park.  I  met  Colonel  Melhsh, 
who  mentioned  that  he  had  just  been  to  visit  Lord 
Plinlimmon,  who  it  seems,  in  consequence  of  the 
death  of  Sir  Egbert  Eastville,  has  been  obliged  to 
come  to  London;  and  Mellish  added,  ^his  Lord- 
ship goes  to  the  Duke  of  York^s  to-night,  as  does 
the  Reverend  Mr.  Aylsbury,  and  much  as  Sir 
Freville  Deerhurst  has  offended  me,  I  dread  the 
thought  of  what  he  must  suffer,  should  he  be 
thrown    into    their    company,    and    perhaps    by 
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some  untoward  circumstance  learn  the  events  I 
have  so  carefully  guarded  from  his  knowledge/  ^' 

Much  agitated^  I  cried^  "  When  did  Sir  Egbert 
Eastville  die,  and  where?  and  La  Franck^  as  you 
are  a  man, — a  christian,  explain  to  what  events 
Mellish  alludes.  I  always  guessed  some  mystery 
hung  over  Lady  Eastville^s  last  moments." — I 
paused,  for  again  the  wild  rapturous  hope  that 
she  lived  flashed  across  my  thoughts. 

La  Franck  replied,  '^Freville,  I  will  not  deny 
that  Mellish  long  since  confided  to  my  keeping  the 
whole  of  the  unfortunate  adventures  at  the  Ter- 
race; but  it  was  under  the  seal  of  secrecy,  and  it 
is  needless  to  say  that  nothing  can  psrsuade  me 
to  cancel  my  promise;  but  as  I  am  of  opinion  that 
you  should  be  made  fully  acquainted  with  every 
circumstance;,  I  shall  use  my  persuasions  with 
Mellish  to  consent  to  my  relating  them;  in  the 
mean  time,  as  you  value  your  own  peace  of  mind, 
avoid  Lord  PHnlimmon  and  the  other  friends  of 
the  departed  Sir  Egbert,  at  least  till  the  first  glow 
of  feeling  for  his  sad  fate  is  softened  down."  So 
saying,  no  doubt  to  avoid  further  entreaties,  he 
hurried  away,  while  absorbed  by  a  thousand  strange 
fancies,  I  rode  rapidly  and  heedlessly  forward,  till 
my  horse,  careless  as  myself,  stumbled  over  a  tree 
which  had  been  cut  down  and  awkwardly  left 
across  the  path,  flinging  me  forward  head  over 
heels  and  breaking  his  own  knees.     Being  unin- 
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jured,  I  sprang  on  my  feet ;  my  groom  soon  came 
up;  giving  him  numerous  directions  about  the 
poor  brute,  I  ordered  him  to  lead  it  home,  saying 
that  I  would  follow  on  foot.  At  another  period 
the  accident  would  have  annoyed  me;  but  at  the 
instant,  I  was  too  much  engrossed  to  attend  to  such 
trifles. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

I  WALKED  very  quick.  I  know  not  what  time 
I  might  have  taken;  but  being  much  flushed  and 
heated,  I  turned  down  the  stable  lane  that  led  to 
the  back  entrance  of  my  residence,  and  moving 
rapidly  I  entered  the  house  un  perceived,  and  going 
up  the  front  stairs  reached  the  principal  saloon ; 
but  just  as  I  was  going  to  enter,  paused  on  hearing 
the  voice  of  McDuff  Gower.  It  seemed  he  was 
answering  some  request  of  AigUne's,  for  he  dis- 
tinctly said,  ''  Probably  Sir  Frevilie  will  not  re- 
turn these  two  liours,  and  it  may  be  tlien  too  late  ; 
so  let  me  again  implore  you  to  let  me  take  you 
home.  I  cannot  endure  to  see  you  in  this  state  of 
suffering." 

"  No,  no  !"  she  replied,  in  a  piercing  tone,  '^  do 
not  press  me  ;  and  should  he  not  return  in  an  hour, 
I  will  send  Llewellyn  to  acquaint  you.  In  the 
mean  time,  go  and  keep  watch ;  as  you  hope  for 
mercy  do  not  let  him  discover  me :  I  could  not 
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survive ;  already  preparations  are  being  made  for 
my  departure^  for  on  this  night  I  am  resolved  to 
escape.  Oh !  McDufF,  you^  who  have  so  often 
befriended  me,  do  not  fail  me  in  this  extremity : 
think — but  no,  you  cannot  imagine  my  despair — 
if  he  should  discover  me,  I  feel — I  feel  it  would 
deprive  me  of  reason/^  Again  McDufF  would 
have  returned  some  answer,  but  with  the  vehe- 
mence of  her  excited  manner  she  refused  to  listen, 
till  overcome  by  her  impetuosity,  he  said,  "  Well, 
Mrs.  McMisserton,  expect  me  here  within  an 
hour  with  a  chariot.  Should  Sir  Freville  have 
returned,  I  shall  not  enter ;  in  the  tnean  time,  let 
me  entreat  you. to  compose  yourself.^^  With  these 
words  he  hurried  down  the  stairs,  not  observing 
me,  who,  surprised  and  confounded  at  the  whole 
scene,  stood  behind  a  stand  of  flowering-shrubs 
placed  in  the  lobby. 

There  could  be  but  one  object  for  this  interview. 
Aigline,  displeased  at  my  conduct — full  of  levity, 
and  uninfluenced  by  the  thousand  fears  which  in 
her  first  steps  towards  error  check  a  woman's  pro- 
gress— had  resolved  to  elope  with  McDuff*,  the 
nephew  of  her  departed  husband.  Hardened  as  I 
was,  a  thrill  of  horror  rushed  through  my  veins  at 
this  excess  of  depravity;  and  perfectly  loathing 
her,  I  resolved  at  once  to  betray  my  knowledge  of 
her  plans,  and  far  from  interfering,  leave  her  to 
her  fate.     And  I  struggled  to  acquire  composure 
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SO  as  to  wound  her  by  my  contempt  and  indiffer- 
ence ;    but  the  conflicting  passion  of  anger,  jea- 
lousy, and  regret — for  I  could  not  solely  conquer 
the  latter — were  not  so  easily  mastered,  and  as 
with  steady  steps  and  erect  courage  I  marched  into 
the  saloon,  I  have  no  doubt  that  my  face,  which  I 
felt  burning,  was  perfectly  distorted  by  rage.     On 
seeing  me  Aigline   uttered   an   exclamation,  and 
made  a  spring  forward,  but  waiving  her  back  in  a 
stern,  though  quivering  voice,  1  said,  '^  No  acting ; 
no  deception ;  heaven  knows  you  are  so  lost,  that 
even  the   seeming  show  of  virtue — of  feeling,   I 
should  say — may  now  be  laid  aside.    As  to  me,  to 
make  use  of  an  expression  of  MellishX  "^y  part 
in  you  is  for  ever  over,"  and  I  turned  to  go,  but 
she  grasped  me  by  the  arm,  saying,  but  \qyy  indis- 
tinctly, for   her  voice  was  stifled  with    emotion, 
"  Freville,  have  yow  heard  of  his  arrival,  and  will 
you  not  keep  your  promise  V     I  interrupted  her, 
fiercely  exclaiming,  ^*  I  have  not  only  heard  of,  but 
seen  him,  and  know  all ;  wretched  and  lost  as  you 
are,  how  dare  you  cling  to  me  ?     How  dare  you 
look   to   me   for   future   protection  or  kindness  ? 
Know,  that  I  abhor,  detest,  renounce  you,"  and 
dashing  her  rudely  off',  I  bounded  down  the  stairs. 
She  uttered  one  of  her  doleful  cries,  then  in  pierc- 
ing accents  cried  out,  "  Freville,  have  you  no  pity; 
think  you  I  could  see  him  and  live  ?     Oh,  God !  is 
there  no  mercy  for  me  ?     Freville,  I  claim  your 

f3 
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solemn  promise/'    By  this  time  I  had  reached  the 
hall — she  rushing   after   me — but   my  heart  was 
hardened  against  her,  and  on  opening  the  door,  I 
cast  towards  her  a  look  of  scorn.     She  was  dread- 
fully flushed  and  excited,  and  just  as  I  was  going 
out,  fell  on  her  knees,  clinging  to  mine  with  such 
force,  that  I  could  scarcely  disentangle  myself  from 
her  grasp.     Thus  we  stood  in  the  door-way  ex- 
posed to  any  person's  observation  who  chanced  to 
pass  down  the  square.     This  added  shame  to  my 
other  emotions,  and  I  spoke  harshly,  very  harshly. 
She  attempted  to  reply,  but  her  speech  was  gone, 
and  she  panted  dreadfully,  and  as  her  dark  dilated 
eyes  were  fixed  beseechingly  upon  mine,  and  as 
her  rich  hair,  loosed  from  its  comb,  fell  over  her 
form,  she  bore  a  look  of  abandonment  and  despair, 
to  which  no  description  can  do  justice.     Strange ! 
that  I  could  gaze  upon  her  and  not  be  softened ; 
but  jealousy,  from  whatever  source  it  springs,  is  a 
fearful   passion;  under  its  influence,  I  used  my 
personal  strength  against  the  hapless  being :  raising 
her  from  the  ground  I  attempted  to  place  her  on 
her  feet,  but  her  struggles  prevented  me ;  so  laying 
her  gently  on  the  marble  floor,  I  rushed  down  the 
steps,  first  taking  the  precaution  to  close  the  door 
and  to  ring  the  bell,  that  the  servants  might  attend 
h^r.     As  I  did  so,  I  heard  a  smothered  groan,  and 
a  kind  of  gurgling  sound.     It  certainly  startled 
me;  but  imputing  it  to  efforts  to  suppress  her 
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sobs,  I  felt  no  alarm,  but  muttering  to  myself, 
^^She  can  now  elope  with  her  beloved  McDufF 
Gower,  her  noble  Scot.  No  fear  of  interruption 
on  my  part,  for  I  rejoice  to  be  rid  of  her.  Lat- 
terly she  has  been  a  great  incumbrance,  and  her 
temper  became  so  bad.  I  have  been  most  fortu- 
nate in  this  her  new  fancy.  Lord  Beletrieve  was 
right ; — these  matters  always  end  in  some  annoy- 
ance.^^ As  I  thus  attempted  to  delude  myself — 
for  in  truth  I  was  terribly  excited — I  hurried  on 
till  I  reached  the  Green  Park.  Entering  it,  I 
directed  my  steps  towards  the  north-east  angle, 
and  flinging  myself  on  a  bench  placed  beneath 
a  cluster  of  trees,  strove  to  regain  some  degree  of 
composure,  and  to  lay  down  some  plan  of  action. 
My  most  engrossing  idea  was — should  I  treat 
AigUne  and  McDufi"  ^^'ith  the  contempt  of  appearing 
perfectly  indifferent  to  their  proceedings  ;  or  should 
I  call  out  the  latter,  and  make  him  answer  for  his 
conduct? 

It  was  by  this  time  past  eight  in  the  afternoon ; 
the  park  was  deserted  of  nearly  all  company  except 
some  children,  who,  with  their  attenc|ants,  still 
lingered  on  at  play;  and  while  I  doubtfully  dwelt 
on  the  question — should  I,  or  should  I  not,  chal- 
lenge Captain  McDuff  Gower,  I  was  attracted 
by  a  group  of  httle  boys,  who  were  standing  on 
the  water's  edge,  calling  out,  ^^  Oh — it  has  escaped 
— it  will  be  lost;  what  shall  we  do?"  and  so  forth. 
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Involuntarily  I  looked  to  see  what  had  occurred, 
and  perceived  a  fairy  yacht  with  its  sails  unfurled 
driving  rapidly  down  the  water,  a  silken  cord  by 
which  it  had  been  held  trailing  after.  It  neared 
to  where  I  sat,  and,  with  surprise,  I  beheld  the 
tiny  vessel  which,  under  Mr.  Tennant's  instruc- 
tions, I  had  formerly  built  for  Clara  Arnheim. 
Oh,  how  impossible  to  give  language  to-  the  me- 
mories connected  with  the  simple  toy ;  my  talented 
enthusiastic  mother,  the  gentle  religious  Clara, 
my  proud  reckless  father,  the  scientific  Mr.  Ten- 
nant,  and  the  gay  carol  of  Aigline,  as  she  dressed 
its  baby  crew,  rose  in  review  before  me,  and 
all,  save  the  latter,  were  gone, — the  sad  inhabi- 
tants of  the  silent  tomb — and  yet  how  short  the 
period  since  they  had  breathed  around  in  life  and 
love,  forming  my  whole  i)f  interest  and  affection  ! 
Could  it  indeed  be,  that  I  now  only  recalled  them 
as  the  phantoms  of  imagination ;  could  it  be  that 
these  my  companions,  my  friends,  my  beloved 
ones,  were  no  more?  What  then  to  me  were 
earth's  vaunted  treasures  ?  all  bore  the  impress  of 
sorrow  and  death.  As  these  thoughts  pressed  on 
my  awakened  fancy — unsupported,  unsoothed  by 
one  hope  of  a  blessed  hereafter,  as  connected  with 
the  departed  or  myself,  I  rose  from  my  seat  utter- 
ing,— "  Yes,  I  will  return  and  again  see  Aigline  : 
whatever  her  faults,  she  shall  receive  my  forgive- 
ness, for  she  is  the  last  link  which  connects  me 
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with  the  regretted  past;  and  should  she  be  severed 
from  my  side  the  world  would  soon  be  a  desert; 
and  I  am  still  young,  very  young  ;^^  and  as  I 
looked  forward  to  the  long  period  of  years  I  might 
yet  be  doomed  to  linger  on,  I  groaned  aloud.  At 
the  instant  a  boy  of  about  seven  or  eight,  clad 
in  very  deep  but  rich  mourning,  ran  towards 
me,  and,  seizing  me  by  the  hand,  exclaimed  with 
vivacity,  '^  Dear  sir,  perhaps  with  your  cane  you 
would  try  and  stop  my  little  boat ;  see,  it  is  float- 
ing away,^^  and  he  pointed  towards  it. 

I  looked  down  at  the  boy,  whose  face  was  turned 
upwards,  and,  good  heaven  !  it  was  the  image  of 
my  lost  Clara ;  and,  on  the  instant,  I  recognised 
her  eldest  son,  her  first-born,  fair  and  lovely  as 
she  herself  had  been.  To  remove  all  doubts,  in 
hasty  accents,  and  catching  him  by  the  hand,  I 
exclaimed,  ''  Boy,  what  is  your  name,  and  where 
did  you  get  that  little  yacht  V 

A  bright  blush  passed  over  his  countenance, 
and  something  of  his  unfortunate  father's  stateli- 
ness  appeared  in  his  air,  as  in  an  energetic  tone 
of  voice,  and  a  manner  which  evinced  that  he  was 
offended,  he  proudly  answered,  "  My  name  is 
Egbert  Eastville,  and  the  little  ship  was  my 
mama's,  and  Mr.  Aylsbury  gave  it  to  me,  and  said, 
I  should  take  great  care  of  it,  for  that  my  mama 
had  been  very  fond  of  it  when  alive :"  he  paused, 
and  then  in  a  tone  of  entreaty  added,  '^  Do,  dear 
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sir,  be  so  kind  as  to  catch  it  for  me,  or  perhaps  it 
may  sink  ;^^  and  as  he  looked  up  beseechingly  he 
was  still  more  like  unto  Clara. 

"Fear  not  my  dear,  dear  child,^^  I  cried,  as  I 
pressed  my  lips  to  his  forehead ;  '^  I  would  do 
any  thing  to  oblige,  to  serve  you/^ 

^^  Oh,  you  are  very  good,  and  I  thank  you,'^  he 
interrupted,  "but  now  I  need  not  give  you  the 
trouble,  for  see,  there  is  Mr.  Aylsbury,  and  he 
will  stop  it,  and  he  cannot  be  angry,  for  he  gave 
me  leave  to  float  it.^^  While  uttering  these  words, 
followed  by  some  of  the  boys  who  had  been  im- 
patiently listening  to  our  colloquy,  while  others 
remained  at  the  water's  edge  watching  the  yatch, 
he  ran  off  and  joined  Mr.  Aylsbury  who,  with 
Lord  Plinlimmon,  was  slowly  advancing.  They 
appeared  in  deep  conversation,  but  stopped  when 
the  children  approached,  and  I  saw  his  Lordship 
stoop  and  kiss  Egbert,  then  beckon  over  a  soldier 
who  was  loitering  about.  I  guessed  that  he  gave 
him  some  money  and  desired  he  would  catch  the 
yatch,  for  the  soldier  hastily  threw  off  his  coat, 
and,  it  being  then  in  the  middle  of  the  water  and 
at  a  considerable  distance,  swam  after  it.  A  few 
moments,  and  the  joyful  acclamations  of  the  chil- 
dren as  the  vessel  was  safely  landed  broke  on  my 
ears ;  and  their  happiness,  and  the  recollection  of 
my  own  when  I  too  was  young  and  floating  the 
same  toy  on  Glanmire  water,  increased  my  de- 
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pression ; — yet  a  greater  woe  than  I  had  yet  known 
awaited  me. 

In  the  exciting  scene  which  had  passed  between 
AigUne  and  me,  I  had  totally  forgotten  La  Franck's 
intelligence  that  Lord  Plinlimmon  and  Mr.  Ayls- 
buiy^,  in  consequence   of   Sir   Egbert   Eastville^s 
death  had  arrived  in  London,  until  I  saw  them 
approach ;  and  I  think  the  greatest  culprit  never 
experienced  more  confusion  at  standing  before  his 
judge,  than  I  did  from  the  dread  of  their  recogniz- 
ing me ;  for  not  all  the  sophistry  of  cosmopolitism 
enabled  me  to  despise  men  so  superior  in  their 
moral  excellence,  while   my  reason   assured   me 
they  must  alike  abhor  and  despise  my  professed 
laxity  of  principles.     Yet  they  were  now  so  near, 
that  my  only  hope  of  escape,  was  to  resume  my 
seat.     I  did  so  quickly,  and  drawing  down  my 
hat,  pulled  out  a  letter,  and  bent  over  it  as  if  en- 
gaged in  the  perusal.     They  walked  by  without 
noticing  me,  then  stopped  to  observe  the  boys; 
and   as  they  faced   the   water  their  backs  were 
turned  towards  where  I  sat,  and  I  breathed  more 
freely.      But  excitement  sharpened  my  hearing, 
and  I  overheard  some  of  their  conversation.     It 
appeared  to  be  the  continuation  of  the  subject; 
for  Lord  Plinlimmon,  as  if  in  answer  to  Mr.  Ayls- 
bury,  somewhat  vehemently  said,  ^^  It  may  be  so, 
but  I  persist  in  saying,  the  resemblance  that  boy 
bears  to  his  mother  endears  him  to  me ;  nay  more, 
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when  I  gaze  on  his  countenance — a  type  of  her 
angelic  expression — I  feel  it  impossible  to  credit 
the  tale  of  her  guilt/' 

There  was  much  of  austerity  and  coldness  in 
Mr.  Aylsbury's  manner,  as  he  replied,  ^^  My  Lord, 
I  once  thought  as  highly  of  Clara  Arnheim  as  you 
possibly  can ;  think  you,  then,  that  I  would  lightly 
admit  the  scandal  attached  to  the  name  of  one 
I  looked  upon  as  the  very  paragon,  as  the  standard 
of  feminine  perfection — lovely,  gentle,  domestic, 
religious ;  graceful  mthout  affectation,  and  devout 
without  enthusiasm  ?  Think  you,  then,  that  any- 
thing short  of  the  most  convincing  facts  could  per- 
suade me  that  she  committed  that  foul  crime,  so 
monstrous  in  its  details,  and  all  for  the  love  of 
one  utterly  selfish '  and  worthless ;  when  I  re- 
flect upon  it,  I  can  scarcely  mourn  her  terrible 
fate/' 

With  much  emotion.  Lord  Plinlimmon  an- 
swered, "  Aylsbury,  for  a  Christian  minister,  you 
speak  harshly  and  most  uncharitably ;  I  would  not 
our  gentle  Gertrude  heard  you.  It  would  lessen, 
not  only  her  love,  but  esteem.  For  once  female 
friendship  has  proved  sincere,  and  she  who  from 
infancy  so  well  knew  Clara,  still  clings  to  the 
belief  of  her  innocence.  But  independant  of 
individual  affection,  let  me  add,  that  it  is  a  fearful 
lesson  to  parents  to  reflect,  that  a  being  so  formed 
for  virtue  as  Clara  Arnheim,  and  educated  by  a 
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pious  father  in  the  purest  principles  of  morality 
and  Christian  faith,  could  be  so  misled.  I  tell 
you,  Aylsbury,  it  lessons  confidence  in  our  own 
powers.  On  what  foundation  can  we  build  our 
childrens'  characters,  if  morals  and  religion  are  of 
no  avail?" 

Mr.  Aylsbury  answered  mildly,  "  My  Lord,  I 
merit  your  rebuke ;  I  spoke  too  vehemently,  but 
remember.  Sir  Egbert  was  my  most  esteemed 
friend;  think  of  his  terrible  fate.  And  then  I 
feel  more  indignant  against  Clara^s  memory  from 
her  proving  such  an  adept  in  deceit.  I  always 
suspected  her  attachment  to  Sir  Freville  Deer- 
hurst,  whose  person  and  accomplishments  were 
well  calculated  to  excite  love,  while  the  intimacy 
afforded  by  their  relationship  gave  full  opportunity 
to  increase  her  tenderness.  Poor  Arnheim  also 
suspected  their  attachment,  and  when  he  elected 
me  her  guardian,  more  than  once  I  sought  her 
confidence,  assuring  her  that,  though  I  saw  much 
to  condemn  in  Freville,  still,  as  I  really  imputed 
his  errors  to  a  neglected  education  and  the  inti- 
macy of  Lord  Beletrieve,  so  fascinating  to  a  vain 
and  youthful  mind,  I  thought  that  under  her  in- 
fluence and  example  he  might  reform ;  and  oifered 
after  a  couple  of  years  to  get  your  Lordship  to 
write  to  Sir  Roger  Deerhurst,  to  entreat  that  he 
would  make  some  settlement,  when  I  would 
gladly  unite  them." 
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''  And  Clara^,  how  did  she  receive  these  offers  ?" 
demanded  Lord  Plinlimmon. 

"Oh!  there  lay  her  folly,  her  deception,  the 
foundation  of  her  guilt;  far  from  admitting  her 
attachment,  with  unusual  animation  she  declared 
that  nothing  could  induce  her  to  marry  Freville, 
whom  she  had  always  viewed  in  the  light  of  a 
brother;  nay  more,  solemnly  assured  me  that,  so 
far  from  loving  her,  he  had  been  long  attached  to 
some  beautiful  Irish  girl — by  the  by,  I  fancy  the 
same  of  whom  we  hear  so  much.  And  she  also 
said,  that  Deerhurst  only  wished  to  marry  her 
from  a  feeling  of  gratitude,  and  to  save  her  from 
dependence :  and  then  she  enlarged  on  the  folly 
of  supposing  Sir  Roger  would  countenance  their 
union,  as  imputing  his  son^s  misfortunes  to  his 
marriage, — he  hated  all  her  family;  and  therein,'^ 
continued  Mr.  Aylsbury,  ^^  in  my  opinion  lay 
Clara's  objection.  Beneath  her  gentle  exterior 
she  must  have  been  proud  and  ambitious ;  it  is 
often  so :  there  is  no  sounding  the  depths  of  the 
human  heart.'' 

^^  Still,  to  me,''  answered  Lord  PHnlimmon, 
"  the  whole  appears  strange.  One  thing,  I  admit, 
tells  against  her — the  request  she  made  at  the 
time  of  her  union  with  Sir  Egbert,  that  even  the 
existence  of  her  cousin  should  be  kept  secret  from 
him.  Could  she  have  kept  up  a  secret  correspond- 
ence with  Deerhurst  ?" 
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*' Impossible  to  say/^  rejoined  Mr.  Aylsbury; 

*'but '^  here  his  voice  was  lost  in  the  noise 

made  by  the  children^  who,  with  the  assistance  of 
the  soldier^  were  again  floating  the  yacht,  and  they 
moved  to  the  water^s  edge  to  look  on ;  but  soon 
resuming  their  walk,  came  still  closer  to  where  I 
sat,  and  I  distinctly  heard  Mr.  Aylsbury,  in  a 
voice  more  sad,  say,  "  No,  no,  there  was  no  doubt 
left  of  her  intended  elopement.  I  was  at  the  time 
in  Bath;  but  an  acquaintance  of  mine,  old  Dick 
Collet,  one  of  the  best-hearted  men  in  the  w^orld, 
and  quite  incapable  of  detraction  or  falsehood, 
assured  me  that  he  had  not  only  met  the  chariot- 
and-four  on  its  way,  but  conversed  with  a  young 
Irish  officer,  the  confidant  of  the  principal,  who, 
on  learning  of  the  death  of  Lady  Eastville,  betrayed 
the  deepest  emotion  and  penitence.  Nay,  so  cer- 
tain was  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst  of  suc^'css,  and 
by  some  neglect  not  having  heard  of  the  fatal 
scenes  at  the  Terrace,  he  arrived  on  the  appointed 
day,  and  had  an  interview  with  the  Dowager  Lady 
Eastville.  Its  result  was,  that  she  who  before  had 
at  least  doubted  Clara's  imprudence,  was  then 
convinced  of  her  guilt.'' 

So  far  I  had  listened  with  an  attention  so  ab- 
sorbing, that  I  paused  not  to  calculate  on  the  in- 
formation that  reached  me;  but  now  the  beating 
of  my  heart,  before  violent,  began  to  cease.  I 
felt  that  I  was  fainting  from  excess  of  emotion;  I 
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would  hear  more.  By  a  violent  struggle  I  roused 
the  energies  of  life^  and  again  Mr.  Aylsbury^s 
words  were  distinct  to  my  understanding;  yet  it 
seemed  as  if  his  voice  proceeded  through  some 
thick  substance^  which  deadened  it  into  an  un- 
natural sounds  and  that  it  fell  direct  on  my  heart, 
not  through  the  medium  of  hearing. 

He  said,  "  My  Lord,  none  can  now  answer  the 
question — it  rests  with  the  dead — but  certainly,  from 
the  evening  of  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst^s  last  visit  to 
the  Terrace,  the  malady  of  Sir  Egbert  assumed  a 
more  savage  cast;  still  all  his  ferocity  appeared 
concentrated  against  the  little  Hubert,  formerly 
both  his  and  Clara^s  favourite  child.  In  other 
respects  his  bearing,  though  profoundly  gloomy, 
was  calm  and  inoffensive — so  much  so,  that  none 
but  Mr.  Waller,  who  had  witnessed  some  proofs 
of  his  cruelty  to  the  devoted  child,  suspected  his 
terrible  intention.  Oh,  God!  what  an  innocent 
victim  to  be  s^.-^iificed  on  the  altar  of  a  mother's 
guilt !" 

"  It  was,  indeed,  a  terrible  retribution ;  and 
whatever  her  faults,  I  rejoice  that  Clara  died  ere  it 
was  perpetrated.^' 

As  Lord  Plinlimmon  spoke  these  words  they 
passed  on. 

All  of  the  past  seemed  but  as  light  events  to 
the  terrible  knowledge  that  Clara  and  her  son  had 
died  by  violent  means.     Was  this  then  the  awful 
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explanation  of  the  mystery  I  had  so  long  sus- 
pected, and  from  which  I  had* admitted  the  rap- 
turous hope  that  Clara  still  lived?  My  sensations 
on  the  instant  were  so  torturing,  that  I  thought  at 
the  time,  and  long  afterwards,  they  could  not  be 
exceeded  by  the  sufferings  of  eternal  retribution: 
happily  the  combination  of  circumstances  and 
events  which  had  led  to  such  a  consummation  of 
suffering  rarely  occurs.  The  depression  of  my 
spirits  was  so  great,  that  it  embarrassed  and  con- 
fused my  intellects;  soon,  and  I  began  to  doubt 
the  reality,  and  imagine  that  I  was  misled  by  some 
fantasy.  I  looked  around  to  re-assure  myself :  the 
park  was  deserted,  and  to  my  distracted  vision  it 
appeared  as  if  the  water  was  spreading  till  it  ex- 
panded to  the  horizon,  and  that  it  was  laving  my 
feet;  and  I  dashed  down  my  head  to  cool  its  burn- 
ing throbs.  In  the  attempt  I  rolled  on  the  earth, 
and  a  sharp  stone  inflicted  a  deep  wound  on  my 
forehead,  just  above  the  temple;  half  an  inch  lower, 
and  death  had  saved  me  from  the  contemplation 
of  a  still  greater  crime. 

I  know  not  how  long  I  remained  prostrate;  but 
when  my  perception  returned,  silence  and  darkness 
reigned  around.  I  arose,  and  in  so  doing  I  pressed 
my  hand  against  the  cut  1  had  received,  and  which 
was  painful.  Either  in  consequence  of  recovery 
from  the  stupor,  or  perhaps  owing  to  moving  the 
lacerated  skin,  the  blood  rushed  forth  in  a  stream; 
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at  first  it  helped  to  revive  me,  but,  as  I  moved,  it 
weakened  me  to  such  a  degree,  that,  as  with  rapid 
but  tottering  steps,  I  hurried  on  to  Arlington 
Street,  where  I  knew  Colonel  Mellish  resided, 
I  was  obliged  to  grasp  at  the  rails  for  support. 
Fortunately  for  me  he  was  at  home,  and  engaged 
in  giving  the  last  finish  to  his  toilet,  while  a  car- 
riage waited  to  convey  him  to  the  Commander-in- 
chief  ^s  party;  when,  trembling,  ghastly,  and 
covered  with  blood,  I  reeled  into  his  apartment, 
and  grasping  him  by  the  arm,  attempted  to  speak; 
but  utterance  was  gone. 

^*  Merciful  heaven  ?'  he  exclaimed,  "  after  all 
our  precautions  you  have  met  and  fought.  I  fear 
you  are  dreadfully  wounded — and  Lord  Plinlim- 
mon — has  he  escaped  ?  In  the  name  of  heaven. 
Sir  Freville,  tell  me  the  worst ;  this  suspense  is 
terrible ;"  he  spoke  in  broken  sentences. 

"  Sir,^^  interrupted  his  servant,  ^'^  while  you 
speak,  the  gentleman  is  bleeding  to  death;  and 
look!  your  whole  uniform  is  destroyed;  you  can 
never  appear  at  the  duke^s  to  night — and  all  the 
world  to  be  there  !" 

"  Fly,  fly,  for  a  surgeon  ?'  exclaimed  Mellish  in 
a  tone  of  unaifected  terror,  his  natural  good  na- 
ture impulsively  returning,  as  seeing  me  in  dan- 
ger, he  forgot  his  dislike  and  jealousy. 

The  servant  disappeared,  then  kneeling  by  my 
side  he  attempted  to  bandage  my  wound  so  as  to 
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stop  the  effusion  of  blood ;  but  tearing  off  the 
bandage,  I  called  out  in  a  deep  hoarse  voice, 
^^  Never, — never,  till  you  acquaint  me  with  the 
particulars  of  Clara^s  death.  I  know  something 
terrible  occurred,  and  that  I  was  the  cause.  Even 
for  a  wretch  like  me,  greater  horrors  cannot  exist 
than  my  present  suspense.^'  With  these  words, 
overcome  by  exhaustion,  I  fell  back  insensible. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Ten  days  had  passed  away  since  I  overheard 
Mr.  Aylsbury^s  conversation  in  the  Green  Park ; 
my  wound  was  healed^  my  hfe  pronounced  out  of 
danger ;  and  Abernethy  still  retaining  his  parti- 
ality, strove  by  his  skill  and  advice  to  recover  me 
from  a  depression  which  was  rendering  life  a  bur- 
den too  heavy  to  be  borne.  During  that  short 
period,  the  accumulated  sorrows  of  the  past  and 
present  had  crowded  on  me  :  and,  alas  !  there  was 
then  no  future  in  my  thoughts.  Of  Clara^s  sad 
end  I  had  learned  the  following  particulars — facts 
so  tragical,  that  no  friendship  or  sophistry  could 
soften  the  details.  It  appeared,  that  at  the  very 
time  I  wrote  my  mad,  infamous  proposal,  to  in- 
duce Lady  Eastville  to  elope  with  me,  her  friends, 
and  Sir  Egbert^s,  were  using  every  earnest  and 
well-concerted  means  to  bring  about  a  reconcilia- 
tion between  them.  ^Dr.  Jerold  was  again  in 
attendance  on  her  little  girl,  who  had  been  re- 
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moved  to  the  hunting-lodge,  and  of  whose  recovery 
no  hopes  remained.  This  naturally  softened  Sir 
Egbert;  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Coalston  and  the 
Dowager  Lady  Eastville  unceasingly  endeavoured 
to  persuade  him  of  the  innocence  of  his  lady, 
which  they  then  devoutly  believed;  and  of  the 
progress  of  their  interposition,  constant  accounts 
were  sent  to  Clara,  who,  on  her  part,  wrote  to 
Lady  Aylsbury  then  in  England,  requesting  she 
would  come  to  the  Terrace  and  disprove  the  vile 
calumny  of  Nelly  Dudgeon,  to  the  effect,  that  she 
(Lady  Eastville)  had  visited  Mrs.  Jane  Onslow  for 
the  purpose  of  meeting  Freville  Deerhurst,  who, 
at  the  period,  was  not  in  Chatham.  She  also 
begged  that  Mr.  Aylsbury  might  accompany  her, 
as  she  much  needed  his  advice  and  support. 

At  length,  yielding  to  the  entreaties  of  his 
friends.  Sir  Egbert  consented  to  listen  patiently  to 
his  lady^s  explanation  of  her  conduct,  and  casting 
passion  aside,  to  judge  her  according  to  the  dic- 
tates of  his  calmer  reason.  It  was  arranged  that 
their  first  interview  should  be  private,  and  those 
who  were  most  interested  expected  it  would  prove 
decisive,  and  that  their  re-union  would  be  the 
result,  and  hoped  to  see  them  enjoy  former  happi- 
ness. In  all  but  the  last  opinion,  Clara  coincided. 
^'  The  storm  has  passed  away,^^  she  said,  "  but 
the  desolation  it  has  wrought  will  leave  inefface- 
able marks.     Yet  in  this  I  bow  submission  to  the 
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will  of  God :  my  trial  has  proved  that  neither 
wealth,  nor  station,  nor  friendship,  nor  love,  can 
be  depended  upon;  all  of  earth  necessarily  par- 
takes of  corruption.  If  I  know  my  own  heart, 
henceforth  religion  shall  be  my  only  staff/'  By 
such  reasoning  did  the  unfortunate  Clara  ever 
strive  to  draw  good  out  of  the  evils  that  encom- 
passed her. 

There  are  some  coincidences  apparently  so 
strange,  and  though  trifling  in  themselves  lead  to 
such  results,  that  one  can  scarcely  avoid  connecting 
them  with  a  superstitious  belief  in  the  agency  of 
evil  spirits.  The  3rd  of  December,  1812,  was  the 
day  fixed  for  Clara's  interview  with  Sir  Egbert, 
and  on  the  previous  one  each  had  exhibited  signs 
of  violent  excitement.  Sir  Egbert,  carrying  himself 
according  to  his  high  and  stately  bearing,  affected 
to  appear  cold,  stern,  and  indifferent  to  the  result, 
])ut  there  was  something  startling  in  the  expression 
of  his  eyes  and  his  closely  compressed  lips :  the 
internal  struggle  between  love  and  jealousy,  jmde 
and  tenderness,  could  neither  be  conquered  nor 
disguised.  On  the  other  hand,  the  flushed  and 
trembling  Clara  had  never  appeared  more  gentle 
or  interesting.  Expecting  to  return  to  the  Lodge 
with  Sir  Egbert,  she  had  arranged  all  things  for 
her  departure,  selecting  whatever  she  thought 
might  conduce  to  her  little  daughter's  happiness 
and  comfort;  and  with  all  the  sanguineness  of  a 
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fond  motlier,  fancying  that  under  her  care  she 
would  yet  recover.  Towards  evening,  however, 
she  became  nervous  and  depressed,  entreating 
Mrs.  Waller  not  to  leave  her,  and  when  she  fell  to 
sleep,  her  slumbers  were  so  restless  that  several 
times  she  got  up  to  pray,  and  so  passed  tlie  night. 
The  morning  of  the  3rd  rose  gloomy,  but  the  air 
was  dry;  and  to  cheer  her  spirits  and  pass  the 
anxious  hours  till  one — the  time  Sir  Egbert  had 
appointed — she  walked  through  her  conservatories 
and  flower-gardens,  issuing  orders  about  the 
plants.  Afterwards  she  dressed  with  imusual 
care;  and  as  she  expected  Lady  Aylsbury^s 
answer,  and  encouraged  a  hope  that  it  would 
announce  Mr,  Aylsbury^s  intention  of  joining  her 
at  the  Terrace,  knowing  his  intimate  friendship 
with  Sir  Egbert,  and  her  own  high  esteem  for  his 
character,  which  she  thought  reciprocal,  she  ex- 
pected much  good  from  liis  presence;  so,  in  her 
impatience,  instead  of  waiting  for  the  General  Post 

boy,  she   sent  off  a  footman   to  F for  her 

letters. 

It  wanted  some  moments  of  twelve  when 
the  footman  returned  with  my  infamous  missive, 
which  Mellish  had  so  dexterously  sent  in  the 
place  of  Lady  Aylsl)ury^s,  and  almost  at  the  same 
instant  Dr.  Jerold  arrived ;  his  regard  and  anxiety 
for  Lady  Eastville  inciting  him  to  be  near,  in  the 
event  of  the  interview  proving  too  much  for  her 
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strength^  while^  from  the  haughty,  suspicious 
manner  in  which  Sir  Egbert  had  latterly  treated 
him,  he  feared  lest  his  being  seen  might  rather 
injure  than  serve  the  cause  in  which  he  was  so 
interested.  On  reaching  the  hall,  he  saw  Mrs. 
Waller,  who  was  going  up  stairs  with  the  letter. 

''^ Shall  I  announce  you.  Doctor?"  she  in- 
quired. 

^^By  no  means,"  he  answered;  "but  hasten 
back — I  would  speak  to  you." 

She  promised,  and  in  a  few  moments  re- 
turned; the  next  moment  they  saw  Sir  Egbert 
and  Mr.  Coalston  cantering  up  the  front  avenue. 

^^  Shall  I  run  and  acquaint  my  lady  ?"  said 
Mrs.  Waller. 

"  No,"  replied  Jerold,  in  a  jocose  tone,  "  you 
must  hide  me  first ;  show  me  to  the  housekeeper's 
room." 

Sir  Egbert  now  entered.  He  was  much  flushed ; 
and  as,  with  his  usual  stately  politeness,  he  showed 
Mr.  Coalston  into  the  dining-room,  and  rang  for 
refreshments,  his  manner  was  unusually  haughty 
and  imperative.  He  then  descended  the  stairs, 
but  must  have  been  greatly  agitated,  for  he  clung 
to  the  balusters  for  support.  Ere  he  reached  the 
top,  Jerold,  whose  spirits  were  in  an  ecstasy  at  the 
anticipated  reconciliation,  joined  Mr.  Coalston  in 
the  dining-room,  and,  indulging  in  his  gay  humour, 
desired  him  fill  his  glass  and  drink  long  life  and 
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renewed  happiness  to  Sir  Egbert  and  his  lady. 
Mr.    Coalston,   almost   equally    pleased^    readily 

pledged  him Far  different  was  the  scene 

which  took  place  in  Lady  Eastville's  boudouir. 

On  inquiry  afterwards,  it  appeared  that,  when 
Mrs.  Waller  handed  Lady  Eastville  my  letter, 
she  was  sitting  near  the  fire-place,  which  was 
situated  in  a  corner  of  the  room.  On  receiving  it, 
she  rose,  and,  as  the  December  morning  was  very 
dark,  advanced  some  paces  towards  the  window, 
to  peruse  it.  Astonished  at  its  contents, — at  first 
doubting  the  possibility  of  my  audacious  folly, — 
she  supposed  there  must  be  some  mistake;  but 
when  convinced,  her  indignation  was  unbounded. 
As  she  turned  towards  the  bell  to  summon  Waller, 
and  acquaint  her  of  my  presumption,  she  beheld 
Sir  Egbert,  whom  she  had  not  expected  for 
another  hour,  standing  at  the  door,  and  intently 
watching  her.  There  was  an  expression  in  his 
eyes  which  struck  on  her  heart — they  seemed  to 
possess  the  fabled  power  of  the  basilisk.  The 
awful  tale  of  his  mother's  madness  rushed  into 
her  memory.  Taken  by  surprise — inexperienced 
as  a  child  in  the  arts  of  intrigue  or  deception — she 
possessed  no  presence  of  mind,  but  thought 
"  Should  he  read  this  wicked,  senseless  letter,  he 
will  discard  me  for  ever;''  and  while  her  every 
limb  trembled  with  terror,  crushing  the  hateful 
paper,  she  sprang  towards  the  fire,  to  burn  it ;  but 
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he  was  too  quick.  Snatching  it  from  her,  he 
deliberately  read  it  through,  while  she,  pale,  and 
almost  lifeless  as  a  statue,  unable  to  speak  or 
defend  herself,  still  hoping  to  deprecate  his  anger, 
knelt  with  clasped  hands  before  him.  But  his 
jealousy,  at  this  proof  of  her  supposed  guilt,  rose 
to  frenzy.  At  first,  he  spurned  her  with  his  foot, 
and  then,  as  she  attempted  to  rise,  raised  her  in 
his  arms,  and,  uttering  a  savage  yell,  dashed  her 
to  the  ground,  then,  rushing  down  the  stairs, 
mounted  his  horse,  and,  with  a  maniac's  speed, 
fled  from  the  Terrace. 

The  heavy  fall,  the  wild  yell,  were  heard — a 
moment,  and  Dr.  Jerold,  Mr.  Coalston,  and  Mrs. 
Waller  knelt  by  the  side  of  the  hapless  Clara.  To 
their  anxious  inquiries  she  motioned  to  her  back ; 
Jerold  gently  examined  it.  The  spine  was  greatly 
injured — sh*^  had  but  a  few  hours  to  live.  The 
kind  Doctor's  grief  could  not  be  controlled;  it 
betrayed  the  awful  truth.  But  why  linger  over 
the  sad  scene  that  followed  ?  Enough :  ere 
morning,  Clara  died  a  Christian  death,  for- 
giving, as  she  hoped  to  be  forgiven ;  solemnly 
protesting  her  innocence,  and  exonerating  Sir 
Egbert  from  all  blame.  And  oh  !  greater  forbear- 
ance still,  addressing  Dr.  Jerold,  she  said,  "  Bear 
to  my  cousin,  Freville,  this  fatal  letter,  and  my 
forgiveness ;  and  tell  him,  if  the  prayers  of  the 
dying  can  avail,  I  offer  up  mine,  that  he  may  yet 
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repent,  raid  turn  back  to  his  God.  This  to  him 
will  be  a  voice  from  the  dead/^ 

***** 

^  *T'  ^T*  <^  'i* 

The  coroner's  inquest  returned  a  verdict^  '^  Died 
in  consequence  of  an  accidental  fall,  which  caused 
l^remature  confinement."  And  in  the  darkness 
of  night,  Clara,  the  beloved  of  many,  was  buried 
in  a  sohtary  corner  at  the  cemetery  on  the  east  side 

of  St.  Mary's  Church,  in  the  small  town  of  F 

for  even  death  had  not  allayed  the  savage  jealousy 
of  Sir  Egbert,  and  he  sternly  refused  to  permit 
her  sad  remains  to  rest  in  the  family  vault. 

For  some  days  after  this  act  of  violence.  Sir 
Egbert  appeared  perfectly  calm,  though  gloomy  to 
despondency,  except  once  or  twice  that  he  had 
demanded  my  letter  from  Mrs.  Waller ;  who,  net 
wishing  further  to  irritate  him  or  implicate  Dr. 
Jerold's  name,  denied  all  knowledge  of  it.  At 
these  times  he  betrayed  such  anger  and  hatred  as 
convinced  her  his  reason  was  disturbed.  In  the 
mean  time  the  neighbourhood  were  undecided,  and 
knew  not  whether  to  believe  or  to  discredit  Clara's 
guilt.  The  fearful  catastrophe  of  her  death  had 
awakened  commiseration,  and  the  opinions  of 
Dr.  Jerold  and  Mrs.  Coulston  were  in  her  favour ; 
but  from  the  period  when  the  chariot  to  carry  her 
off  had  been  seen,  many  voices  had  been  raised 
against  her  ;  indeed  to  any  rational  mind  it  seemed 
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impossible  that  I  could  have  proceeded  to  such 
lengths  without  her  absolute  consent.  Unfortu- 
nately, Dr.  Jerold  had  given  me  back  my  letter, 
which  would  have  explained  the  circumstances, 
and  also  as  his  profound  grief  betrayed  the  deep 
interest  he  had  taken  in  her,  and  as  it  is  man^s 
evil  nature  ever  to  entertain  the  most  uncharitable 
suspicions,  a  new  obloquy  was  cast  on  Clara's 
memory,  and  they  accused  Jerold  of  being  privy 
to  the  whole,  and  asserted  that  Mrs.  Waller  had 
been  her  confidant.  Shocked  at  the  whole  busi- 
ness, disgusted  with  the  neighbourhood,  and  being 
perfectly  independent  in  his  circumstances,  he 
removed  to  London  on  the  death  of  Sir  Egbert's 
little  girl ;  and  about  the  same  time  Mr.  Coalston, 
who  was  presented  to  a  living  in  the  diocese  of 
Worcester,  also  left  F ;  thus  except  the  hum- 
ble Mrs.  Waller,  the  only  friends  of  Lady  East- 
ville  who  knew  and  upheld  her  innocence,  quitted 
the  vicinity  of  the  Terrace  ;  where,  as  before,  the 
faithful  housekeeper  remained  to  superintend  the 
establishment.  And  there  the  little  Herbert,  to 
whom  Sir  Egbert  now  indicated  the  greatest  aver- 
sion, also  continued.  No  change  was  made  in 
the  other  servants  ;  indeed  the  unfortunate  Sir 
Egbert  seemed  incapable  of  all  minor  conside- 
rations ;  still  his  hatred  to  everything  connected 
with  Clara,  constantly  betrayed  itself ;  her  exotics 
were  torn  from  the  roots,  or  the  vases  dashed  to 
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the  ground ;  her  flower-knots  trampled,  or  at  his 
command  dug  up ;  yet,  except  Mrs.  Waller,  none 
suspected  the  fearful  cause  of  this  destruction; 
and  she  soon  began  to  entertain  the  greatest 
apprehensions  for  the  safety  of  Herbert ;  yet  so 
unhappy  was  her  position,  that  except  by  constant 
watching  she  knew  no  means  to  guard  the  devoted 
child. 

What  first  awakened  her  fears,  was  her  observ- 
ing that  when  Sir  Egbert  rode  over  to  the  Terrace 
with  his  eldest  son,  in  whom  he  seemed  to  have 
concentrated  all  his  love  and  tenderness,  if  he 
saw  the  brothers  at  play  he  became  furious^  or- 
dering the  little  wretch, — so  he  termed  Herbert, — 
to  be  banished ;  still  it  was  difficult  to  keep  the 
children,  delighted  with  each  other,  separate ;  dis- 
covering which  he  no  longer  brought  Egbert  with 
him,  though  his  own  visits  became  more  frequent ; 
and  if  his  manner  to  Herbert  was  less  violent, 
still  he  occasionally  eyed  him  askance  in  a  manner 
that  increased  Mrs.  Waller^s  alarm.  In  this  ex- 
tremity she  resolved  to  consult  the  curate, — a 
young  man  who  had  succeeded  Mr.  Coalston. 
He  listened  patiently,  but  imputed  her  fears  to 
nervousness ;  remarking  that  he  frequently  met 
Sir  Egbert ;  that  he  had  conversed  with  him  ;  and 
that,  though  very  melancholy,  no  person  could  ap- 
pear more  calm  or  rational.  This  by  no  means  re- 
moved her  fears,  though  it  proved  that  she  must 

g3 
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solely  depend  on  herself  to  ward  off  the  appre- 
hended danger;  consequently,  she  never — not 
even  for  a  moment — permitted  the  boy  out  of  her 
sight,  taking  him  to  sleep  in  her  own  bed.  About 
a  fortnight  after  her  application  to  the  Curate 
she  received  a  convincing  proof  of  Sir  Egbert's 
intention. 

One  of  the  few  valuables  which  my  father's  po- 
verty enabled  him  to  preserve  was  a  bamboo  sword- 
cane  ;  it  was  headed  with  gold,  and  the  crest  and 
initials  of  Sir  Roger  (who  had  sent  it  to  him  from 
India,)  were  embossed  on  it  with  very  valuable 
brilliants.  On  my  father's  death,  Mr.  Tennant 
had  in  my  name  taken  possession  of  it ;  and  he 
afterwards  gave  it  to  me  in  London ;  subsequently 
with  other  of  my  luggage,  it  was  forwarded  to  the 
Terrace;  and  as  it  attracted  Herbert's  notice,  I 
permitted  him  to  hold  it  by  the  string  and  ride 
with  it.  To  prevent  accidents  I  had  firmly  glued 
down  the  top  so  as  to  prevent  the  possibility  of 
his  pulling  out  the  sword. 

It  chanced  that,  on  the  very  day  of  Clara's  fall, 
the  poor  child,  in  high  glee,  was  riding  this  cane, 
which,  in  my  confusion,  I  had  left  after  me,  across 
the  hall  at  the  very  moment  Sir  Egbert  rushed 
down  the  stairs.  He  fiercely  kicked  him  out  of 
his  way.  The  poor  little  fellow  screamed  loudly, 
but  the  awful  scene  above  absorbed  all  attention. 
However,   from   that   period   he   seemed  greatly 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  131 

afraid  of  his  father  ;  and  when  he  saw  him  ap- 
proach^ ran  and  hid  himself  in  some  remote 
corner. 

To  return  to  Mrs.  AValler.  About  a  fortnight 
after  she  had  sousfht  the  advice  of  the  Curate  she 
had  lent  this  cane  to  Herbert^  and  not  expecting 
Sir  Egbert,  permitted  him  to  ride  on  it  up  and 
down  the  Terrace  walkj  and  he  occasionally  ran 
into  the  apartment  I  had  occupied,  when  Sir 
Egbert  arrived  unexpectedly.  Mrs.  Waller  was 
engaged  at  the  time  below  stairs,  but  hearing  her 
master's  voice  hastened  up,  and  as  he  ascended 
heard  the  door  of  the  apartment  I  had  occupied 
locked,  and  then  a  shriek  from  the  child.  With 
wonderful  presence  of  mind  she  rushed  out  of  the 
hall-door,  and  entering  by  the  window  that  reached 
to  the  ground  saw  Herbert  crouching  in  a  corner, 
like  a  hare  on  its  form,  behind  a  sofa,  while  Sir 
Egbert  stood  before  him,  glaring  Uke  a  tiger  on  its 
prey,  with  the  cane  in  his  hand,  fiercely  engaged 
in  striving  to  pull  out  the  sword.  Fortunately  I 
had  fastened  it  so  firmlv,  that  it  Ion  2:  resisted  his 
utmost  strength.  At  length  it  yielded;  and  as  he 
waved  it  round  his  head,  the  polished  triple-edged 
weapon  glittered  brightly.  A  shriek  of  agony 
burst  from  the  terrified  and  doomed  child ;  another, 
and  his  voice  had  been  silenced  for  ever;  but  Mrs. 
Waller  had  crept  softly  behind  Sir  Egbert,  and 
steady  in  her  purpose,  collecting  her  strength,  she 
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pinioned  back  his  elbows,  at  the  same  time  calling 
to  the  child  to  fly,  who  was  not  slow  to  obey.  A 
dreadful  struggle  ensued,  but  the  loud  call  for 
"  Help !  help  V'  from  Mrs.  Waller  had  collected 
the  servants,  who  soon  rescued  her,  but  did  not 
dare  to  oppose  Sir  Egbert;  and  now  caUing 
loudly  for  his  horse  he  galloped  oiF  to  his  hunt- 
ing lodge. 

'^^  Surely,  after  this,^^  thought  Mrs.  Waller,  as 
Herbert  clung  panting  to  her  bosom,  "  they  can- 
not doubt  Sir  Egbert^s  fearful  malady,  and  the 
danger  of  this  darling  child  ;'^  so,  trembling  and 
weeping,  she  ordered  a  carriage  and  four,  and 
drove  off  to  the  Curate,  whom  she  found  at 
home. 

The  Curate  expressed  himself  much  shocked  at 
her  account,  and  instantly  sent  for  Dr.  Jerold^s 
successor  to  consult  upon  the  case ;  but  they  were 
both  strangers,  strongly  impressed  with  a  belief 
that  Lady  Eastville  had  been  guilty ;  and  believ- 
ing Mrs.  Waller  to  have  been  her  confidant,  enter- 
tained no  respect  for  her ;  and  besides.  Sir  Egbert 
was  the  most  influential  person  in  the  neighbour- 
hood ;  and  on  what  plea  could  they,  strangers  in 
the  place,  and  holding  such  a  different  position, 
presume  to  interfere  between  him  and  his  child  ? 
Still,  if  the  boy^s  life  was  in  danger,  every  prin- 
ciple of  humanity  commanded  them  to  protect 
him.     Other  gentlemen  were  called  whose  advice 
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was  requested,  but  while  undecided  how  to  act,  a 
footman  arrived  from  the  hunting-lodge  bringing 
a  note  from  Sir  Egbert,  inviting  the  Curate  to 
dinner  at  the  Terrace  on  the  following  day,  and 
requesting  that  he  would  bring  one  or  two  of  his 
friends,  as  he  wished  their  opinion  on  a  very  dis- 
tressing subject.  He  concluded  by  saying,  "  I  am 
aware  my  expecting  this  favour  from  gentlemen 
with  whom  I  have  so  slight  an  acquaintance  must 
at  least  appear  presumptuous,  but  occasionally 
circumstances  will  arise  so  imperative  as  to  oblige 
us  to  wave  the  etiquettes  of  society,  and  this 
must  plead  my  excuse  for  the  liberty  I  now 
take/^ 

The  writing,  and  the  whole  style  of  this  note 
were  perfectly  in  keeping  with  Sir  Egbert^s  studied 
manner,  and  spite  of  Mrs.  Waller's  entreaties  for 
permission  to  leave  Herbert  in  one  of  their  houses, 
where  Sir  Egbert  would  not  suspect  him  to  be, 
they  one  and  all  positively  refused,  at  least  until 
after  the  dinner  at  the  Terrace,  when  they  assured 
her  if  they  saw  any  cause  to  sanction  her  terrors, 
they  would  carefully  guard  the  child.  Obliged  to 
yield,  though  not  convinced,  she  returned  with  her 
beloved  charge,  resolved  to  seek  some  other  means 
of  protection  for  him  against  the  impending 
danger. 

On  the  following  morning  she  received  a  note 
from  Sir  Egbert,  stating  that  he  expected  company 
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to  dinner,  and  accordingly  that  she  must  have 
everything  prepared  for  a  party  of  six,  and  that 
l)efore  seven  he  would  arrive  at  the  Terrace  to  en- 
tertain them.  Nothing  could  be  more  rational 
than  the  style  of  these  directions ;  but  this  cir- 
cumstance only  increased  her  embarrassment. 
That  he  purposed  murdering  Herbert  she  was 
convinced,  for  she  had  witnessed  one  attempt. 
Could  revenge  have  wrought  up  his  mind  to  such 
a  determination  ?  To  prove  his  insanit}^  had  been 
her  only  hope,  so  flinging  herself  on  her  knees, 
she  called  on  God  to  assist  her  in  saving  the 
child,  the  beloved  of  Clara,  her  darling,  and  re- 
commended to  her  care  at  the  solemn  hour  of 
death. 

At  the  appointed  hour  Sir  Egbert  arrived.  This 
time  he  was  not  on  horseback,  but  came  in  his 
chariot :  he  was  dressed  with  peculiar  care ;  he 
had  grown  very  thin,  and  there  was  a  contraction 
on  his  brow,  and  a  hectic  on  his  cheeks,  so  that 
his  appearance  was  greatly  altered ;  but  his  studied 
politeness,  his  stately  carriage,  were  the  same  as 
ever.  One  difference  only  was  observable ;  he 
spoke  almost  under  his  breath,  and  when  he 
addressed  any  person  he  cast  his  eyes  to  the 
ground,  as  if  apprehensive  that  their  expression 
might  betray  his  inward  struggles. 

The  curate.  Dr.  Jerold^s  successor,  and  two 
other  gentlemen  arrived,  and  were  received  with 
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courtesy^  and  the  dinner  passed  off — if  I  may  be 
allowed  the  expression — naturally.  The  dessert 
being  laid^  and  the  attendants  withdrawn^  Sir 
Egbert,  in  a  very  low  calm  voice,  addressed  the 
company.  As  he  did  so  his  face  flushed,  and  a 
slight  thick  foam  every  now  and  then  collected 
round  his  mouth,  which  he  carefully  wiped  off, 
saying,  ^'  Gentlemen,  the  subject  upon  which  I 
would  speak  to  you  is  so  exciting,  that  I  can 
scarcely  retain  my  composure :  may  I  hope  that 
any  agitation  1  betray  will  not  be  imputed  to  the 
cause  Mrs.  Waller  is  so  anxious  to  impress  upon 
you  and  the  neighbourhood }'' 

He  paused,  and  they  all  assured  him  that  the 
opinion  of  such  a  woman  could  influence  no 
person  against  him. 

'^  He  expressed  his  thanks,  and  then  in  touching 
accents  continued,  "  Gentlemen,  you  have  all 
heard  of  my  misfortune — my  disgrace — but  I 
could  not  retain  my  reason  and  talk  over  it — then 
indeed  Mrs.  Waller  might  triumph.  What  I 
would  say,  gentlemen,  is  this;  that  though  the 
boy  Herbert  is  not  my  child,  still  the  law  fixes 
him  on  me,  and  at  my  death,  by  marriage  settle- 
ment, he  will  inherit  much  of  my  property.  It  is 
a  sad  truth,  gentlemen,  a  terrible  grievance,  to 
liave  one's  own  son  robbed  of  inherited  wealth,  to 
be  heaped  on  the  child  of  one's  enemies ;  the 
greatest,  the  cruellest  of  enemies ;  a  false  wife,  a 
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base,  triumphant  seducer.  Good  God  !  and  must 
I  submit  to  this?*^  He  clasped  his  hands — he 
gnashed  his  teeth — and  a  fearful  cry  escaped.  He 
was  aware  of  the  impression  his  fury  might  leave, 
so,  strange  to  say,  conquering  his  agony,  he  said, 
^^  Gentlemen,  excuse  my  emotion ;  if  it  is  violent, 
the  cause  was  sufficient ;  excuse,  and  do  not  report 
my  weakness.^^  He  raised  his  handkerchief  to  his 
face  with  his  left  hand,  reaching  out  his  right  to 
the  company.  Each  pressed  it  with  a  feeling  of 
reverence  and  such  profound  pity,  that  many  tears 
were  shed. 

For  a  quarter  of  an  hour  silence  was  observed ; 
then  Sir  Egbert  withdrew  his  handkerchief.  His 
face  was  almost  livid,  with  spots  of  bright  red; 
but  his  manner  was  more  collected  and  calm  even 
than  before,  as  again  speaking  he  said ;  "  Gentle- 
men, the  immediate  object  of  my  troubling  you — 
for  at  present  from  the  state  of  my  mind  I  am  un- 
fitted for  company — was  to  dismiss  from  my 
household  Mrs.  Waller.  I  feel  that  this  measure 
may  appear  harsh,  since  for  years  she  was  to  my 
late'^  (he  paused,  but  immediately  resumed)  "  to 
my  late  wife,  governess,  housekeeper,  and  confi- 
dant; and,  presuming  on  this,  she  now  interferes 
between  me  and  the  boy  Herbert^  all  the  while 
aware  that  he  is  not  mine ;  and  solicitous  to  have 
the  sole  care  of  him,  for  which  she  knows  she 
would   be   amply  paid,    she   has   accused  me  of 
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cruelty,  circulating  the  most  awful  reports ;  in 
short,  she  would  persuade  the  world  that  I  am 
insane/^ 

Here  Sir  Egbert  laughed  at  the  idea,  and  pro- 
ceeded; ^'  I  fancy,  gentlemen,  it  requires  no  effort 
on  my  part  to  refute  this  calumny;  but  as  the 
woman  makes  herself  troublesome,  I  have  engaged 
another  to  supply  her  place ;  one  who  on  a  former 
occasion  proved  trustworthy/^  He  paused  and 
his  face  was  strongly  convulsed ;  perhaps  he  was 
conscious  of  this,  for  he  again  pressed  his  handker- 
chief against  it ;  but  after  awhile  removing  it,  in  a 
deep  solemn  tone  he  continued ;  "  Although  the 
measure  may  appear  unusual,  it  is  my  fixed  resolve 
to  dismiss  this  woman  in  your  presence;'^  with 
these  words  he  rose  and  rang  the  bell  with  violence, 
and  on  the  entrance  of  a  footman,  peremptorily 
commanded  that  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour  Mrs. 
Waller  should  attend  in  the  dining-room  to  receive 
her  dismissal. 

Though  this  address  appeared  extraordinary, 
none  of  the  party  could  presume  to  interfere ;  and 
Sir  Egbert,  resuming  his  seat,  appeared  quite  calm^ 
and  conversed  with  such  ease  and  freedom,  that 
had  any  doubts  of  his  sanity  existed  they  would' 
have  been  removed:  but  on  Mrs.  Waller's  appear- 
ance, he  again  betrayed  much  emotion.  Master- 
ing it,  he  addressed  her  with  tolerable  composure ; 
obsers'ing,  that,  being  fully  acquainted  with  the 
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reports  she  had  circulated  to  his  disadvantage,  to 
the  effect  that  she  had  represented  him  as  cruel 
and  violent^  he  discharged  her  from  his  household. 
She  must  quit  his  service.  He  said  that  he  had 
already  made  preparations^  and  that  very  night 
had  engaged  another  person  to  attend  on  the  boy 
Herbert.  '^  However,"  he  continued,  "  as  I  do 
not  wish  to  act  unkindly  to  a  person  who  has  so 
long  resided  in  my  family,  I  present  you  with 
this,"  and  he  dashed  a  heavy  purse  at  her  feet,  at 
the  same  time  casting  a  glance  of  such  con- 
centrated hatred  and  triumph  as  confirmed  her 
belief  of  his  dark  purpose. 

She  looked  entreatingly  towards  the  company, 
but  they  turned  coldly  avray,  and  began  to  con- 
verse on  general  topics.  This  convinced  her  she 
had  no  assistance  to  expect;  struggling  to  sup- 
press her  grief,  though  pale  and  trembling,  she 
submissively  entreated  Sir  Egbert's  permission  to 
remain  that  evening.  He  consented,  but  sullenly, 
in  a  fierce  voice  exclaiming,  "  Think  not  to  deceive 
me.  I  shall  return  here  to-morrow,  and  if  you 
are  not  gone,  you  must  abide  the  consequences." 
She  retired,  and  her  worst  fears  were  verified,  on 
finding  that  Nelly  Dudgeon  was  the  person  ap- 
pointed to  supply  her  place. 

Soon  after,  Sir  Egbert  and  his  party  rode  off, 
but  early  on  the  following  morning  he  returned  to 
inquire  whether  she  was  gone.     Hearing  she  had 
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departed  for  York  by  the  mail,  he  expressed  much 
satisfaction,  and  remarking  that  he  should  not  for 
some  time  again  reside  at  the  Terrace,  he  dis- 
charged several  of  his  dependents,  including 
Walter  the  Butler,  the  footman,  &c. ;  in  short,  all 
])ut  the  under  servants. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

For  some  weeks  after  this^  Sir  Egbert  shut 
himself  up  in  his  hunting-lodge^  refusing  to  receive 
visitors,  and  never  going  out  except  by  night, 
when,  however  severe  the  weather,  he  wandered 
forth  for  hours.  Still  it  was  no  person's  business, 
and  no  notice  was  taken  beyond  a  remark  or  a 
laugh  at  the  haughty  baronet  being  so  humbled. 
During  his  seclusion  he  was  constantly  engaged 
examining  deeds  and  papers,  and  he  wrote  a  long 
explanatory  letter  to  his  lawyer,  to  inquire 
whether,  in  the  event  of  his  satisfactorily  proving 
that  the  boy  Herbert  was  not  his  child,  but  that 
of  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst,  he  could  disinherit 
him  from  the  vast  sum  settled  on  the  younger 
children  of  the  Eastville  family,  and  which  nearly 
equalled  the  estates  of  the  elder  son.  The  lawyer 
returned  a  very  decisive  answer,  showing  that  as 
he  (Sir  Egbert)  had  been  living  with  his  lady  on 
the  happiest  terms  both  before  and  after  Herbert's 
birth,  the  child  was  legally  his  ;  the  law  required 


THE    DEERIIURSTS.  141 

no  more.  The  lawyer  added,  that  it  would  be 
very  unfortunate  if  it  did ;  certainly  would  cause 
a  great  change  of  property. 

This  unequivocal  reply  affected  Sir  Egbert 
deeply.  He  was  constantly  heard  to  utter  wild 
yells,  and  people  began  to  think  that  Mrs.  Waller 
was  right  in  her  belief  of  his  insanity;  and  the 
curate  wrote  oif,  to  acquaint  Mr.  iVylsbury  and  Mr. 
Coalston,  both  of  whom  he  knew  were  his  friends; 
but  unhappily,  these  efforts  proved  too  late,  for 
from  the  period  that  he  found  he  could  not  dis- 
inherit Herbert,  the  wretched  man  must  have 
fixed  on  his  fell  purpose  of  destroying  the  boy. 
By  what  means  he  perpetrated  the  deed  could  not 
be  traced ;  however,  the  following  particulars  were 
proved : — Although  so  great  a  wretch,  Nelly 
Dudgeon,  when  acquainted  by  Mrs.  Waller  of  Sir 
Egbert^s  attempt  to  murder  Herbert,  was  greatly 
shocked.  Till  then  her  vulgar  mind  never  con- 
ceived the  terrible  passions  to  which  her  vindic- 
tive lies  had  given  birth;  and  she  swore  to  protect 
the  child  as  if  he  were  her  own ;  and  to  induce 
her  to  render  him  more  attention,  Mrs.  Waller 
presented  her  with  a  large  bribe,  and  also  by  the 
same  means  obtained  similar  promises  from  the 
other  servants,  and  for  some  weeks  they  were  all 
very  observant;  but  as,  in  the  mean  time.  Sir 
Egbert  had  never  called  at  the  Terrace,  they  began 
to  think  Mrs.  Waller  must  have  been  mistaken ; 
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at  all  events,  as  there  was  no  appearance  of  danger, 
they  grew  careless  on  their  watch. 

It  was  March,  and  a  few  days  after  the  curate 
had  written  to  Mr.  Aylsbury  and  Mr.  Coalston 
the  equinoctial  winds  had  set  in  fiercely,  and  this 
night  they  rose  to  a  fearful  storm,  and  as  thev 
swept  over  the  grounds  of  the  Terrace,  several  of 
the  jfinest  trees  were  uprooted,  while  the  troubled 
waters  of  the  lake  scattered  them  with  foam 
around.  Greatly  terrified,  Nelly  Dudgeon,  first 
putting  Herbert  to  sleep  in  the  apartment  I  had 
occupied,  and  which  she  considered  more  shel- 
tered than  his  nursery,  which  was  situated  up 
stairs,  descended  to  the  servants'  hall,  and  with 
the  other  domestics  supported  her  spirits  by 
indulging  in  a  carouse,  till  the  whole  party 
became  intoxicated.  It  afterwards  appeared  that 
about  midnight  they  heard  a  great  crash,  accom- 
panied by  shrieks  ;  all  started  up,  but  it  had  died 
away ;  so  imputing  it  to  the  roaring  of  the  wind, 
and  probably  to  the  bursting  in  of  some  of  the 
windows,  and  not  being  very  collected  or  steady, 
they  resumed  their  seats,  and  made  no  inquiry 
till  the  following  morning,  when,  recovered  from 
the  effects  of  their  intoxication,  they  found  that 
the  window,  or  casement  of  the  apartment  open- 
ing on  the  Terrace  walk,  and  in  which  they  had 
placed  Herbert,  was  broken.  It  appeared  that  the 
hinges  and  lock  had  resisted  force,  but  some  panes 
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of  glass  had  been  shattered  to  atoms,  and  an 
aperture  made  sufficiently  large  to  admit  of  a 
person's  entering,  and  the  poor  child  was  gone. 
A  struggle  must  have  ensued,  for  part  of  his  torn 
night-dress  was  on  the  floor,  stained  with  blood, 
and  several  ringlets  of  his  dark  glossy  hair,  of  which 
Clara  had  been  so  proud,  were  scattered  about. 
Instantly,  and  the  report  spread  through  the  neigh- 
bourhood— all  were  in  alarm.  Sliocked,  ashamed  of 
their  former  inertness,  the  Curate  and  the  otlier 
gentlemen  scoured  the  whole  neighbourhood  for  in- 
formation; at  length,  floating  on  the  lake,  was  seen 
Herbert's  night-cap  and  the  remnant  of  his  dress, 
while  Sir  Egbert  was  found  cowering  'half  naked, 
under  the  shelter  of  the  woods.  The  avrful  deed  had 
raised  his  madness  to  the  highest  degree — he  was 
fearfully  wild.  Keepers  were  placed  on  him,  and 
the  waters  dragged  for  Herbert's  body,  which  vras 
not  found.  On  the  very  next  day  Mr.  Aylsbury 
arrived ;  it  is  needless  to  say  how  grieved  he  was 
at  the  awful  intelligence.  Sir  Egbert  had  ever 
been  his  most  valued  friend,  and  his  state  no 
longer  admitted  of  doubt  or  alleviation.  Mr. 
Coalston  also  came  that  evening,  and  expressed 
severe  displeasure  that  no  means  had  been  adopted 
at  Mrs.  Waller's  instigation.     In  short,  the  whole 

town  of  F were  in  a  state  of  excitement,  and 

as  crowds  flocked  round  the  lake  where  Herbert 
had  perished,  bitter  execrations  against  the  guilty 
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mother  who  had  caused  such  desolation,  were 
intermingled  with  the  tears  of  pity  for  the  inno- 
cent boy,  and  as  fully  afflicted  father.  A  few 
days,  and  Mr.  Aylsbury  accompanied  Sir  Egbert, 
still  under  the  custody  of  keepers,  to  London, 
where  he  placed  him  under  the  care  of  Dr.  Willis, 
who  at  once  declared  his  case  to  be  hopeless.  At 
the  house  of  that  worthy  physician  he  received 
every  attention  and  consolation  his  wretched  state 
admitted.  After  a  period  his  paroxysm  of  violence 
ceased,  but  his  gloomy- despondency  was  far  more 
miserable  to  himself;  in  this  way  he  continued 
till  relieved  by  death,  an  event  which  took  place 
on  the  10th  of  September,  1814,  at  the  very  time 
I  was  gaily  dashing  about  London  with  the  beautiful 
Aigline,  and  actually  glorying  in  my  vices ;  but 
there  is  a  power  above  who  never  slumbers,  and 
whose  retributive  justice  sooner  or  later  overtakes 
the  sinner;  and  even  while  my  crushed  heart 
seemed  to  wither  at  hearing  of  the  awful  scenes 
which  my  wretched  crimes  had  caused,  other 
sorrows  awaited  me.  I  must  be  brief  in  their 
recital. 

From  the  quantity  of  blood  I  had  lost,  and  the 
fever  kept  up  by  excitement,  I  was  so  weakened, 
that  Abernethy  apprehended  decline ;  while  from 
the  total  breaking  up  of  my  nervous  system,  I 
suffered  a  depression  of  mind  far  more  grievous. 
Not  a  fortnight  had  passed  since  I  rushed  into 
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Mellish's  lodging,  yet  within  that  short  period, 
my  person  had  grown  quite  attenuated,  and  all 
appetite  was  gone;  still  I  appeared  perfectly 
resigned.  Mellish,  surprised,  and  no  doubt  pro- 
voked, at  a  composure  which  he  imputed  to  a 
practical  selfishness,  which  nothing  not  solely  per- 
sonal could  affect,  and  consequently,  being  less 
delicate  of  w^ounding  my  feelings,  acquainted  me 
that  La  Franck  had  always  disaj^proved  of  my 
being  kept  in  ignorance  of  the  facts  relative  to 
Lady  Eastville's  death.  It  was  his  opinion,  that 
the  knowledge  might  guard  me  against  future  dis- 
sipation, and  probably  lead  to  sincere  repentance : 
*•  but,"  added  Mellish,  '^  I  who  had  never  seen  one 
of  the  \dctims,  suffered  so  much  from  having  been 
an  actor  in  the  affair,  that  with  my  free  will,  Sir 
Freville,  you  should  ncA^er  have  heard  of  it.  How- 
ever, I  am  happy  to  find  you  bear  up  so  welL'^ 
Whenever  he  spoke  thus,  I  forced  a  smile,  but 
offered  no  reply. 

On  the  first  day  I  was  equal  to  leave  my  apart- 
ment. I  had  obtained  a  sleeping-room  in  the 
house  where  Mellish  lodged.  I  sent  Llewellyn  to 
inquire  after  Aigline,  and  to  request  her  presence. 
In  my  exhausted  state,  remembering  our  last 
interview,  I  entertained  some  dread  of  our  meet- 
ing; but,  on  the  other  hand,  from  the  generosity  of 
her  nature,  I  was  aware  that  the  moment  she  saw 
me  ill  and  afflicted,  all  anger  would  be  forgotten 

VOL.  III.  H 


146  THE    DEERHURSTS. 

and  I  clung  to  this  my  last  hope  with  a  tenacity 
which  rendered  me  quite  impatient.  Llewellyn 
soon  returned^  bringing  the  intelligence  that  Aig- 
line  had  fled  from  the  house.  Observing  my  vexa- 
tion he  hesitated  to  give  me  the  particulars,  so  1 
was  obliged  to  use  my  authority,  threatening  to 
dismiss  him  from  my  service  if  he  suppressed  the 
least  circumstance,  and  remarking,  that  I  had 
reason  to  believe  she  purposed  eloping  with  Cap- 
tain Mac  DufT  Gower. 

Concluding  from  this  that  I  knew  the  worst,  he 
told  me  that  she  certainly  had  eloped,  but  not 
with  Captain  Mac  DuiF  Gower.  It  appeared  that 
her  attendant  had  found  her  lying  in  the  hall  very 
ill,  and  had  instantly  sent  off*  for  a  physician; 
that  soon  after,  a  strange  gentleman  called,  and 
spoke  privately  with  her.  After  which,  though 
weeping  bitterly,  and  so  weak  that  she  was  obliged 
to  be  supported,  she  had  gone  oif  with  him  in  a 
hired  coach  which  he  had  ordered  to  be  sent  for, 
the  attendant  accompanying  them  also;  that  early 
on  the  following  day,  the  attendant  had  returned 
for  some  linen  and  dresses,  and  then  carefully 
sealed  up  the  keys,  leaving  them  directed  for  me  ; 
since  which  time  neither  she  nor  her  mistress  had 
been  heard  of.  As  Llewellyn  repeated  this  intel- 
ligence, he  looked  very  wise,  and  seemed  to  think 
it  most  mysterious ;  but  I  concluded  that  Mac 
DufF  considered   it   more   prudent  to  appoint  a 
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proxy  to  hear  off  Aigline^  by  which  means  he  had 
a  better  chance  of  keepmg  his  secret^  and  of  escap- 
ing a  challenge  from  me,  which,  doubtless,  from 
his  dread  of  having  the  affair  made  pul)lic  and 
reaching  his  lady^s  knowledge,  he  was  solicitous  to 
avoid.  This  conclusion  appeared  satisfactory,  and 
I  strove  to  reconcile  myself  to  my  separation  from 
Aigline,  by  reflecting  on  her  inconstancy,  which 
almost  excited  abhorrence.  But  it  was  not  so 
easy  to  part — and  for  ever  — from  one  whose 
beauty,  accomplishments,  and  enthusiasm  had 
shed  such  a  charm  over  my  existence ;  indepen- 
dent of  which,  being  accustomed  to  her  society,  I 
had  to  contend  against  the  force  of  habit  and  want 
of  the  excitement  which  even  her  caprices  had 
helped  to  keep  alive.  My  heart  shuddered  as  it 
contemplated  its  own  desolation. 

Deeply  impressed  by  the  manly  kindness  of 
Mellish — grateful  for  the  secrecy  he  had  observed  * 
on  the  subject  of  the  Eastvilles,  and  which  not 
even  the  angry  jealousy  awakened  by  my  intimacy 
with  Aigline,  or  my  cold  contemptuous  manner, 
had  led  him  to  betray — I  resolved  for  once  to 
follow  his  example,  and  not  communicate  this 
fresh  proof  of  Aigline's  depravity ;  for,  harsh  as 
the  word  sounds,  I  felt  her  conduct  was  nothing 
short  of  it;  but  circumstances  betrayed  it  to 
him. 

It  chanced  that  early  in  October  the  Duke  of 
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York  held  a  great  military  levee.  It  was  on  some 
particular  occasion  which  I  cannot  now  remember. 
Mellish  was  expected  to  attend^  and  had  to  get  a 
new  full-dress  uniform;  for  the  one  he  before 
had  I  had  quite  destroyed.  He  thought  to  keep 
this  a  secret  from  me^  but  his  servant  revealed  it. 
However,  I  took  no  notice ;  for  I  was  aware  that 
though  in  the  softness  of  his  benevolent  nature  he 
could  not  see  me  suffer  and  not  sympathize,  still 
that  with  his  esteem  I  had  lost  his  friendship, 
and  that  no  distress  could  tempt  him  to  accept  of 
a  pecuniary  obligation  ;  though  having  no  money 
but  his  pay,  and  being  constitutionally  extrava- 
gant, he  was  often  put  to  it  to  keep  up  an  appear- 
ance equal  to  his  rank.  But  I  had  arranged  a 
plan  in  my  own  mind  to  render  him  independent ; 
and  the  hope  of  doing  so  was  the  solitary  pleasure 
I  derived  from  my  wealth. 

Three  hours  might  have  elapsed  from  the  period 
Mellish  quitted  me  to  attend  the  levee ;  and  I 
spent  the  interval  reclining  on  a  sofa  in  a  small 
drawing-room  which  we  had  in  common.  The 
lassitude  of  my  body  extended  to  my  mind,  and 
I  lay  in  a  state  of  apathy  which  for  the  time  being 
suspended  even  the  tortures  of  memory,  when  I 
was  roused  by  the  entrance  of  Mellish.  As  I 
turned  languidly  round  to  address  him,  I  was 
struck  by  his  air  of  profound  melancholy.  Rising 
up  from  the  sofa,  I   said,  ''  Are  you  ill,  Mellish, 
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or  is  it  merely  fatigue  from  the  crowd  ?  Really, 
you  look  quite  miserable/^ 

He  answered,  "  Neither.  But,  Sir  Freville,  I 
am  both  surprised  and  agitated/^ 

^^  Ha !"  I  exclaimed,  "  Is  it  possible  anything 
can  have  occurred  at  the  levee  to  annoy  you  ? 
Surely  your  character  as  an  officer  and  a  gentle- 
man cannot  be  impeached." 

"  No,  no,"  he  replied  hastily ;  '^  but  just  as  I 
was  waiting  for  my  carriage  to  return  home,  Cap- 
tain Mac  DufF  Gower,  of  the ,  and  whom  I 

had  known  in  the  Peninsula,  accosted  me,  and 
after  some  conversation  said,  '  Colonel  Mellish, 
can  you  give  me  any  information  of  Sir  Freville 
Deerhurst  ?  It  is  reported  that  he  is  at  your 
lodgings  in  Arlington  Street,  and  incog/ 

"  I  replied  coldly,  '  Sir  Freville  at  present  is 
staying  with  me,  but  certainly  not  incog. :  for 
what  reason  should  he  ?  it  is  not  probable  that  he 
need  hide  from  his  creditors." 

*  No  one  suspects  him  of  that,  or  of  cowardice 
either,^  he  answered;  ^but  still  there  is  some 
mystery  connected  with  his  absence.  First ;  why 
should  he  retire  from  his  princely  residence  to 
crowd  your  apartments  ?  next,  the  beautiful  Aig- 
line  has  disappeared,  and  no  trace  can  be  disco- 
vered. Colonel  Mellish,  I  much  fear,  that  rendered 
desperate  by  her  brother's  return  to  England,  and 
Sir  Freville's  desertion,  and  being  torn  by  remorse. 
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the  wretched  Aigline  has  made  away  with  herself* 
Oh  God !  it  is  a  fearful  idea ;  and  for  some  days 
I  have  devoted  my  time  to  discover  Sir  Freville, 
and  perhaps  from  him  learn  some  particulars  to 
throw  a  light  on  the  business;^ — he  paused^  for 
my  grief  was  too  violent  for  control;  observing 
which,  he  conducted  me  to  a  private  apartment, — 
using  every  method  to  calm  my  emotion. 

'^  Soon  as  I  could  acquire  sufficient  composure 
to  speak,  I  acquainted  him,  that  your  removal  to 
my  lodgings  was  owing  to  an  accident,  and  that  I 
was  positive  you  were  unacquainted  with  Aigline's 
disappearance,  or  her  brother's  return,  with  both  of 
which  I  had  been  ignorant  till  that  instant. 

^^  He  answered  coldly,  ^  It  may  be  so ;  still  all  ap- 
pears strange:  some  say  Mrs.  Mac  Misserton  eloped 
with  a  young  man,  whom  her  domestics  had  never 
seen  till  the  evening  of  her  departure,  and  that 
her  favourite  attendant  accompanied  them ;  but  of 
this  I  believe  not  a  syllable ;  for  viewing  me  as  a 
near  relative  and  sincere  friend,  more  than  once 
latterly  she  confided  to  my  keeping  her  bitter 
shame  and  remorse  at  the  life  she  was  leading, 
and  fixed  resolve  to  emancipate  herself  from  the 
trammels  of  vice — I  give  her  own  words: — think 
you  then  that  she  would  fly  with  a  stranger,  and 
for  no  temptation?  for  I  am  confident  she  was 
sincerely  attached  to  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst, 
though  discovering  the  selfishness  of  his  character. 
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disappointment  soured  her  temper,  and  they  Uved 
unhappily.  No,  Aigline  was  full  of  levity;  but 
she  was  sincere  to  a  fault,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
but  that  this  story  was  fabricated  to  disguise  a 
horrible  truth ;  and,  as  the  nephew  of  her  deceased 
husband,  I  am  called  upon  by  justice  as  well  as 
feeling,  to  inquire  into  facts;  and,  by  heaven !  I  will 
sift  this  business  to  its  source.' 

^^ '  May  she  not,'  I  suggested,  ^  have  fled  to  her 
brother?  You  say  she  knew  of  his  being  in 
London.  When  circumstances  prevented  Sir 
Freville  returning  to  her,  perhaps  imputing  the 
neglect  to  indifference,  her  high  spirit  rose,  and 
being  resolved  on  quitting  her  degraded  life,  who 
so  likely  to  protect  her  as  a  brother  she  tenderly 
loved?  and  perhaps  in  her  wish  to  see  him,  she 
conquered  the  dread — the  embarrassment  of  their 
first  meeting.  Oh!  Captain  Mac  Duff*,  say  it  was 
so — it  cannot  be,  that  Aigline  perished  by  her 
own  free  will.'  I  could  not  proceed  from  agi- 
tation. 

"  He  kindly  took  me  by  the  hand  observing, 
'would  to  heaven  I  could  console  you  by  the 
hope;  but  when  first  I  heard  of  her  disappearance 
your  fear  occurred  to  myself,  and  I  immediately 
called  upon  Captain  Tennant,  who,  in  respect  of 
my  relationship,  received  me,  though  denied  to 
all  others.  Never  have  I  met  a  nobler-minded 
man,  or  one  of  more  refined  ideas;  it  is  quite 
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pitiable  to  witness  his  depression  and  sense  of 
abasement  at  his  sister's  disgrace.  Positively  his 
face  glowed  crimson,  on  acquainting  me  that  he 
never  suspected  her  being  in  London^  and  a  word 
to  her  disadvantage  having  never  reached  him,  he 
adopted  every  means  to  discover  her  residence, 
the  hope  of  their  meeting  being  his  chief  pleasure 
in  returning  to  England.  Judge,  then,  what  he 
must  have  suffered,  when  on  the  day  after  his 
arrival^  having  ridden  with  some  friends  to  the 
park,  and  in  all  directions  hearing  the  elaborate 
and  rapturous  eulogiums  of  the  Persian  princes 
on  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst's  beautiful  Aigline  bruited 
about,  burning  with  curiosity  to  see  the  vaunted 
beauty  in  the  gaiety  and  frolic  of  the  moment  he 
cantered  to  the  spot  where  an  admiring  crowd 
directed  him  ?  It  was  just  as  Aigline  was  going 
to  gallop  off.  Though  a  sailor,  being  a  good 
horseman,  the  captain  adroitly  doubled  round  so 
as  to  come  face  to  face;  for  a  moment  their  eyes 
met,  and  they  instantly  recognised  each  other. 
He  distinctly  heard  her  utter  a  piercing  cry,  then 
putting  her  mare  to  the  top  of  its  speed,  she 
rushed  from  the  park,  while  astonished,  stunned, 
at  finding  her  in  such  a  position,  it  was  some  time 
ere  he  recovered  sufficiently  to  form  any  plan  of 
action.  He  then  returned  to  his  hotel,  and  the 
inquiries  he  instituted  convinced  him  he  had  not 
been  deceived,  and  that  Aigline '^ 
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Mellish  paused,  and  then  in  hurried  accents 
added,  "  Sir  Freville,  it  is  needless  to  detail  any 
more  of  the  conversation  I  held  with  Mac  DufF. 
He  insisted  that  you  were  acquainted  with  Aigline's 
disappearance — perhaps  of  her  death;  however,  he 
has  appointed  to  call  upon  you  to-morrow,  to 
learn  particulars  which  he  will  demand  in  right 
of  his  relationship;  and  he  desired  me  acquaint 
you  that  he  would  do  so.  In  the  mean  time  I 
entreat,  by  all  you  hold  most  dear — most  sacred, 
to  say  what  has  been  the  fate  of  this  wretched 
woman  ?^'  As  he  uttered  these  words,  unable  to 
conquer  his  emotion  he  turned  aside  to  conceal 
it,  but  the  effort  was  vain. 

I  drew  near,  and  laying  my  hand  on  his 
shoulder,  exclaimed,  "My  dear  Mellish,  com- 
mand yourself ;  Aigline  is  unworthy  of  this  regret. 
Believe  me,  she  lives,  and  the  whole  mystery  lies 
in  her  having  eloped  with  some  stranger  to  my 
domestics.  It  appears  her  immediate  attendant 
accompanied  them,  but  next  day  returned  to  my 
residence  for  necessary  clothing.  True  to  her 
pride  and  disinterestedness,  Aigline  has  left  behind 
all  the  expensive  gems  my  love  lavished  on  her. 
Never  was  there  such  a  compound  of  good  and 
evil  combined  in  a  character.'^  I  sighed  involun- 
tarily as  a  thousand  instances  of  her  tenderness 
pressed  on  my  memory. 

Starting   up   and    clasping   his  hands,   he   ex- 
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claimed,  "  Can  it  indeed  be  true  that  she  lives  ? 
Oh,  my  God !  receive  my  fervent  thanks  for  this 
mercy.  Sir  Freville,  you  have  removed  a  lead 
from  my  heart ;  for  amidst  all  her  faults  I  could 
not  help  loving,  nay  adoring,  Aigline — and  yet  it 
is  unmanly — shameful — weak,  to  love  one  so  lost — 

l>^it '^  he  could  not  proceed ;  flinging  himself 

into  a  chair,  he  laid  his  arms  on  the  table,  and 
leaning  his  face  over  them,  wept  with  uncon- 
trollable violence.  Affecting  not  to  notice  his 
emotion,  I  repeated  in  low  accents  all  the  intelli- 
gence Llewellyn  had  collected  of  her  elopement, 
and  how  I  suspected  that  Captain  Mac  Duff 
Gower  was  her  lover,  and  wondered  how  he  could 
stoop  to  so  much  artifice;  "however,^^  I  con- 
tinued, ''  for  the  present  I  shall  say  no  more  of 
him;  to-morrow  he  shall  know  my  sentiments;  so 
acquaint  me,  have  you  seen  George  Tennant  ?  I 
hope  he  has  not  heard  the  report  of  Aigline^s 
death.'" 

"  No,  no,'"  he  replied,  "  it  is  not  an  hour  since 
I  heard  of  his  arrival ;'"  with  these  words  he 
impatiently  motioned  to  me  to  leave  him.  Feeling 
that  I  had  acted  indelicately  in  witnessing  his 
distress,  I  retired  to  a  window  situate  in  the 
remote  end  of  the  apartment.  In  this  way  many 
minutes  could  not  have  elapsed  when  the  door 
was  thrown  open,  and  a  servant  announced  Cap- 
tain Tennant.     A  faint  sickness  passed  over  me. 
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and  I  shrank  back  involuntarily,  while  Mellish 
hastily  rising,  stepped  forward,  and  with  forced 
cheerfulness  exclaimed,  "  Dear  George,  after  so 
many  years,  and  all  your  adventures  on  the  wild 
seas,  welcome  back  to  merry  England.  It  is  with 
pleasure  I  greet  you/^ 

"  Pleasure !"  repeated  Tennant,  in  a  cold  sad 
tone,  as  he  gazed  on  poor  Mellish,  whose  flushed 
cheeks  bore  the  traces  of  tears,  while  his  parched 
lips  quivered  as  they  uttered  their  welcome.  There 
was  a  silence,  during  which  I  observed  Tennant. 
He  had  been  a  fine  youth,  but  his  present  appear- 
ance even  exceeded  its  promise ;  and  as  he  stood 
opposite  to  Mellish,  with  his  arms  folded,  and  in 
the  full  dress  of  a  naval  officer,  I  thought  I  had 
never  seen  a  form  on  which  nobility — the  nobility 
of  a  superior  mind — was  so  impressed.  He  was 
upwards  of  six  feet  one,  and  of  large  though 
perfect  proportions ;  his  hair  and  eyes  were  as 
dark  as  Aigline's,  and  the  contour  of  his  face 
handsome;  still  he  by  no  means  possessed  her 
beauty,  and  their  expression  was  quite  different, 
her's  being  brilliant  and  variable,  his  calm  to 
gravity.  In  his  bearing  and  address,  like  his 
father,  he  was  a  perfect  gentleman,  but  he 
possessed  more  dignity,  and  perhaps  less  grace. 
Probably  the  diff"erence  resulted  from  their  respec- 
tive professions;  however,  such  as  George  Ten- 
nant was,  the  highest  aristocrat  in  England  might 
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have  been  proud  to  call  him  son,  and  I  felt  that 
from  him  I  might  expect  no  mercy,  and  gladly 
would  I  have  escaped  the  approaching  interview^. 
Truly,  conscience  does  make  cov^^ards  of  us  all. 

Resuming  their  conversation,  Tennant  said, 
"  Compose  yourself,  Mellish,  and  let  us  talk  over 
this  most  disgraceful  and  unhappy  business.  So 
long  absent  from  England,  and  since  my  return 
suffering  so  much  anxiety,  I  quite  forgot  to  inquire 
after  any  of  my  friends,  and  was  ignorant  of  your 
being  in  London  until  I  saw  you  to-day  at  the 
levee.  I  tried  to  push  my  way  to  where  you 
stood,  but  lost  you  in  the  crowd.  Understanding 
you  had  been  seen  with  Captain  Mac  Duff  Gower, 
I  got  introduced  to  him.  He  acquainted  me 
you  lodged  here,  and  that  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst 
was  your  guest.  Colonel  Mellish,  it  appears 
strange  that  you  should  have  received  as  your 
guest  the  villain  who  has  done  me  such  foul  wrong. 
By  heavens  !  it  passes  belief,  that  all  those  on 
whose  honour  and  friendship  I  trusted — those  on 
whose  truth  I  thought  I  might  have  staked  my 
immortal  soul — should  have  acted  a  part  so  dis- 
honourable. Here,  after  a  few  short  years'  ab- 
sence, I  return  to  reap  the  honours  which  my 
country  awarded  me.  But,  however  flattering  the 
distinction,  as  I  neared  my  native  land,  such  were 
not  the  hopes  which  engrossed  me.  No  ! — it  was 
to  meet  a  sister  whom  from  infancy  I  had  tenderly 
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loved,  and  of  whom  I  was  so  proud.  Next  to  her 
came  the  thought  of  renewing  the  intimacy  of  you, 
Mellish,  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst,  and  La  Franck — • 
my  most  esteemed  companions.  And  what  have 
I  found  ?  Aigline !  but  no,  no,  no  !  I  can- 
not call  her  what  she  is.  Nay,  in  such  a  case  as 
mine,  words  are  useless.  Mellish,  hear  me.  Mac 
Duff  Gower  has  referred  me  to  you  for  some  par- 
ticulars relative  to  my  wretched  sister,  which  he 
hesitated  to  communicate.  Also,  yielding  to  my 
representations,  he  has  given  up  his  intention  of 
challenging  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst ;  and  my  busi- 
ness here  is,  that  you  shall  bear  him  a  message 
from  me.  Mac  Duff  offered  to  act  as  my  second, 
proposing  you  for  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst's.  But 
it  is  my  fixed  resolve  to  implicate  no  one  in  my 
just  quarrel ;  for  ere  we  quit  the  field,  either  Sir 
Freville  or  I — perhaps  both — shall  be  called  to 
our  last  account.  Then  let  God  judge  between 
us."  As  he  spoke  these  words,  his  whole  person 
assumed  an  air  of  fixed  determination,  such  as 
might  have  animated  it  when  amidst  contending 
elements  and  man's  destructive  engines,  he  calmly 
issued  forth  these  orders  upon  which  ensued  the 
conquest  of  Anhalt. 

While  he  addressed  Mellish,  the  latter,  whose 
good  nature  often  bordered  on  weakness,  leading 
him  to  pity  the  persecuted,  even  when  convinced 
of  their  guilt,  observed  a  profound  silence,  and 
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Studiously  avoided  looking  in  the  direction  where 
I  sat.  But  to  continue  any  longer  Hstening  to 
such  language  would  have  been  dishonourable, 
and  might  have  been  mistaken  for  cowardice. 
Striving  to  sammon  up  courage  for  a  meeting  so 
embarrassing,  I  slowly  advanced  to  where  they 
stood,  with  their  backs  towards  the  window. 
Mellish^s  quick  eye  observed  my  movement. 
Concluding  I  wished  to  glide  from  the  apartment, 
he  strove  to  engross  Tennant^s  attention.  At  the 
same  instant  I  gave  a  start, — for  a  large  mirror 
reflected  back  my  emaciated  figure,  over  which  my 
clothes  loosely  hung.  As  to  my  face,  it  was  per- 
fectly ghastly,  rendered  more  so  to  appearance  by  a 
black  patch  over  my  left  temple  ;  and  my  hair, 
whose  growth  was  very  rapid,  fell  in  profusion 
over  my  neck.  Altogether  my  appearance  was  as 
squalid  as  if  I  had  escaped  from  a  lunatic  asylum. 
George  Tennant  turned  round  and  eyed  me  with 
astonishment ;  but  for  some  time  without  recogni- 
tion. This  increased  my  confusion, — the  blood 
rushed  to  my  face,  and  I  suppose  made  me  look 
something  more  like  my  former  self;  for  in  a 
deep  emphatic  tone  he  said,  "  Good  heaven  !  can 
this  be  Freville  Deerhurst  ?" 

"  He  has  been  ilV^  replied  Melhsh,  speaking 
very  rapidly ;  '^  first,  he  met  with  an  accident  by 
which  he  lost  a  quantity  of  blood,  since  when  he 
has  experienced  great  mental  suffering ;  so,  my 
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dear  Tennant,  let  me  entreat  you,  until  he  is 
recovered  to  avoid  all  dispute — a  duel  in  his  state 
is  out  of  the  question/' 

He  replied  haughtily,  "  Colonel  Mellish,  my 
business  with  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst  is  not  to 
inquire  into  the  state  of  his  health  or  suffering,  in 
neither  of  which  do  I  take  the  least  interest ;  but 
in  the  first  place  to  call  him  to  account  for  his 
conduct  towards  my  sister,  in  the  second,  to 
demand  where  she  now  is;  and  should  he  hesitate 
to  acquaint  me,  to  oblige  him  to  the  explanation." 

His  manner  provoked  me,  who,  for  the  last  two 
years  had  been  accustomed  to  the  deference  paid 
to  wealth  and  military  distinction.  Resolved  to 
be  equally  haughty,  I  retorted,  "In  what  way. 
Captain  Tennant,  can  you  oblige  me  to  speak  of 
your  sister,  if  I  choose  to  avoid  the  subject  ?  As 
to  giving  you  satisfaction,  that,  of  course,  you  can 
command  ;  name  your  time  and  place  ;  there  need 
be  no  bullying  on  the  subject,  methinks  none  can 
doubt  my  courage." 

He  answered  in  the  same  calm  tone,  but  there 
was  more  of  scorn  in  it,  "You  talk  boldly  of 
bullying.  Sir  Freville  ;  but  as  a  gentleman,  who 
never  understood  its  practice,  I  disdain  to  reply. 
As  to  your  boasted  courage,  it  is  one  of  our 
animal  propensities,  when  provoked  by  the  pas- 
sion of  hatred  or  anger,  to  fly  fiercely  at  our  anta- 
gonist ;  how  much  a  taste  for  cruelty  and  blood 
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influences  the  act  is  not  our  present  consideration; 
but  I  aver  that  there  can  be  no  moral  courage  or 
principle  in  the  man  who  acted  the  part  you  have 
by  my  unfortunate  sister.  However,  this  is  not 
a  subject  for  cavilling.  In  the  presence  of  Colonel 
Mellish,  I  demand  of  you  where  she  now  is ; 
should  you  refuse  to  satisfy  me  on  that  point,  I 
shall  have  recourse  to  legal  measures  ;  her  shame, 
the  shame  of  a  disgraced  woman,  cannot  be  more 
public  than  your  accursed  vanity  has  rendered  it. 
Sneer,  you  may  sneer.  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst,  I 
do  not  disguise  that  you  have  humbled  me — ay,  far 
more  than  defeat  in  battle,  or  the  most  abject 
poverty  could  have  done.  Well  may  you  triumph, 
for  you  have  reversed  all  my  hardly-gained 
honours,  and  no  future  prosperity  can  erase  from 
my  memory  the  stigma  of  a  sister's  infamy.  By 
heavens !  I  feel  abashed  before  all  upright  men, 
and  blush  to  meet  an  acquaintance  or  friend.^' 
His  composure  was  gone,  and  he  strode  rapidly  up 
and  down  the  apartment. 

"  Mellish,"  I  whispered,  "  I  am  not  the  heart- 
less wretch  circumstances  make  me  appear ;  how, 
for  a  moment,  could  Tennant  suppose  that  I 
sneered  at  a  sorrow  I  so  deeply  commiserate  ? 
Far  from  it;  I  cannot  bring  myself  to  explain 
what  must  add  to  his  confusion,  that  Aigline  has 
fled  with  another,  and  that  I  am  positive  Captain 
Mac  Duff  Gower  is  the  man.'' 
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He  answered  in  a  low  voice^  but  with  a  violence 
and  bitterness  which  proved  that  he  had  again 
yielded  to  the  resentment  of  jealousy.  '^  Pshaw, 
a  woman  so  heartless,  so  inconstant,  so  depraved, 
deserves  no  pity ;  it  were  a  weakness  to  disguise 
or  extenuate  her  conduct.  Far  from  shielding  it, 
with  my  good-will  I  would  denounce  her  to  the 
whole  world,  and  delight  in  seeing  her  driven 
forth  an  outcast,  bearing  the  brand  of  shame  on 
her  forehead,  if,  indeed,  one  so  abandoned  could 
feel  shame.  You  look  doubtfully.  Sir  Freville ; 
even  in  thought  you  dare  not  insult  me  so  far  as 
to  suppose  I  could  love  or  pity  one  so  lost  to  every 
better  feeling.  No,  I  blush  to  think  she  was  ever 
dear  to  me ;  but  I  have  so  completely  conquered 
the  sentiment,  that  at  present  I  positively  hate 
her ;  and,  methinks,  if  1  saw  her  perishing  from 
want,  I  would  not  stretch  forth  a  hand  to  save 
her." 

Continuing  my  under-tone,  I  rejoined,  "  but  this 
is  not  our  subject;  advise  me  how  to  act;  if  I 
refuse  to  acquaint  Tennant  of  her  elopement,  he 
will  certainly  apply  to  counsel ;  on  what  plea  he 
can  ground  his  complaint,  how  far  legal  measures 
can  interfere,  I  know  not.  What  I  dislike  is  a 
further  exposure  of  the  business.  You  are  aware 
that  even  in  boyhood  George  never  yielded  a  point 
against  his  convictions,  so  there  is  no  hope  of  dis- 
suading him;  and  to  confess  a  truth,  disgusted  with 
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Captain  Mac  Duif^s  hypocrisy  and  the  contempt 
tuous  manner  in  which  he  ever  treated  me,  I  should 
find  pleasure  in  exposing  him,  but  for  Aigline,  who, 
whatever  her  faults,  is  still  dear  to  me;  besides, 
weak  myself,  I  cannot  judge  so  harshly  of  her  as 
those  more  virtuous  or  fortunate  beings  who  have 
escaped  unscathed  from  passion^s  burning  ordeal. ^^ 
I  paused,  for  George  Tennant  had  again  joined  us, 
and  with  his  calm  fixed  look  addressing  me,  said, 
'^  Sir  Freville,  are  you  ready  to  answer  my  ques- 
tion— where  is  Aigline?  mark  me,  all  evasions  are 
vain;  nothing  shall  win  me  from  my  purpose/^ 

^'^  Captain  Tennant/^  I  replied,  and  I  spoke 
mildly,  for  I  felt  for  the  additional  pang  I  should 
inflict ;  "  I  regret  that  I  cannot  acquaint  you,  for 
since  my  confinement  here  by  illness,  she  has 
quitted  my  house,  leaving  no  trace  by  which  to 
discover  her  present  residence — and  for  this  my 
uneasiness  exceeds  yours/^ 

"  Can  this  be  true?^'  he  said  in  a  tone  of  sur- 
prise, addressing  Melhsh. 

"  It  is,^^  replied  the  latter. 

"Then,  Sir  Freville,  let  me  demand,^^  he  ex- 
claimed, turning  on  me  fiercely,  "  was  it  owing  to 
your  conduct  that  she  fled,  or — but  no,  it  is  not 
possible  she  can  have  chosen  another,"  and  the; 
drops  of  agony  rolled  down  his  forehead. 

I  made  no  reply,  and  after  a  few  moments  he 
continued — "  Captain  Mac   Duff  acquainted  me 
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that  she  had  confided  much  of  her  history  to  him; 
that  you  and  she  lived  unhappily;  that  she  was 
torn  by  remorse;  but  of  her  elopement  he  could 
give  no  account,  but  supposed,  that  hearing  of  my 
being  in  London,  she  prevailed  on  you  to  seclude 
her  till  you  both  proceeded  to  India.  It  is  dread- 
ful to  think  how  rapidly  she  has  sunk  into  the 
very  depths  of  sin !" 

"Mac  Duff  has  deceived  you/'  I  replied;  "hear 
me  patiently,  and  I  will  explain  my  conviction  that 
he  best  knows  where  Aigline  is  to  be  found/' 

"Patience  on  such  a  subject!"  he  retorted, 
again  losing  his  self  command. 

"  Yet  listen  to  him,  George,"  said  Mellish,  "  it 
is  the  only  chance  of  discovering  where  Aigline 
now  is ;  and  though  she  is  so  lost  as  to  be  unworthy 
of  all  care,  still,  as  her  brother,  you  should  learn 
her  fate;  for  me,  I  care  not  what  becomes  of  her." 
There  was  a  wildness  in  his  manner  which  startled 
Tennant,  and  for  the  first  time  awakened  a  suspi- 
cion of  his  attachment,  and  he  abruptly  said, 
'  I  know,  Charles,  that  in  early  youth,  you  loved 
Aigline  with  boyish  fondness;  and  my  poor  mother 
with  whom  you  were  always  a  favourite,  often  said 
that  if  circumstances  admitted,  when  the  time 
came,  she  would  gladly  see  you  united ;  but  from 
me  the  memory  of  these  sentiments  had  nearly 
passed  away,  and  now  to  suppose  you  could  love 
her  would  be  a  reproach  to  your  reason,  to  your 
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dignity,  to  every  manly  feeling.  If  your  enemy 
accused  you  of  such  a  weakness,  I  should  feel 
myself  called  upon  to  resent  it  as  an  insult.  Mel- 
lish,  I  hold  it  impossible  that  a  gentleman  of  your 
worth  and  honour,  could  waste  his  aifections  on 
such  a  woman. 

Mellish  answered  passionately,  "  George,  long, 
too  long,  have  I  loved  Aigline  almost  to  madness; 
but  rest  content,  this,  her  last  act,  has  so  shocked 
me,  that  by  heaven  I  abhor  her; — nay,  though  she 
is  your  sister,  I  actually  loathe  her.  Let  us  speak, 
let  us  think  of  her  no  more.  For  me,  I  am 
resolved  to  forget  her  very  existence, — nay,  that 
she  ever  existed.^^ 

Tennant  looked  surprised  at  his  agitated  coun- 
tenance, then  turning  to  me,  coldly  demanded  my 
reason  for  supposing  that  Mrs.  Mac  Misserton — 
so  he  then  termed  her,  was  residing  with  Captain 
Mac  DufF. 

Mastering  my  passion  at  his  authoritative  manner, 
I  explained  how  on  the  23rd  having  been  thrown 
from  my  horse,  I  had  returned  home  on  foot,  and 
unexpectedly  found  Mac  DufF  with  Aigline,  and 
overheard  a  conversation  which  assured  me  they 
purposed  eloping  together.  I  admitted  my  jea- 
lousy and  indignation  were  so  roused,  that  on 
Mac  Duff,  who  had  not  seen  me,  quitting  the 
house,  I  bitterly  accused  Aigline,  sternly  refusing 
to  listen  to  her  explanation,  though   she  vehe- 
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mently  entreated;  that  subsequently  I  met  with 
an  accident  in  the  Green  Park,  in  consequence  of 
which  I  had  removed  to  Arlington  Street^  and 
for  some  days  was  too  seriously  ill  to  attend  to 
any  business;  that  on  recovering,  my  first  enquiries 
and  interest  had  been  for  Aigline,  when  I  under- 
stood, taking  advantage  of  my  absence,  she  had 
fled.  In  her  extenuation  I  admitted  that  for  some 
time  we  had  disagreed,  in  despite  of  which  I  loved 
her  tenderly. 

'^  Can  I  believe  you.  Sir  Freville  ?'^  he  demanded ; 
'^at  best  your  story  is  confused,  and  Captain 
Mac  Duff  Gower  appears  a  perfect  gentleman; 
besides  he  has  expressed  the  greatest  anxiety  about 
Aigline's  fate,  and  assured  me  that  even  at  the 
present  instant  he  is  making  active  enquiries 
relative  to  her/^ 

^^  Captain  Tennant,  do  you  doubt  my  word?" 
I  fiercely  demanded. 

"When  you  forfeited  your  oath,'^  he  replied, 
"  and  that  under  the  most  aggravated  circum- 
stances, who  can  believe  your  word?  I  for  one 
do  not." 

"  This  is  unbearable,'^  I  exclaimed,  "  and  pro- 
vokes me  to  say,  that  I  am  not  answerable  for 
your  sister's  weakness,  since  it  was  not  I  who  first 
misled  her.  I  grieve  to  speak  so  harshly,  but  vou 
compel  me  to  it.  I  grieve  still  more  that  her 
present  conduct  confirms  the  painful  truth." 
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He  cast  on  me  a  look  of  withering  scorn  as  he 
replied^  ^'  For  her,  she  deserves  every  humiliation, 
every  insult ;  you  despise  her  not  half  so  sincerely 
as  I  do ;  but  hope  not  in  this  to  find  an  excuse 
for  your  breach  of  faith  to  my  departed  father. 
Forget  you.  Sir  Freville,  your  oath,  sworn  on  the 
sword  his  liberal  friendship  presented — should 
necessity  ever  require  it,  to  guard  over  Aigline 
with  a  brother^s  care,  tenderness,  and  love  ? 
Know,  that  oath  is  recorded  in  a  letter  addressed 
at  the  period  to  me,  when,  suffering  from  broken 
health  and  fortunes,  my  unhappy  parent,  fore- 
seeing the  rapid  period  to  his  existence,  rejoiced 
in  securing  such  a  guardian  to  his  adored  and 
then  innocent  daughter.  How  ill  you  have  per- 
formed an  oath  voluntarily  taken,  and  which  his 
death  should  have  rendered  still  more  sacred,  it  is 
needless  to  say :  no.  Sir  Freville,  for  you  there  is 
no  excuse  except  in  the  generalities  of  your 
boasted  cosmopolite  philosophy,  which,  levelling 
all  our  best  and  holiest  distinctions,  breathes 
around  an  at  mosphereof  sin.  The  moral  plague- 
spot  may  not  be  visible  to  the  naked  eye,  but  its 
corruptions  are  not  the  less  destructive.  Good 
heaven !  that  my  beautiful  sister  should  be  one  of 
its  many  victims  !"     Again  a  sigh  burst  forth. 

Disguising  my  emotion,  with  as  much  dignity  as 
I  could  assume,  I  answered,  "  Captain  Tennant, 
as  you  presume  to  doubt  my  word,  I  shall  hold  no 
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farther  conversation  with  you.  Whenever  you 
arrange  our  meeting,  of  course  you  will  acquaint 
me  in  the  usual  form/' 

"  Nothing  can  be  arranged/^  he  replied,  "  till  I 
discover  where  the  wretched  Aigline  is — you  are 
aware  our  meeting  must  be  decisive;  no  inter- 
ference of  friends  in  such  a  case  is  admissible. 
Sir  Freville,  you  have  not  only  injured  me  past 
all  forgiveness,  but  cast  obloquy  on  the  memory 
of  my  father,  and  of  this  you  cannot  even  plead 
passion  as  a  palliation.  No;  you  immolated  all 
of  past  kindness  received  from  my  too  generous 
parents,  all  of  present  friendship  to  Mellish  and 
to  me,  your  companions  and  early  friends,  to  the 
gratification  of  a  cold,  contemptible  vanity;  a 
sentiment  of  all  others  the  most  essentially  selfish 
and  debasing.  Sir  Freville,  you  are  beneath  my 
hatred,  but  I  despise  you  more  than  language  can 
express."  And  again  resuming  his  attitude  of 
unbending  determination,  he  gazed  sternly  on  me. 
Mellish,  struggling  to  subdue  his  emotion,  stood 
supporting  himself  on  his  sword. 

\'Miile  I  deliberated  what  answer  to  make  to  a 
rudeness  which,  however  my  conduct  justified,  a 
sense  of  honour  forbade  uiy  overlooking,  the 
door  opened,  and  to  my  great  relief,  being  glad  of 
any  interruption  to  so  distressing  a  scene,  Thomas 
La  Franck  entered.  An  unconcerned  spectator 
must  liave  been  struck  by  the  contrast  his  mild 
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and  clerical  appearance  offered  to  the  showy 
uniforms  and  agitated  faces  of  Tennant  and  Mel- 
lish.  La  Franck^s  form  was  very  slight;  his 
countenance  pale^  with  light  thin  hair,  and  he 
must  have  been  deemed  plain  but  for  the  expres- 
sion of  his  eloquent  blue  eyes,  beaming  w^ith 
benevolence ;  in  his  address  he  was  graceful  and 
affectionate,  and  of  all  the  persons  I  ever  knew, 
he  possessed  the  greatest  facility  of  winning  con- 
fidence ;  and  though  himself  as  free  from  sin  as 
mortal  man  could  be,  his  gentle  nature  ever 
poured  the  oil  and  wine  of  compassion  and  hope 
into  the  penitent  soul.  In  his  hands  religion 
assumed  its  dearest,  its  holiest  attribute — mercy. 
But  to  quit  my  digression.  On  his  entrance  he 
advanced  instantly  to  Tennant,  and  clasping  his 
hand,  exclaimed,  "  My  dear  George,  but  for  the 
deep  grief  that  awaits  you,  how  gladly  should  I 
welcome  you  back  to  Britain.^^ 

Returning  his  salute  with  equal  cordiality, 
Tennant  answered,  "Thomas,  you  speak  like  a 
person  of  just  feeling ;  you  admit  that  my  pros- 
pects are  blighted;  honour,  pure  unsullied  honour, 
originating  in  high  principles  was  my  pride ;  if  it 
sprang  from  ambition  it  was  excusable  ;  you  know 
of  Aigline^s  guilt — think  what  I  must  suffer .^^ 

"  Let  us  for  a  moment,^^  said  La  Franck,  "  re- 
vert to  the  past.  How  few  years  have  passed  since 
we  four  parted  boys,  and  now  we  are  men.'^     He 
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paused  a  moment,  and  then  with  emotion  added, 
^^  Whatever  difference  of  passions  may  now  exist 
among  us,  should  they  not  be  softened  by  the 
recollection  that  we  have  been  schoolfellows — the 
pupils  of  my  reverend  father ;  and  that  for  a  period 
our  pleasures  and  happiness  were  dependent  on 
each  other?  My  dear  George,  I  would  remind 
you  of  the  last  evening  we  sat  together.  You 
were  to  sail  on  the  following  morning  for  England. 
My  father  gave  a  farewell  supper.  We  were  a 
happy  party ;  and  many  and  sincere  were  the 
vows  reciprocally  given,  that  through  all  the 
troubles  of  this  life  we  would  preserve  our  friend- 
ship. Circumstances  have  rendered  the  observ- 
ance of  these  vows  difficult ;  but  it  is  a  Christian's 
part  to  forgive.  Therefore  come  I  here  as  a  mes- 
senger of  peace." 

"  Though  an  angel  spoke,  I  could  not — would 
not — forgive  that  villain !''  vociferated  Tennant, 
pointing  to  me. 

"  Nay,  but  hear  me,''  said  La  Franck,  mildly. 

"  Wherefore  ?"  he  retorted ;  "  you  cannot  deny 

that  Sir  Freville,  false  to  friendship,  to  gratitude, 

to  truth — triumphing  in  the  weakness  of  my  lost 

sister,  permitted  her  to  be  publicly  seen  as  his 

victim.     By  the  living  God  !  my  soul  is  tortured 

to  madness,  when  I  dwell  on  the  disgrace ;  and  I 

can  scarcely  refrain  from  instant  vengeance." 

"  In  the  name  of  heaven,   La  Franck,"  cried 

VOL.    III.  I 
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Mellish,  "  why  did  you  revert  to  those  reminis- 
cences  of  the  past  ?  At  that  very  supper,  Aighne 
presided  as  mistress  of  the  feast,  claiming  from 
each  of  us  at  least  a  brother's  love  and  protection. 
This  you  know,  and  are  aware  of  our  present 
respective  positions.  I  believe  you  to  be  in- 
capable of  ill;  but  had  another  acted  so,  I 
should  have  imputed  it  to  wickedness,  not  forget- 
fulness.^' 

La  Franck  replied  mildly,  '^  Forgive  me.  I  had 
hoped  by  alluding  to  the  past  to  awaken  senti- 
ments of  aifection — not  these  violent  passions. 
1  came  here  not  only  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
but  as  a  bearer  of  sorrow — a  sorrow  in  which  you 
will  all  participate.''  He  paused,  and  tears  started 
to  his  eyes. 

While  he  was  speaking,  Tennant  was  striding 
up  and  down,  struggling  to  regain  self-command. 
Too  much  exhausted  to  stand,  I  had  sunk  back 
on  the  sofa,  paying  little  attention  to  what  was 
said,  until  Mellish  vehemently  exclaimed,  ^^La 
Franck,  as  you  hope  for  mercy,  speak  !  Know 
you  aught  of  Aigline  ?  Can  Mc  Duff 's  horrible 
suggestion  be  true  ?  Can  she  have  perished,  and 
by ."     He  could  not  proceed. 

'^  Compose  youself,"  answered  La  Franck  gen- 
tly ;  ^'^  Aigline  lives,  and  never  contemplated  the 
awful  act  of  suicide." 

*'  My  God  !  how  do  I  thank  you !"  cried  Mel- 
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lish,  as  losing  all  control  in  the  enthusiasm  of 
gratitude,  he  fell  on  his  knees,  biJ^ying  his  face  in 
his  clasped  hands. 

"  Rise,  my  dear  friend/'  said  Tennant,  "and 
compose  yourself.  'Tis  pity  that  a  heart  so  tender, 
so  noble  as  yours,  should  be  wasted  on  such  a 
being." 

"  Tennant,  you  are  right,"  he  replied^  rising ; 
"  and  remember^  you  must  all  forget  my  weak- 
uess, — it  was  but  momentary."  And  forcing  a 
smile,  he  turned  towards  the  window. 

"  NoWj  La  Franck,"  said  Tennant^  "  tell  me 
what  you  know  of  my  unworthy  sister.  Sir 
Freville  Deerhurst  asserts  that  she  fled  from  his 
protection,  to  place  herself  under  that  of  Captain 
McDuif  Gower.  Altogether  it  is  a  respectable 
business  for  a  brother  to  examine  into.  However, 
it  is  my  imperative  duty  to  inquire  into  her  fate. 
Happily,  no  affection  now  exists  for  her  in  my 
mind." 

La  Franck  answered,  "  I  cannot  comprehend 
why  Sir  Freville  should  suspect  Aigline  of  being 
with  Captain  Mc  Duff,  though,  certainly^  as  the 
nephew  of  her  departed  husband,  during  your 
absence  he  was  her  most  legitimate  guardian ;  and 
now,  I  do  remember,  she  told  me  that,  on  finding 
you  were  in  London,  she  had  entreated  Mc  Duff 
to  take  her  to  some  place  where  there  was  no  pos- 
sibility  of  your   meeting.     Oh !    George,  if  you 
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knew  how  she  grieves  at  the  disgrace  she  has 
brought  upon  -^u,  how  deeply  she  execrates  her- 
self, how  willingly  she  would  submit  to  the  most 
painful  death  sooner  than  meet  your  just  anger, 
you  would  forgive  her/^ — "Never/^  he  replied, 
speaking  through  his  closed  teeth,  and  again  assu- 
ming his  look  of  fixed  determination. — "  Never.^^ 

La  Franck's  words,  by  explaining  the  purport 
of  the  conversation  I  had  overheard  between  Aig- 
line  and  Mc  Duff,  filled  me  with  grief.  I  shud- 
dered, as  I  reflected  on  the  cruelty  v^ith  which  I 
had  refused  to  listen  to  her  explanation,  and  resol- 
ved, instantly,  to  seek  her,  and  by  future  tender- 
ness expiate  my  past  harshness ;  but  ere  I  could 
make  any  further  enquiry,  Mellish  stepped  for- 
ward, passionately  exclaiming,  ^'  All  this  time,  La 
Franck,  you  have  not  explained  why  it  was  that 
Aigline  fled  from  Sir  Freville^s  house,  or  where 
she  is  at  present.  Forgive  my  impatience ;  but 
this  trifling  and  prosing  on  a  subject  of  such 
deep  import  to  us  all,  is  unbearable.'^ 

"  The  subject,"  replied  La  Franck,  ^'  is  so  dis- 
tressing, I  scarcely  know  how  to  proceed,  but  if 
you  command  your  feelings,  I  will  explain.'^ 
Mellish  muttered  consent,  and  again  supporting 
himself  on  his  sword,  listened  attentively. 

'^  George,'^  said  La  Franck,  addressing  Tennant, 
^'  Aigline  was  in  Paris  at  the  period  you  sent  the 
five  thousand  pounds  for  her  use.     In  answer  to 
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my  communication  on  the  subject,  influenced  by 
her  romantic  and  ill-regulated  ideas  of  honour, 
she  acquainted  me  that  she  declined  to  accept  the 
money ;  still,  in  her  answer  to  me,  she  spoke  of 
you  with  a  tenderness  bordering  on  enthusiasm  ^ 
bitterly  condemning  herself  for  the  disgrace  her 
levity  had  brought  on  you,  and  expatiating  on  the 
delight  which,  but  for  her  unhappy  fortune,  your 
return  would  have  given.  '  In  conclusion,^  she 
said,  ^  La  Franck,  you  cannot  comprehend  my 
misery  ;  for  none  but  the  guilty  could  conceive  its 
struggles.  Here  am  I, — on  the  one  hand  torn  by 
remorse,  and  on  the  other  have  not  courage  to 
reform,  quit  my  present  position,  and  retire  to 
solitude — the  only  good  the  world  now  affords 
me.' 

"  On  reading  this  letter,''  continued  La  Franck, 
"  I  was  much  affected.  It  convinced  me  that, 
however  unworthy  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  Aig- 
line's  heart  was  not  corrupt ;  and  I  offered  up  a 
fervent  prayer  that  I  might  be  endowed  with 
grace  to  turn  her  from  the  life  of  vice  which  she 
led,  to  one  of  piety  and  true  repentance ;  and  in 
this  blessed  hope,  on  the  very  next  day  I  went  to 
the  chateau  where  she  had  resided,  but  she  and 
Sir  Freville  were  gone,  leaving  no  trace  of  thei 
intended  route.  I  say  nothing  of  my  disappoint- 
ment. To  be  brief;  after  that  I  heard  no  more  of 
her  till  the  23rd  of  last  month,  when  surrounded 
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by  a  gallant  party,  I  saw  her  riding  in  the  park." 
Turning  to  me,  he  added,  ''  You  may  remember, 
Freville,  that  I  stopped  your  horse  for  the  purpose 
of  apprising  you  that  Lord  Plinliramon  and  Mr. 
Aylsbury  had  arrived  in  London ;  and  soon  after, 
on  quitting  you,  I  beheld  George  Tennant, — of 
whose  arrival  I  was  not  aware — on  horseback,  but 
standing  so  still,  and  with  a  countenance  so  fixed 
and  pallid,  that  he  might  have  been  taken  for 
a  statue ;  while  in  the  distance  Aigline  was  gallop- 
ing off  at  such  speed,  her  courser's  feet  scarcely 
touched  the  earth.  The  whole  truth  flashed 
across  my  mind;  the  brother  and  sister  had  un- 
expectedly met ;  shame  and  grief  were  the  conse- 
quence. In  such  a  case,  I  hesitated  how  to  act. 
While  I  still  deliberated,  you,  George,  started 
from  your  reverie,  put  the  spurs  to  your  horse, 
and  dashed  through  the  park,  but  in  a  different 
direction  from  the  one  Aigline  had  taken.  Dis- 
spirited  by  the  whole  scene,  I  resolved  to  return 
home,  if  possible  obtain  an  interview  with  you. 
Sir  Freville,  and  apprise  you  of  what  I  had 
witnessed. 

"  It  chanced  that  late  on  the  same  evening  I  was 
summoned  to  administer  to  a  lady  on  the  point 
of  death.  Just  as  I  was  quitting  her  house,  a 
servant  arrived,  and  in  breathless  haste  inquired 
if  the  physician  was  still  there,  as  a  lady  at  Sir 
Freville   Deerhurst's   house,    in    the    immediate 
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neighbourhood,  had  been  taken  suddenly  ill. 
Directing  him  where  to  seek  medical  attendance, 
I  flew  to  AigUne,  whom  I  found  lying  on  a  couch 
in  the  hall,  and  covered  with  blood.  On  my 
demanding  the  cause,  her  attendant  acquainted  me 
that  about  half  an  hour  before,  she  had  heard  the 
hall  bell  rung  with  great  violence,  and  on  descend- 
ing beheld  Mrs.  McMisserton  lynig  on  the 
marble  floor  in  violent  hysterics  ;  that  she  raised 
her,  and  applied  the  usual  restoratives,  but  with- 
out efi*ect ;  the  attacks  became  more  violent,  and 
in  their  struggles  she  apprehended  a  blood-vessel 
had  burst,  perceiving  which  she  sent  for  a  phy- 
sician. 

"To  this  account,  Aigline,  though  scarcely  able 
to  speak,  added,  that  she  had  met  you,  George,  in 
the  park,  looking  so  like  her  departed  mother ; 
'and  I  am  such  a  lost  wretch,^  she  shrieked,  '  that 
I  could  not  again  see  him  and  survive.' 

"  I  entreated  her  to  be  calm,  and  inquired  after 
you.  Sir  Freville.  She  said  you  had  imbibed 
some  foolish  groundless  jealousy  against  Mc  Duif 
Gower,  and  had  quitted  the  house  in  anger, 
neglecting  your  solemn  promise  of  removing  her 
from  England.  '  And  Mc  Dufi",  too,'  she  said, 
*has  deserted  me  in  extremity;  for  not  two  hours 
ago  he  said  he  would  return  and  bear  me  away.' 
She  then  began  to  rave,  and  spoke  very  wildly. 
Fortunately  the  physician  soon  arrived ;  he  con- 
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sidered  her  to  be  in  a  very  alarming  state.  On  see- 
ing him/her  vehement  entreaties  to  be  removed, 
caused  a  return  of  the  hemorrhage ;  every  moment 
I  dreaded  she  would  expire.  As  composure  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  the  prolongation  of  her" 
life,  and  as  her  mind  fastened  with  a  fearful 
tenacity  on  the  dread  of  again  seeing  her  brother, 
the  physician,  though  he  regretted  the  necessity, 
advised  her  removal  as  the  only  method  of  calm- 
ing her;  so  having  applied  styptics,  he  said  he 
would  return  to  his  house,  where  he  had  apart- 
ments appropriated  to  invalids,  desiring  me  to 
remove  her  there  as  gently  and  with  as  little  delay 
as  possible.  I  did  so  accordingly,  her  attendant 
accompanying  us.  Even  there  she  could  not  be 
tranquillized,  until  I  promised  to  keep  her  place 
of  abode  secret;  to  refuse,  under  such  circum- 
stances, would  have  been  cruel. 

"The  following  day  I  sent  off  to  Southampton 
for  my  aunt,  who  lost  no  time  in  coming.  Poor 
Aigline  was  delighted  to  meet  an  old  friend,  who 
still  regarded  her  with  tenderness  ;  and  my  aunt, 
who  is  a  most  amiable  person,  has  been  unremit- 
ting in  her  attentions  to  the  poor  invalid.  In 
short,  nothing  that  medical  skill,  or  affection,  or 
religion  could  do  to  support  or  console  her,  has 
been  neglected.^^ 

Here  Mellish  interrupted  him  by  remarking, 
"  Then    the   report   of  her  having   eloped  with 
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McDuff  Gower,  was  utterly  without  founda- 
tion V 

"  Except  so  far  as  I  have  just  explained/^  said 
La  Franck. 

"  And  she  has  not  since  seen  him  V'  persisted 
Mellish,  whose  jealousy  conquered  every  other 
sentiment. 

"  Not  until  yesterday/'  was  the  reply,  "when 
by  a  chance  I  shall  not  delay  to  explain,  he  dis- 
covered where  she  was,  and  what  she  suffered 
from  illness.  Instantly,  he  called  at  the  physi- 
cian's in  Leicester  Square,  to  inquire  after  her, 
and  as  he  proposed  soon  going  to  Scotland,  to 
learn  if  there  was  any  service  he  could  render. 
Grateful  for  such  kindness,  she  consented  to  see 
him  and  Captain  Tennant ;  the  result  of  their 
conversation  was,  that  no  longer  dreading  to  meet 
you,  she  has  sent  me  to  intreat  your  presence, 
hoping  you  will  grant  forgiveness  for  her  many 
errors." 

"  I  could  not  see  her,  but  to  reproach  her,''  was 
his  cold  reply ;  ''  my  inquiries  after  her  proceeded 
from  duty,  not  affection ;  being  satisfied  as  to  her 
safety,  I  desire  no  more.  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst, 
I  shall  call  on  you  to-morrow;"  he  was  retiring, 
when  La  Franck  called  out  with  emotion,  "  George, 
this  severity  compels  me  to  be  more  candid  than 
I  wished.  I  thought  to  break  the  sad  intelligence 
that  there  is  little  hope  of  Aigline's  recovery;  but 

i3 
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for  this,  my  friends,  let  us  not  mourn  too  deeply ; 
her  penitence,  though  late,  is  sincere :  never  was 
there  a  being  more  resigned ;  trusting  in  all  humi- 
lity that  He  who  came  to  call  sinners  to  repentance, 
will  receive  her,  even  in  the  eleventh  hour/^ 

^^  Better  she  should  die,  if  it  is  a  Christianas 
death,^^    George    sternly   answered ;    "  wherefore 

should  she  now  live  after ^'  he   stopped  and 

sprang  forward ;  for  at  that  instant,  Mellish's 
sword  fell,  and  he  must  have  sunk  to  the  earth, 
had  not  Tennant  supported  him.  ^^  This  indeed 
affects  me,^^  he  continued,  "to  see  you,  Mellish, 
my  noble-minded  friend,  suffer  so  deeply  for  one 
so  worthless.'^ 

"George,^*  cried  Mellish  dashing  him  off; 
"  you  judge  her  too  harshly.  Oh  !  La  Franck,  if  I 
thought  Aigline  ill — dying — but  no,  it  cannot  be, 
— it  is  not  three  weeks  since  I  last  saw  her  glowing 
with  health  and  beauty — the  admiration  of  hun- 
dreds. It  is  cruel  of  you  to  alarm  us  in  this  man- 
ner. Aigline  dying — absurd  !^'  he  sank  back  on 
a  seat,  and  with  a  forced  laugh  said,  '^  La  Franck, 
you  were  always  fond  of  the  dolefuls.'^ 

Not  answering  him.  La  Franck  again  addressed 
Tennant,  saying,  '^  You  do  indeed  judge  her  too 
harshly.  I  expected  better  feeling  from  you ;  but 
come  to  her  with  me,  and  then,  deeply  as  you  are 
wounded,  you  cannot  refuse  forgiveness/' 

'^  If  she  is  really  so  ill,''  he  answered,  for  the 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  179 

first  time  speaking  with  tenderness,  "  bear  to  her 
my  forgiveness  and  blessing ;  I  could  not  see  her 
and  grant  them.  You  both  accuse  me  of  being 
too  harsh.  I  deny  the  charge.  I  would  have 
forgiven  Aigline  much.  Of  her  ill-assorted  union, 
I  shall  not  speak ;  it  was  partly  my  father's  act, 
and  whatever  his  faults,  it  is  not  for  his  son  to 
censure  them.  No,  I  love  and  venerate  his 
memory.  For  her  attachment  to  d'Estonville 
Howard,  so  worthy  of  inspiring  it,  though  highly 
culpable,  still  from  all  I  had  heard,  I  think  my 
heart  would  have  pleaded  an  excuse ;  and  while  I 
mourned  her  disgrace,  pitying  her  misfortunes  and 
weakness,  subduing  my  mortification,  I  would  still 
have  received  her  as  a  sister ;  but  neither  love  nor 
friendship  can  excuse  her  intimacy  with  Lord  Bele- 
trieve.  And  I  am  expected  to  forgive  her,  to 
countenance  her,  to  forget  how  piously  she  had 
been  educated,  the  domestic  and  moral  home  to 
which  she  had  been  accustomed,  the  tenderness 
she  received.  By  heaven  !  if  you  would  not  have 
me  curse  her,  you  will  not  by  pressing  me  to  visit 
her,  revive  these  recollections." 

Heretofore,  while  this  scene  was  passing,  I  had 
remained  on  the  sofa  in  a  state  of  weakness  and 
excitement,  which  rendered  me  almost  powerless ; 
but  when  I  saw  Tennant  preparing  to  retire,  and 
witnessed  the  disappointment  of  La  Franck, 
— though,  like  Mellish,  I  believed  he  had  exagge- 
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rated  Aigline's  danger, — I  resolved  no  longer  to 
disguise  the  cause  which  had  led  to  her  intimacy 
with  Lord  Beletrieve ;  so,  with  a  violent  effort,  I 
rose  and  exclaimed,  ^'  Let  me  request  the  atten- 
tion of  you  all,  while  I  explain  the  motive  which 
influenced  Aigline  to  listen  to  Lord  Beletrieve, 
whom  she  not  only  despised,  but  abhorred,  and 
who  for  years  pursued  his  intended  victim  with 
persevering   pertinacity;    till   at    length,   from   a 
combination  of  events  over  which  she  had  no  con- 
trol, her  evil  destiny  prevailed/^     The  brow  of 
George  Tennant  darkened  as  I  spoke.     I  saw  him 
grind  his  teeth  and  clench  his  hands.    Not  appear- 
ing to  observe  his  anger,  I  proceeded  to  give  a 
full  detail  of  the  scenes  which  had  taken  place  in 
Alicant,   and   how   Aigline    had    often    declared 
that  she  sold  herself  to  a  demon — a  Belial — to 
save    Mellish    from    suicide.      I    concluded    by 
observing,  ^'You  all  knew  Aigline!  from  child- 
hood you  were  her  companions  and  friends,  before 
I  met  any  of  you — of  necessity  were  acquainted 
with   her   character — whose   faults   originated  in 
extreme  sensibility,  and  in  an  excess  of  enthu- 
siasm; which,  leaving  no  time  for  reflection,  led 
her  on  to  error — to  crime.     But  I  always  knew 
her  faults  were   not  irreclaimable;  and  for  that 
very  reason  dreaded  her  deserting  me.     Of  my 
own   conduct    I    shall   not   speak,    or   offer   any 
defence;    but  for   Aigline   I  would   plead.     The 
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energy,  romance,  and  misapplied  generosity  of  her 

mind "     I    paused;    and    then,    in    hurried 

accents  added,  "To  describe  her  regret,  her 
remorse  at  her  fallen  state,  I  shall  repeat  a  sen- 
tence of  her  own,  which,  to  my  view,  conveys 
a  stronger  idea  of  her  struggles  than  the  most 
elaborate  language  :  ^  It  is  terrible,'  she  was  wont 
to  say,  ^  to  have  the  body  ministering  to  vice, 
while  the  spirit  aspires  after  virtue/  " 

"  Merciful  heaven !''  exclaimed  Mellish,  who 
from  the  time  I  began  to  speak,  had  started  up, 
"  then  Aigline  loved  me,  and  for  my  sake  sacri- 
ficed her  honour  and  risked  her  immortal  soul  to 
save  mine :  oh !  wondrous  proof  of  affection ;  before 
it  the  offerings  of  wealth,  station, — nay,  of  life,  fade 
to  nothing;  yet,  I  would  rather  have  been  hooted 
from  the  army  as  a  coward  or  vagabond,  than 
have  brought  a  blush  in  her  face.  Generous, 
mistaken,  noble-minded  woman !  why,  oh  !  why 
was  I  so  long  kept  in  ignorance  of  this  ?  Oh  ! 
what  hours  of  sorrow  it  would  have  saved  us  both ; 
but  it  is  not  too  late — no,  I  feel  it  cannot  be  too 
late,''  and  he  struck  his  breast — ^^  that  AigUne  will 
live — live  to  be  adored,  honoured,  nay,  worshipped, 
at  least  by  me.  And  you,  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst," 
he  fiercely  demanded,  "  why  was  I  so  long  kept 
in  ignorance  of  these  facts  ?  you  shall  account  to 
me  for  this  \" 
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^^  Colonel  Mellish/^  I  replied,  "  as  a  gentleman 
accepting  your  challenge,  all  your  challenges^  by 
heaven,  I  wish  if  I  possessed  so  many  lives  they 
were  multiplied  to  a  thousand.  I  am  ready  to 
answer,  but  I  repeat,  I  shall  offer  no  other  excuse 
for  any  act  solely  my  own.  However,  as  far  as 
Aighne  is  concerned,  it  is  my  duty  to  defend  her. 
Know  then,  that  until  the  eveni'ng  you  surprised 
us  together  at  my  chateau  near  the  Champs 
Elysees,  she  never  acquainted  me  with  those 
facts ;  though  often  from  my  unreasonable  temper, 
and  in  the  bitterness  of  jealousy, — for  none  of  you 
could  execrate  her  living  with  Lord  Beletrieve 
more  than  I  did — I  reproached  her  for  having 
done  so.  But,  Colonel  Mellish,  after  your  depar- 
ture, when  I  acquainted  her  that  you  purposed 
selling  your  commission  to  pay  me  back  money 
anonymously  forwarded,  spite  of  my  declared 
ignorance  on  the  subject — her  anxiety  to  save 
you  from  such  an  emergency,  led  her  to  make 
the  confession.  Would,  I  thought,  that  she  had 
been  equally  ingenuous  on  the  night  I  first  visited 
her  at  Lord  Beletrieve^s  hotel  in  Paris.  From 
how  much  crime  it  would  have  saved  us  both! 
But  her  chameleon-like  temper,  in  its  caprices  and 
changes,  involved  herself  and  others.^^ 

"  Sir  Freville,'^  said  Tennant,  "  this  is  a  strange 
elucidation,  but  perfectly  in  keeping  with  Aigline's 
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romantic  notions.  May  I  trouble  you  so  far  as 
to  request  that  you  will  again  repeat  all  the  cir- 
cumstances: you  cannot  be  too  particular.'* 

"  Sit  down  while  you  do  so" said  La  Franck in 
his  gentle  voice;  "for  indeed,  Freville,  you  are 
quite  exhausted,  and  let  me  call  for  wine  and 
water.'*  This  simple  address,  spoken  in  kindness 
and  familiarity,  affected  me  so  deeply,  it  was  some 
time  ere  I  could  speak.  I  then  dwelt  on  every 
circumstance  as  each  was  delivered  in  full  in 
Aigline's  confession. 

"  Monster  \"  exclaimed  Tennant,  when  he  had 
heard  this  exposition  of  Beletrieve's  baseness ; 
^'  but  what  could  be  expected  from  a  free-thinker, 
a  disciple  of  Thomas  Paine  ?** 

"After  this  explanation,  George,  and  in  your 
sister's  state,  you  cannot  deny  her  the  meeting 
she  entreats.  Even  now  she  anxiously  expects 
you,"  said  La  Franck. 

"  How  came  she,"  demanded  Tennant,  "  so 
suddenly  to  conquer  her  dread  of  seeing  me  ?  All 
connected  with  her  seems  mysterious." 

"In  that  there  is  no  mystery,"  repHed  La 
Franck.  "  In  the  days  of  her  pride,  violence,  and 
remorse,  she  would  fly  from  all  likely  to  despise 
or  reproach  her;  but  in  the  humility  of  true 
repentance,  she  bows  in  submission  to  the  evils  she 
has  brought  on  herself,  and  in  a  Christian's  hope, 
would  obtain  your  forgiveness ;  besides,  she  who 
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must  soon  stand  before  the  judgment  seat  of 
God,  need  not  tremble  before  man.  George,  you 
must  go  and  grant  her  last  request ;  if  not,  your 
guilt  will  exceed  hers/^ 

'^  I  will  see  her,^'  he  replied  sadly,  "  but  not 
this  evening.  You  cannot  imagine  how  I  dread 
the  interview.  I  had  looked  forward  to  such 
happiness  in  her  society.  Say,  is  she  much 
changed  ?  She  was  exquisitely  beautiful ; — and  so 
gifted  1" 

"  She  is  dreadfully  changed,^'  sighed  La  Franck. 
"  Poor  Aigline  1  but  it  matters  not  now.  George, 
when  you  see  her,  you  must  only  think  of  her 
immortal  soul  purified  from  its  sins.  She  looks 
forward  to  death  as  a  release  from  suffering. 
Perhaps,  could  her  life  be  prolonged,  less  enthu- 
siasm would  have  been  more  commendable ;  but 
from  the  natural  ardour  of  her  temper,  she  ever 
yielded  to  an  excess  of  emotion ;  happily  her  every 
passion  has  now  resolved  into  religion,  and  in  its 
elevation  has  cast  a  halo  of  brightness  around 
circumstances  the  most  gloomy  and  depressing. 
Truly,  for  her,  death  has  no  sting,  the  grave  no 
victory.  Oh !  divine  grave  of  an  immaculate 
Saviour !"  he  exclaimed,  ^'  thus  to  open  the  gates 
of  hope  and  of  mercy  to  the  penitent  sinner.'^ 

While  La  Franck  was  speaking,  Mellish  had 
retired  to  the  farthest  end  of  the  room,  and  had 
remained  so  absorbed  in  thought  as  not  to  have 
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heard  a  word  that  was  uttered;  but  he  now 
advanced^  holding  his  helmet  in  his  hand.  His 
form,  always  erect,  was  drawn  up  to  its  full 
height;  his  cheeks  were  flushed,  and  his  brow, 
generally  so  fair  and  open,  bore  a  look  of  determi- 
nation very  unusual  to  it.  From  his  whole 
bearing  you  at  once  discovered  he  had  conquered 
some  inward  feeling,  and  formed  a  resolution  on  a 
point  upon  which  opposition  might  be  expected. 
Twice  he  essayed  to  address  Tennant,  but  utter- 
ance was  gone.  At  length,  he  found  words :  at 
first  his  voice  was  hoarse  and  unnaturally 
deep,  but  as  he  proceeded,  it  became  clear  and 
distinct. 

"  George"  he  said,  laying  his  hand  on  his 
shoulder,  "  hear  me  without  interruption  or  argu- 
ment ;  for  all  that  can  be  said  against  my  present 
resolution  has  been  suggested  by  my  own  reason. 
You  and  La  Franck  have  just  heard  Sir  Freville 
Deerhurst^s  explanation  of  the  motives  which  led 
Aigline  to  reside  under  the  same  roof  with  Bele- 
trieve.  And  to  that  desperate  act  must  be  im- 
puted her  subsequent  errors.  Good  heaven !  it 
was  dreadful.  Well,  neither  of  you  can  now 
doubt  but  that  love  for  me,  and  gratitude  for  a 
few  trifling  services,  were  the  origin  of  her  fall. 
Thus,  in  point  of  fact,  I  was  the  cause — the  source 
of  her  errors.  For  even  a  brother's  pride  and 
scrupulous  honour  found  an  excuse  for  the  former 
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one.  Nay,  I  will  not  be  interrupted/'  he  vehe- 
mently cried,  as  Tennant  attempted  to  answer. 
"  Love  for  me  \"  he  repeated,  as  if  speaking  to 
himseK; — *^then  Aigline  loved  me  tenderly,  pas- 
sionately. Loved  me!  That  she  should,  even 
from  boyhood  was  my  proudest,  dearest  wish. 
Having  attained  it,  should  I  not  be  content,  even 
though  some  clouds  shadow  the  brightness  of  my 
joy?  Perfect  bliss  is  not  the  lot  of  mortality. 
Wherefore  should  I  expect  it  ?"  Again  turn- 
ing to  Tennant,  he  said,  '^  George,  it  is  my 
intention  to  entreat  Aigline  to  accept  my  hand ; 
and  from  this  purpose  no  human  power  shall 
divert  me.  I  anticipate  all  that  can  be  said ;  I  am 
aware  that  the  public  voice  will  be  raised  against 
me ;  and  that,  as  far  as  men  dare,  they  will  point 
the  finger  of  scorn  ;  and  that  among  the  respectable 
of  her  own  sex,  even  as  my  wife,  she  cannot  be 
received.  On  all  these  disadvantages,  I  say,  I 
have  calculated;  but,  independent  of  the  happi- 
ness of  being  united  to  one  I  so  fondly  love,  I 
must  be  dead  to  every  manly  feeling  if  I  hesitated. 
Noble,  generous  Aigline ! ''  he  exclaimed  with 
enthusiasm,  ^^  to  guard  my  honour  you  sacrificed 
your  own,  conquering  the  most  powerful  feeling 
of  nature — antipathy ; — for  me,  risked  your  ^ peace 
on  earth — your  hope  of  heaven !'  And  shall  I 
now  desert  you  in  extremity  ?  Shall  I,  to  shelter 
myself  from  censure,  leave  you  exposed   to   its 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  187 

bitterness,  torn  by  endless  regret  at  being  deserted 
by  him  for  whose  preservation  self  was  immo- 
lated ?  To  act  thus  I  must  be  a  villain.  No, 
George/^  he  proceeded,  again  addressing  Tennant, 
"  my  course  is  decided  :  loving  me,  Aigline  cannot 
refuse  my  hand — we  will  be  united.  During  the 
peace,  I  can  quit  the  army  without  reproach. 
Change  of  scene,  tranquillity  of  mind,  and  a 
southern  clime  will  restore  her  health ;  a  change 
will  pass  over  our  lives — His  but  the  shifting  of  a 
scene.  We  will  be  all  in  all  to  each  other,  form- 
ing our  own  world.  We  shall  soon  learn  to  forget 
those  who  despise — deride  us.^^  As  he  uttered 
these  words  his  fine  countenance  brightened,  and 
his  eyes  beamed  with  happiness.  Waving  his 
hand,  and  putting  on  his  helmet,  he  rushed  down 
stairs ;  and,  ere  Tennant  or  La  Franck — con- 
founded at  his  declaration — could  interfere,  quitted 
the  house. 

La  Franck  was  the  first  to  speak.  "  This  infa- 
tuation on  Mellish^s  part,^^  he  observed,  "  is  most 
unfortunate.  Should  he  gain  an  interview  with 
Aigline,  probably  a  return  of  hemorrhage  will 
occur,  and  fatal  consequences  result.  I  had  best 
go  and  guard  against  it.^^ 

"You  are  too  late,^^  answered  Tennant,  who 
had  been  looking  out  of  the  window,  "  he  has 
flown  down  the  street  with  the  speed  of  an  arrow 
from   its    bow — the    very    passengers     stop     in 
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surprise  to  look  after  him — and  in  his  full  dress 
uniform  too! — See!  already  he  has  turned  the 
comer :  the  fact  is,  under  the  influence  of  a  new, 
romantic,  and  generous  resolve,  he  dreaded  expos- 
tulation. Poor  fellow !  I  cannot  express  how  I 
feel  for  him.  This  way.  La  Franck,  I  would  speak 
a  few  words  to  you  in  private/^  La  Franck  joined 
him  at  the  window.  They  conversed  for  some 
time  in  an  under- tone,  but  with  extreme  emotion ; 
then  I  overheard  Tennant  say,  '^  You  have  con- 
vinced me — I  no  longer  hesitate — lead  me  to  her, 
and  nothing  within  my  power  that  can  soothe  or 
alleviate  her  suffering  shall  be  neglected.^'  With 
these  words  they  quitted  the  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Again  I  was  too  miserable  to  heed  the  time;  but 
as  I  lay,  faint  and  exhausted,  hours  must  have 
elapsed,  and  during  this  period  not  even  Llewel- 
lyn called.  At  length  I  heard  steps  approach;  I 
hailed  them  with  pleasure;  any  person  who  broke 
in  on  a  solitude,  my  troubled  conscience  rendered 
so  terrible,  must  be  welcome.  The  autumnal 
evening  was  rapidly  closing ;  still  there  was  suf- 
ficient light  to  render  objects  visible.  The  door 
burst  open,  and  Mellish  staggered  in  with  unsteady 
steps.  He  was  fearfully  pale;  it  would  seem  as  if 
in  the  short  interval  that  had  elapsed  since  he 
quitted  the  apartment,  years  had  passed  over  his 
head.  He  advanced  to  the  sofa,  gazed  wildly  at 
me,  shook  his  clenched  hand  in  a  threatening 
attitude;  then  uttering  a  groan,  rushed  into  an 
inner  apartment,  which  he  instantly  locked:  but 
his  deep  sighs  burst  on  my  ear.     La  Franck  had 
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followed  him  to  the  sofa,  offering  no  opposition  to 
the  effusion  of  his  grief.  A  deadly  sickness  passed 
over  me;  I  exclaimed,  ^^  Can  it  be  ?  is  Aigline 
dead?  Dead,  without  forgiving  my  cruel  jealousy 
and  desertion  V     With  these  words  I  fell  back. 

^^  No,  Freville,^^  he  replied,  in  his  kindest  man- 
ner, ^^  but  she  is  fearfully  changed.  What  from 
that  deleterious  laudanum,  the  agonies  of  remorse, 
and  the  loss  of  blood,  she  appears  like  one  who 
had  long  inhabited  the  tomb.  Not  a  trace  of  her 
former  loveliness  remains.  Think  what  a  sight 
for  the  impassioned  Mellish,  who,  glowing  with 
hope  and  love,  flew  to  claim  her  as  his  bride. 
And,  oh!  what  a  sad  moral  on  the  evanescence  of 
youth  and  beauty!"  After  a  time  he  added,  ^^But 
to  her  rehgion  is  an  unbending  staff;  she  bore  up 
wonderfully  against  Mellish^s  despair.  The  mo- 
ment he  saw  her  all  his  fond  anticipations  van- 
ished ;  and  she  seemed  pleased  that  you  had  ex- 
plained the  Beletrieve  affair.  As  to  George,  he 
is  now  all  that  we  could  wish — all  a  brother  and  a 
Christian  should  be  to  an  afflicted  sister ;  indeed, 
to  see  Aigline  and  retain  anger  would  be  impos- 
sible. But  enough  of  this  heart-rending  scene ;  it 
has  quite  unmanned  me  f  and  he  dashed  off  a 
tear.  '^  Freville,  I  know,  amidst  our  regrets,  yours 
is  the  most  incurable,  and  I  grieve  even  in  trifles 
to  distress  you;  yet  I  must  advise  you  to  quit  this 
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house.  In  his  present  state  of  mind  it  must  be 
distressing  in  Mellish  to  act  the  host  to  one  who 
had  been  his  successful  rival ;  then  while  you  are 
here  Tennant  will  not  come,  for  you  and  he  can 
never  again  meet  but  in  hostility.  Let  me  then 
accompany  you  to  your  own  residence,  and  deem 
me  not  unkind  in  pressing  this  matter/^ 

Not  heeding  his  words,  I  vehemently  demanded, 
'^  Am  I  not  to  see  Aigline?  must  she  too  be  torn 
from  me  without  an  adieu  }'^ 

He  answered,  '^Anticipating  your  wish,  I  put 
the  question  to  herself — and  none  objected ;  but 
she  refused,  and,  methinks  for  the  first  time  since 
her  repentance,  some  worldly  thoughts,  some 
yearnings  after  the  past  disturbed  her,  for  she 
said  very  mournfully, '  No,  I  could  not  see  Freville 
and  retain  composure :  in  good  or  evil  we  so  long 
went  hand-in-hand  together.  No,  I  must  see  him 
no  more  -at  least  in  this  world — it  would  grieve 
me  too  much ;  besides,  I  would  still  retain  in  his 
memory  the  impress  of  what  I  was,  not  of  this 
skeleton  form/  And  she  stretched  out  her  at- 
tenuated arm,  adding,  ^  Bear  to  him  my  tenderest 
adieus ;  let  him  not  in  his  regrets  fancy  I  owed 
him  unkindness — far  othermse.  Tell  him,  amidst 
all  my  petulance  I  dearly  loved  him  ;  and  that  if 
in  my  dying  hour  I  retain  my  faculties,  I  will 
follow  the  example  of  his  angel  Clara,  and  pray 
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that  he  may  return  to  his  God.  I  would  write/ 
she  added,  ^  but,  alas !  the  strength  to  do  so  is  for 
ever  gone ;  and  now.  La  Franck,  if  you  would  not 
disturb  my  souPs  peace,  speak  no  more  of  Freville 
Deerhurst/  '^  He  paused,  and  then  was  offering 
some  consolations,  but  I  petulantly  interrupted 
him,  saying,  "  I  am  satisfied  that  Aigline  will  not 
see  me,  wherefore  attempt  softening  these  accumu- 
lated evils  ?  True,  it  belongs  to  your  ministry  to 
scatter  the  good  seed ;  but,  mark  me,  my  heart  is 
equally  indurated  against  it,  and  against  human 
sympathy/^ 

He  sighed,  and  merely  answered,  "  Freville,  I 
can  only  pray  for  you.^^ 

^^  First,'^  I  said,  "  assist  me  to  my  carriage.  I 
cannot  move  without  support.'^  And  rising,  I 
grasped  his  arm. 

He  looked  wistfully  in  my  face,  remarking,  "  It 
has  not  been  ordered  /^  then  ringing  the  bell  he 
gave  directions,  and  in  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
Llewellyn  entered  and  announced  that  it  was  in 
waiting. 

"  I  do  not  require  now  your  assistance,^^  I  said 
coldly  to  La  Franck,  as  he  offered  me  his  arm ; 
'^  go  to  Mellish,  to  him  your  services  may  be  use- 
ful.'^ 

"  Not  during  the  first  ebullitions  of  his  grief," 
was  the  reply.     '^  That  past,  his  reason,  aided  by  a 
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strong  sense  of  religion,  will  console  him  under 
an  irremediable  misfortune.'^ 

"And  I,  too,  would  be  alone/'  I  said  haughtily. 

"  Well,  Freville,  at  present  I  shall  not  press  my 
attentions,"  he  replied.  "  May  God  comfort  you." 
and  gently  pressing  my  hand  he  retired. 

^^  Sir,"  remarked  Llewellyn,  "  was  there  ever 
so  good  or  meek  a  man  as  Mr.  La  Franck  ?  he  is 
like  a  saint,  and  in  despite  of  the  world's  pride, 
I'd  rather  be  as  good  a  Christian  than  be  the  Prince 
Regent,"  By  this  time  I  had  reached  my  chariot; 
he  assisted  me  into  it,  and  in  a  few  moments  I 
was  conveyed  to  my  splendid,  solitary  home. 

Late  on  the  following  day  La  Franck  called.  I 
still  sat  over  my  untouched  but  elegantly  appointed 
breakfast ;  and  memory,  ever  busy,  carried  me  back 
to  the  morning  I  had  seen  Lord  Beletrieve  in  the 
same  fashion,  lingering  over  luxuries  he  could  not 
enjoy, — though  our  w^ant  of  appetite  proceeded 
from  far  different  causes ;  and  in  the  bitterness  of 
my  soul  I  cursed  the  folly  which  had  influenced 
me  to  follow  his  vain  example.  To  my  inquiries 
relative  to  Aigline,  La  Franck  answered  that  she 
continued  much  in  the  same  way ;  then  with  a  sad 
smile  he  added,  "  Freville,  again  I  intrude  on  you 
with  a  mission  of  peace.  Remember,  it  is  my 
vocation,  and  bear  patiently  with  me." 

I  took  his  hand  and  said  warmly,  "Though  I 
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cannot  profit  by  your  Christian  charity,  I  am 
grateful  for  it/^ 

He  pressed  my  hand  exclaiming,  ^^  Freville,  I 
have  an  inward  conviction  that  through  God's 
holy  assistance  I  shall  yet  win  you  to  Heaven ; 
but  such  blessed  discourse  is  not  my  immediate 
business.  I  must  abide  my  time.  Now  grant  me 
your  attention  while  I  explain  that  on  the  day 
Aigline  last  saw  Captain  McDuff,  learning  from 
him  that  her  brother  had  gone  to  Mellish's  in 
quest  of  you,  her  clear  mind — which  retains  its 
full  powers — instantly  suggested  that  a  duel  would 
be  the  consequence  of  your  interview.  So  much 
did  she  suffer  from  the  idea,  that  it  conquered  her 
dread  of  meeting  George.  Confiding  to  me  her 
resolve  of  gaining  his  promise  not  to  meet  you  in 
hostility,  she  sent  me,  as  you  already  know,  to 
entreat  his  presence  in  Leicester  Square.'' 

"  And  he,"  I  remarked,  ^^  no  doubt  in  his  stern 
anger  has  refused  to  withdraw  his  challenge?" 

"  None  could  see  her  and  do  so,"  replied  La 
Franck,  "  so  he  requested  me  to  hand  you  this 
note."     I  took  it,  and  read  aloud: — 

"  Sii'  Freville  Deerhurst, — Sitting  by  the  couch 
of  my  dying  sister,  and  at  her  desire,  I  write 
to  state  she  is  so  much  affected  at  the  idea  of  our 
hostile  meeting,  that  with  your  permission  I  shall 
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withdraw  my  challenge,  and  in  the  presence  of 
Colonel  Mellish  and  Mr.  La  Franck,  who  were 
present  at  our  interview,  apologize  for  anj^  offen- 
sive expressions  I  may  have  used. 

y  .      ,      ci  George  Tennant." 

Leicester  Square, 

*^This  abrupt  note/'  observ^ed  La  Franck  with 
more  emotion  than  I  had  ever  seen  him  betray, 
'^  does  not  satisfy  you,  Freville  ;  but  surely  you 
cannot,  from  any  motive,  still  further  afflict  Aig- 
line,  or  distract  her  thoughts  from  Heaven.  She 
says  that  she  could  not  rest  in  her  grave  if  the 
blood  of  either  of  you  were  on  her  head/' 

^^  Calm  yourself,''  I  replied,  "  I  am  not  quit  j 
the  wretch  you  all  take  me  to  be.  La  Franck, 
even  your  charity  fails  when  I  am  the  object, — 
but  it  matters  not." 

"  Pardon,  and  mistake  me  not,"  he  answered,  in 
his  gentle  voice,  ''  I  only  feared  lest  your  ideas  of 
military  honour  should  interfere.  Alas  !  wall  the 
time  ever  come  when  men,  jud^^ing  by  the  rules  of 
reason  and  conscience,  will  learn  to  abjure  such 
prejudices,  and  look  back  to  the  period  they  were 
countenanced,  as  we  now  do  to  the  performance  of 
some  barbarous  superstition  V 

In  my  driest  tone  I  said.  "  La  Franck,  preach- 
ing is  a  part  of  your  vocation  as  well  as  peace- 
making.    Am  I  expected  to  submit  to  that  also 
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patiently?  You  may  tax  me  beyond  my  humour: 
it  were  better  taste  not  to  do  so/^ 

He  answered  with  a  sad  smile^  ^^I  shall  take 
my  leave  when  I  learn  what  measures  you  mean 
to  pursue  with  Tennant.  I  cannot  endure  that 
another  pang  should  be  added  to  poor  Aigline's 
suffering;  and  besides^  you  are  both  my  friends^  so 
in  my  present  interference  I  am  selfish.'' 

I  answered  petulantly,  ^^I  desire  no  man's 
friendship.  What  could  it  avail  ?  However,  La 
Franck,  look  not  so  distressed ;  I  respect  your 
meekness  and  good  intentions.  If  you  cannot 
exorcise  the  evil  spirit  that  masters  me,  the  fault 
is  not  yours.  But  here  is  my  answer :  if  it  please 
you  not,  dictate,  and  I  shall  obey.  On  this  one 
point  our  sentiments  agree."  He  took  my  note. 
I  saw  his  hand  tremble,  for  he  doubted  my  pur- 
pose ;  but  as  he  read,  his  countenance  brightened. 

^^  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst  willingly  accepts  Cap- 
tain Tennant's  proposal  to  withdraw  his  challenge  ; 
but  as  he  never  took  any  offence  with  Captain 
Tennant,  he  requires  no  apology." 

"  La  Franck,  does  this  note  meet  your  wishes  ?" 
I  said. 

He  caught  my  hand  with  unusual  energy,  ex- 
c-aiming,  "  God  bless  you !  for  this  will  bring  such 
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joy  to  Aigline.  Freville^  I  always  maintained 
that  your  heart  was  good,  though  your  conduct 
might  have  been  faulty ;  but  I  must  hurry  to  re- 
lieve our  poor  patient,  for  her  excitement  about 
this  duel  has  hurried  her  quickly  waning  life. 
Say,  have  you  no  message  for  her  ?" 
Again  I  took  my  pen  and  wrote : — 

"  Farewell,  Aigline  ! — ^  a  long  farewell  \'  They 
tell  me  you  are  dying.  Thus  all  apologies  for  the 
past,  all  regrets  for  the  present,  are  of  no  avail. 
Enough.  If  I  possessed  the  power,  readily  would 
I  lay  down  my  life  to  preserve  yours,  yet  death  is 
the  happiest  lot.  Farewell,  Aigline !  Others  may 
forget  you — Freville  never  can  !" 

I  dashed  down  my  pen,  and  wept  with  uncon- 
trollable violence.  La  Franck  took  up  the  paper, 
folded  it,  pressed  my  hand  in  his,  then,  without 
uttering  a  word,  quitted  the  apartment. 

In  this  faint  sketch  of  the  foregoing  scenes,  I 
liave  touched  as  lightly  as  possible  on  the  awful 
events  at  the  Terrace,  merely  recounting  them, 
and  I  have  avoided  entering  into  any  description 
of  my  own  feelings.  Indeed,  no  force  of  language, 
however  eloquent,  could  convey  to  the  mind  of 
another  the  horror,  remorse,  despair,  I  suffered  as 
Mellish  acquainted  me  with  the  particulars  of  the 
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tragedy  wrought  by  my  mad,  and  foolish  as  mad 
proceedings ;  as  if  such  grief  were  not  sufficient 
expiation,  ensued  my  separation  from  Aighne,  and 
her  rapid  decline.  There,  too,  conscience  re- 
proached me ;  for  had  I,  on  the  evening  of  our 
last  meeting,  instead  of  yielding  to  an  unfounded 
jealousy,  listened  to  her  explanation,  and  soothed 
her  apprehensions  of  meeting  her  brother,  pro- 
bably her  life  had  been  saved.  It  has  been  said 
that  the  fate  of  Tantalus  conveys  the  most  terrible 
image  of  suffering  ever  depicted ;  yet,  though  the 
sparkling  waters  as  they  glided  by,  and  the  deli- 
cious fruits  as  they  hung  above,  ever  eluded  his 
grasp,  still  ever  and  anon,  to  quench  his  consum- 
ing thirst,  he  stretched  forth  his  withering  hand 
to  catch  them.  Thus,  within  his  bosom,  hope 
could  not  have  wholly  expired.  But  for  me  there 
was  no  hope.  One  by  one  my  idols  had  crumbled 
into  dust  before  me.  Still,  like  unto  the  Egyptian 
king,  far  from  seeing  the  finger  of  God  in  these 
terrible  warnings,  I  more  firmly  hardened  my 
heart  against  the  voice  of  truth.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  but  at  this  period  my  wealth  proved  a  mis- 
fortune, by  removing  all  necessity  for  exertion. 
Had  I  still  looked  forward  to  Sir  Roger^s  treasures, 
I  might  have  anticipated  some  enjoyment  in  their 
acquirement ;  have  formed  schemes  of  happiness 
depending  on  their  possession  ;  and,  by  a  bright 
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perspective^  in  some  degree  have  alleviated  present 
evils.  But  they  were  mine — had  opened  a  way  to 
military  honours^  to  royal  favour ;  these  anxiously 
sought-for  objects  of  ambition  or  vanity.  Thus, 
I  could  calculate  to  a  nicety  their  full  value^  and 
I  did  so  ;  and  found  that  to  me  they  were  as  use- 
less as  the  vast  treasures  of  the  merchant  described 
in  the  Eastern  tale,  who,  having  devoted  all  his 
thoughts  and  time  to  amass  them,  at  length  found 
himself  in  a  desert,  isolated  from  human  society, 
and  perishing  with  want,  and  who,  as  he  lay  in 
agonies  amidst  his  heaps  of  gold  and  precious 
stones,  would  gladly  have  exchanged  them  all  for 
one  cup  of  water  to  cool  his  parching  tongue. 
With  equal  pleasure  v/ould  I  have  resigned  my 
Oriental  acquisitions,  and  agahi  become  the  inha- 
bitant of  my  wretched  lodgings  in  Oxford  Street, 
could  I  have  enjoyed  the  peace  of  mind  I  knew 
ere  my  fatal  sojourn  at  the  Terrace.  A  learned 
divine  —  Dr.  Butler  —  has  asserted  that  no  per- 
son ever  hated  himself,  but  no  arguing  can  reason 
a  man  out  of  his  (convictions,  and  I  positively 
hated  myself  with  a  malignity  that,  if  practised 
towards  another,  must  have  been  termed  demo- 
niacal. Far  from  trying  to  ameliorate  my  suffer- 
ings, I  strove  to  increase  them  by  conjuring  up 
every  image  likely  to  add  to  my  regrets.  In  idea, 
I  would  stand  by  the  grave  of  Clara,  and  tearing 
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open  the  veil  of  earth  gaze  on  corruption — the 
corruption  of  my  heart's  best  idol.  I  would  hang 
over  the  couch  of  Aigline,  and  listen  to  the  last 
painful  throes  of  expiring  nature ;  yet  even  in  this 
practice  of  self-torment  there  was  one  image  too 
horrible  for  my  despair — it  was  that  of  the  frantic 
Sir  Egbert  Eastville  destroying  his  favourite  child. 
I  had  tenderly  loved  the  innocent  sportive  Her- , 
bert ;  and  when  his  violent  death  pressed  on  my 
vivid  fancy,  and  I  saw  him  struggling  and  sinking 
into  the  foaming  waters  of  the  lake,  my  reason 
wavered,  and  I  fled  forth  like  a  tormented 
spirit. 

As  I  now  look  back  to  my  then  state  of  mind 
I  am  astonished  at  its  incongruity.  I  had  sternly 
closed  my  heart  against  all  the  consolations  of 
religion,  sneering  at  revealed  truths,  yet  I  ad- 
mitted the  belief  that  my  misfortunes — which  had 
all  resulted  from  my  licentiousness — were  awarded 
to  me  by  retributive  justice  for  the  cruelties  which 
Sir  Roger,  no  doubt,  had  practiced  on  the  per- 
secuted Gentoos.  Yes,  I  would  mutter,  "  It  is 
written,  '  The  sins  of  the  fathers  shall  be  visited 
on  their  children,^  aye  to  the  tenth  generation; 
and  neither  beauty  nor  love  shall  ever  tempt  me 
to  marry,  and,  perhaps,  become  the  author  of 
beings  pre-doomed  like  myself  to  misery.''  Al- 
though on  a  first  view  these  suppositions  appear 
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as  mere  fantasies,  still  they  go  to  prove  the  inward 
consciousness  implanted  in  our  nature  of  an  over- 
seeing Providence.  Vainly  does  the  free-thinker 
strive  to  argue  himself  out  of  the  universal  doc- 
trine of  future  pain  or  bliss^  for — 

"  There  is  a  divinity  that  stirs  within  us.  Heaven  itself 
points  out  a  hereafter,  and  intimates  eternity  to  man." 

And  oh  !  how  abject  must  be  the  wretch,  how 
lost  to  all  dignity,  to  all  reflection,  who,  in  place 
of  triumphing  in  the  glorious  thought  that  his 
soul  is  an  emanation  from  the  great  Creator  of 
all,  would  level  himself  with  the  brute  to  die,  to 
rot,  to  be  no  more.  Yet  such  was  the  Cimmerian 
darkness  into  which  I  had  sunk. 

Days  rolled  on ;  my  nerv^ous  irritability  in- 
creased to  such  a  degree  that  I  could  not  find  a 
moment^s  rest,  but  continually  paced  through  the 
gilded  apartments  of  my  gorgeous  residence,  and 
when  nature  asserted  her  rights  sought  my  broken 
slumbers  on  couches.  Wherever  I  turned,  proofs 
of  Aigline's  employments  met  my  view;  her  music, 
her  books,  her  work,  all  tastefully  arranged.  True, 
she  was  for  ever  gone ;  but  the  memory  of  her 
genius,  her  accomplishments,  her  taste,  her  enthu- 
siasm, were  impressed  on  every  trifle.  There  was 
no  forgetting  her,  and  who  could  be  found  to 
supply  the  place  of  one  so  highly  gifted  ?  Twice-, 
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when  the  night  closed  in,  I  had  wandered  forth  to 
Leicester  Square  to  look  up  at  the  apartment 
where  she  was  dying,  and  each  time  I  saw  Colonel 
Mellish  pacing  up  and  down  before  the  house^ 
now  and  then  stopping  to  gaze  up  at  a  solitary- 
lamp  which  burned  in  one  of  the  windows.  Re- 
specting his  sorrow  I  did  not  interrupt  it,  but 
kept  out  of  his  view. 

It  was  on  the  19th  of  October  that  I  again 
sallied  forth  to  Leicester  Square.  Fearful  dreams 
had  troubled  me  during  one  of  my  interv^als  of 
sleep.  Wishing  to  know  the  exact  state  of  Aigline, 
I  desired  Llewellyn  to  follow,  giving  him  direc- 
tions to  place  himself  in  the  way  of  the  attending 
physician  that  he  might  learn  every  particular. 
The  moon  was  at  its  full,  but  obscured  by  the 
rain  which  fell  in  torrents.  Careless  as  to  the 
weather,  I  moved  slowly,  for  my  steps  were  weak 
and  unequal.  On  reaching  the  house  I  beheld 
Mellish;  he  was  leaning  back  against  the  opposite 
rails,  with  his  arms  tightly  crossed  against  his 
bosom,  and  gazing  so  intently  on  the  solitary 
lamp  burning  in  Aigline^s  window,  that  his  hat 
had  fallen  off  unperceived,  and  his  hair  and  dress 
were  drenched  by  the  shower. 

Llewellyn  now  came  up  and  whispered  to  me, 
"  Sir  Freville,  shall  I  put  on  the  ColonePs  hat  ? 
he  seems  quite  bewildered :   and  look,  he  is  half 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  203 

drowned/^  As  he  spoke,  and  ere  I  could  reply, 
the  light  in  the  window  was  suddenly  extinguished. 
On  the  instant  Mellish  threw  forward  his  arms, 
clapped  his  hands  together,  then  forcibly  striking 
them  on  his  head  uttered  a  wild  cry  and  rushed 
down  the  Square. 

'^  What  can  this  mean  ?"  I  said,  addressing 
Llewellyn,  at  the  same  time  grasping  at  the  rails, 
for  my  strength  was  failing. 

"  Let  us  go  home,  sir,"  he  said,  in  a  low  re- 
spectful voice;  "it  is  all  over  with  poor  Mrs.  Mac 
Misserton,  for  Mr.  La  Franck  promised  Colonel 
Mellish,  who  night  after  night  has  kept  his  melan- 
choly watch,  that  when  she  breathed  her  last  he 
would  put  out  the  light.  There  can  be  no  mis- 
take, for  the  doctor  just  told  me  so,  and  said  that 
spite  of  the  wicked  life  she  had  led  it  was  a  pity 
that  one  so  handsome  should  die  so  young.  How- 
ever, it  seems  she  turned  out  a  fine  Christian  at 
the  end,  thanks  to  Mr.  La  Franck,  who  never 
stopped  praying  for  her;  but,  sir,  I  beg  pardon 
for  my  freedom  of  speech,  and  oh !  master,  I  fear 
you  are  ill." — I  had  sunk  on  the  earth. — ^^  Shall  I 
run  and  call  the  doctor  ? 

"  Dare  not,"  I  called  out,  as  my  blood  actually 
congealed  at  the  idea  of  entering  where  lay  Aigline 
a  lifeless  corse;  but  I  faintly  added,  "call  a 
coach;    I   would   retire   from   this   place.**      He 
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obeyed,  and   again  I  was  quickl}^   borne   to  my 
miserable  home. 

*  s!«  Jjj  *  * 

To  speak  of  the  next  four  days,  were  to  recount 
a  repetition  of  my  sufferings.  On  the  23rd, 
Aigline  was  to  be  interred  near  her  father,  in  the 
cemetery  of  Mary-le-bone.  Her  obsequies  were 
to  be  performed  as  privately  as  possible.  Her 
beauty,  her  musical  powers,  her  very  position  as 
a  known  inmate  of  my  house,  followed  by  her 
death,  known  to  have  resulted  from  the  shock  of 
her  brother^s  return,  caused  a  sensation,  even  in 
fashionable  London ;  and  a  hundred  false  reports 
were  circulated,  which  added  to  the  romance  of  her 
past  life,  and  something  like  sympathy  was 
awakened. 

Aware  of  this,  George  Tennant,  v;hose  resent- 
ment, when  he  saw  her  dying,  had  yielded  to  com- 
passion, still  retaining  the  deepest  sense  of  her 
disgrace,  resolved  to  have  her  remains  removed  at 
the  earliest  hour  of  the  morning,  as  torch-light 
would  have  roused  observation ;  and  he  positively 
forbade  the  attendance  of  the  physician  and  the 
servants  of  the  house.  From  Llewellyn  I  learned 
these  particulars,  but  I  resolved  to  go. 

^  ^  ^  ^  :it 

Wrapped  in  a  great-coat,  and  slouched  hat,  I 
followed  Aigline   to   her   last  sad  home.     Could 
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anything  have  increased  my  regret,  it  was  the 
bitter  thought  that,  exactly  on  that  day  month, 
the  memorable  23rd  of  September,  she  had  ridden 
with  me  in  Hyde  Park,  exciting  the  admiration  of 
all  classes.  It  was  a  cold,  chill  morning ;  a  dense 
fog  hung  over  the  city,  obscuring  the  light  of  the 
still  burning  lamps.  Through  the  visible  darkness 
I  could  just  discover  two  mourning-coaches  follow- 
ing the  hearse  ;  in  the  former  were  Tennant  McDuff, 
in  the  other,  La  Franck  and  Mellish.  There  were 
no  others,  but  the  undertaker's  men;  and  as  I 
secretly  followed,  like  a  thief,  my  anger  against 
Tennant  rose,  for  I  considered  that  I  had  the  first 
right  to  pay  this  last  respect.  However,  I  shall 
no  longer  dwell  on  this  scene,  than  merely  to  relate 
an  occurrence,  which,  though  trivial,  by  proving 
the  genuine  kindness  of  La  Franck's  disposition, 
led  to  the  confidence,  which,  happily  for  myself,  I 
afterwards  placed  in  him. 

I  have  remarked  that  my  anger  rose  against 
Tennant,  by  whose  orders  I  was  to  have  been 
prohibited  from  attending  at  the  funeral.  There 
can  be  no  doubt  that,  from  that  period,  my 
thoughts  occasionally  wandered,  though  my  con- 
dition did  not  amount  to  an  aberration  of  mind. 
On  the  procession  stopping  at  the  gates  of  the 
cemetery,  the  mourners  alighted  from  the  coaches. 
I  did  not  see  George  Tennant's  countenance;  but 
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his  bearing  was  erect,  and  he  issued  his  orders  in 
a  distinct,  though  grave  tone  of  voice.  McDufTs 
head  was  lowered,  and  he  held  a  handkerchief  to 
his  face.  Mellish,  on  the  coffin  being  removed, 
no  longer  disguising  or  suppressing  his  grief, 
dashed  himself  on  it,  entwining  it  with  his  arms. 
At  that  instant  I  was  rushing  franticly  forward, 
when  La  Franck  caught  my  arm,  and  in  low  meek 
accents  said,  ^^  Freville,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  I 
entreat  of  you,  calm  this  despair ;  render  not  this 
solemn  scene  one  of  violence.  If  it  gratifies  you  to 
bear  her,  to  whom  you  had  no  legal  claim,  to  the 
tomb,  be  it  so.^^  With  these  words  he  snatched 
off  his  mourning-cloak,  and  was  placing  it  on  my 
shoulders,  but  I  pushed  it  back,  exclaiming,  ''  It 
is  kindly  done.  La  Franck,  but  there  needeth  not 
for  me  this  outward  garb  of  woe ;  and  think  you 
these  limbs  could  support  that  ?''  and  I  pointed 
to  the  coffin.  ^^Oh,  no,  no,  no — I  have  borne 
much,  but  nature  has  its  limits.^^  He  uttered 
some  words  of  kindness,  but  I  passionately  ex- 
claimed, ^^  Keep  your  consolations  for  Mellish — he 
requires  them;  as  to  me,  I  seek  none;'^  and 
rudely  ffinging  off  his  hand,  which  he  had  laid  on 
my  shoulder,  I  fled  down  the  street.  On  reaching 
the  corner,  I  turned,  and  looking  towards  the 
cemetery,  saw  the  coffin  entering  it,  and  borne  on 
the  shoulders   of  the   mourners.     Tennant  and 
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Mellish  were  at  the  head.  La  Frank  and  McDuff 
at  the  feet.  "  Yes,  Aigline/'  I  muttered, "  it  is  all 
over ;  we  were  to  have  danced  through  the  world, 
shaking  our  caps  and  bells  ;  but  death  has  stopped 
our  mad  progress/^  A  loud,  convulsive  laugh 
escaped  me.  I  advanced  a  few  steps  forward, 
doubting  whether  I  should  proceed ;  as  I  hesitated, 
the  gates  closed  on  the  procession,  and  it  was  hid 
from  my  view ;  the  driver  whipped  up  his  horses, 
and  in  a  few  minutes,  whistling  a  merry  tune, 
drove  the  empty  hearse  past  where  I  stood. 

^'  And  this  is  the  world  I  regret  her  leaving  1" 
I  exclaimed,  as,  wdth  slow,  unequal  steps,  I  wended 
my  way  back  to  Carlton  Terrace.  Ere  I  reached 
home  my  resolution  was  taken;  from  the  very 
depths  of  despair  I  had  found  consolation — I  would 
die! 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

The  conflict  between  good  and  evil  which  had 
so  long  agitated  me  was  at  an  end :  there  was  no 
wavering  in  my  purpose;  hope  I  had  renounced ; 
fear  I  had  conquered — I  would  die.  Thus  I  could 
limit  the  period  of  suffering  at  pleasure^  and  with 
that  consciousness,  the  power  of  agony  was  de- 
stroyed^ and  an  unholy  calm  pervaded  my  whole 
l)eing.  Nay,  more ;  in  resolving  to  cast  away  the 
life  granted  by  my  Creator  for  the  noblest  pur- 
poses, I  experienced  a  sentiment  of  pride  which 
exalted  me  above  my  nature,  and  communicated 
itself  to  my  outward  bearing.  My  carriage  was 
more  erect,  my  step  more  firm,  my  voice  more 
measured  ;  all  my  passions  were  at  rest ;  nothing 
disturbed  me. 

On  the  morning  after  the  funeral,  I  received  an 
affectionate  letter  from  La  Franck,  regretting  that 
he  could  not  call,  being  obliged  to  conduct  his 
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aunt,  who  was  impatient  to  return^  to  Southamp- 
ton. He  mentioned  that  Colonel  Mellish  and 
George  Tennant  were  to  accompany  them,  and 
from  thence,  after  a  few  days,  proceed  to  Ports- 
mouth, where  the  frigate  of  the  latter  lay  at 
anchor;  and  that,  subsequently,  they  purposed 
sailing  for  the  Mediterranean,  and  would  probably 
visit  the  Ionian  Isles,  as  Tennant  thought  change 
of  scene  might  conduce  towards  renovating  Mel- 
lish, who  experienced  the  deepest  affliction,  and 
W'ho  had  been  granted  a  long  leave  of  absence  by 
the  Commander-in-chief. 

I  received  this  intelligence  with  indifference, 
and  as  far  as  circumstances  admitted,  resumed  my 
usual  occupations,  except  music,  wliich  had  been 
my  favourite  resource  from  boyhood  until  the 
period  of  Aigline's  death,  after  which  I  never 
touched  an  instrument.  No,  though  the  bitter 
waters  which  flowed  over  my  darkened  soul 
petrified  every  other  feeling,  on  that  point  I  w^as 
as  susceptible  as  ever;  nay,  even  at  this  period, 
when  time  and  religion  have  modified  my  sorrow, 
the  perfumes  of  flowers,  the  notes  of  harmony  so 
associated  with  the  memory  of  Clara  and  Aigline, 
aw^aken  the  most  painful  sensations. 

Llewellyn  was  surprised  and  pleased  at  my 
composure,  and  the  ease  with  which  I  fell  back 
on  my  former  habits.     Yet  one  difficulty  arose  to 
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my  view.  I  wished  to  make  a  disposition  of  my 
wealth,  and  more  particularly  to  settle  a  large 
sum  on  Mellish^  whom,  in  despite  of  myself — for  I 
struggled  to  conquer  my  better  feelings — I  sin- 
cerely esteemed ;  and  I  dreaded  lest,  from  his 
chivalrous  character,  even  after  my  death,  he 
would  disdain  to  receive  a  kindness  from  one  he 
despised;  I  also  wished  to  make  La  Franck  inde- 
pendent. From  his  philanthropy,  governed  by 
religion,  I  was  aware,  that  in  so  doing,  I  devoted 
Sir  Roger's  ill-gotten  treasures  to  the  noblest  pur- 
pose— charity.  A  bequest  to  George  Tennant 
had  been  an  insult,  for  he  was  perfectly  indepen- 
dent in  his  circumstances ;  and  besides,  from  boy- 
hood, he  had  never  yielded  a  point,  where  he  con- 
ceived his  high  principle  of  honour  interfered. 
Yet,  resolved  to  show  some  kindness  to  Mr.  Ten- 
nant's  descendants,  I  appropriated  several  thou- 
sand pounds  to  be  placed  at  interest,  and  in  the 
event  of  George  having  children,  to  be  given  to 
them  in  stated  sums  as  they  reached  the  age  of 
one-and-twenty. 

My  personal  property  was  quite  sufficient  for 
these  legacies,  so  I  bequeathed  my  rich  estates  in 
Pondicheriy  to  Clara's  son,  then  Sir  Egbert  East- 
ville.  This  revived  my  grief  for  Herbert,  towards 
whom  I  had  felt  a  father's  tenderness,  and  who, 
but  for  his  untimely  fate,  would  have  been  my 
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chosen  heir.  To  prevent  future  litigation,  under 
the  guidance  of  Mr.  Moneymore,  to  whom  I  merely 
stated  that  I  purposed  going  a  distant  journey^  and 
who,  concluding  I  meant  to  the  East,  expressed 
no  curiosity,  I  obtained  the  assistance  of  the  first 
law}'ers.  As  I  dictated  my  will  I  would  frequently 
observe,  ^^  If  this  appears  eccentric,  claimants  may 
rise  to  dispute  on  the  plea  of  my  being  insane  ;'^ 
never  suspecting  my  purpose,  they  laughed  at  the 
idea,  assuring  me  they  would  guard  against  future 
litigation, 

Mr.  Moneymore  was  if  possible  more  exact  and 
prosy  than  formerly,  the  fop  having  entirely  merged 
into  the  miser.  So  great  was  his  veneration  for 
gold,  he  actually  worried  and  tormented  himself 
at  the  largeness  of  my  expenditure,  and  groaned 
in  spirit  as  the  sums  passed  through  his  hands; 
thus  engaged  in  business  during  the  mornings,  I 
rode  afterwards  into  the  parks  or  most  frequented 
places,  joining  my  acquaintances  with  more  than 
my  former  familiarity.  In  the  evenings  I  attended 
the  opera  or  theatres,  went  to  balls  and  assembUes, 
experiencing  an  inward  triumph  at  my  own  tran- 
quillity, while  for  the  last  time  I  took  my  part  on 
the  great  theatre  of  a  world  from  which  I  was 
solicitous  to  retire.  It  was  the  commencement  of 
November,  and  under  the  influence  of  my  selfish 
and  somewhat  romantic  character,  I  had  formed 
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the  plan  of  proceeding  to  F ,  in  Yorkshire^ 

and  on  the  twenty-fourth  of  the  coming  Decem- 
Der — being  exactly  two  years  from  the  period  I 
had  last  visited  the  Terrace,  and  heard  of  Clara^s 
death — kneeling  on  her  grave  to  perpetrate  the 
deadly  act  of  suicide.  Strange  fancy !  to  pour 
forth  the  libation  of  sin  as  a  peace-ofFering  to  her 
beatified  spirit ; — reviving  the  scandal  against  her 
memory,  and  so  casting  obloquy  on  her  surviving 
child! 

No  sooner  did  I  re-appear  in  society  than  I  was 
overwhelmed  with  attentions.  At  no  period  do  I 
remember  having  received  so  much  homage.  I 
have  already  observed  that  Aigline's  death  caused 
a  sensation :  my  deep  mourning,  for  I  paid  her 
this  last  compliment,  the  profound  sadness  of  my 
countenance,  for  the  gloom  of  the  unhallowed 
tomb  to  which  I  was  rapidly  approaching  cast  its 
shadow  around  me — awakened  an  interest  in  my 
favour ;  perhaps  I  should  be  more  correct  in  say- 
ing, a  curiosity  to  sound  the  depths  of  my 
thoughts ;  and  let  me  be  just  to  society,  the  senti- 
ment did  not  emanate  from  any  wish  to  pour  the 
balm  of  compassion  into  my  wounded  spirit,  it 
merely  resulted  from  a  seeking  after  novelty.  The 
minds,  exhausted  by  constant  pleasure  and  luxury, 
naturally  grasp  at  any  stimulant  likely  to  rouse 
them — even   for  the    passing  hour — from    their 
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torpor.  Then  my  suppressed  grief^  for  I  uttered 
no  words  of  sorrow,  souglit  no  condolence,  was 
probably  the  charm  which  awakened  sympathy. 
Let  me  hope  there  are  yet  some  who  will  impute 
this  censure  to  a  lingering  feeling  of  misanthropy. 
Would  it  were  so  !  for  my  mind  shrinks  from 
admitting  the  degeneracy  of  its  own  species.  Of 
the  tlien  existing  demoralization,  none  can  dispute 
that  it  sprang  from  several  causes  : — the  republi- 
canism of  France  involved  the  levelling  of  morals 
and  religion,  as  well  as  the  factitious  advantages  of 
rank  and  regal  power.  True,  the  cosmopolite 
association  was  abolished;  but  the  leaven  of  its 
polluted  doctrines  worked  its  way,  supported  by 
the  writings  of  Thomas  Paine  and  his  imitators, 
while  the  devastations  of  the  Peninsular  war,  ac- 
customing the  mind  to  scenes  of  violence  and 
death,  followed  by  the  influx  of  foreigners  into 
Britain,  and  the  facility  of  visiting  distant  climes, 
WTOught  a  change  of  manners  and  opinions  with  a 
rapidity  unparalleled  in  the  records  of  history. 
What  heretofore  had  been  the  slow  work  of  ages, 
was  now  in  a  few  short  years  effected.  The  fabric 
of  prejudices  and  forms — if  they  were  prejudices — 
erected  and  venerated  by  our  forefathers  was  hurled 
to  the  ground,  and  a  new  and  lighter  order  of 
things  arose. 

On  the  Allies  coming  to  England,  and  their  in- 
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troduction  of  the  different  costumes,  habits,  and 
languages  of  their  respective  countries,  it  was  not 
unaptly  said  that  the  ponderous  tower  raised  by 
our  ancestors  as  a  sign  to  future  ages  of  their 
strength  and  power,  cemented  by  their  blood, 
was  by  the  confusion  of  tongues  destroyed,  never 
to  be  rebuilt.  Even  genius,  whose  province  it  is 
to  uphold  all  that  is  noble  and  exalted,  and  which 
should  never  stoop  to  the  fashion  of  the  times, 
lent  herself  to  the  scattering  of  our  best  and 
holiest  feelings.  Thus,  the  life  of  open  profligacy 
I  had  led,  far  from  meeting  rebuke,  awakened 
an  interest  in  my  favour.  I  shall  here  men- 
tion another  instance  of  the  fantastic  folly  of 
society. 

The  poetry  of  Lord  Byron,  then  lately  pub- 
lished, had  awakened  the  most  enthusiastic  ad- 
miration among  those  capable  of  appreciating  his 
genius;  and  the  many  who  were  not,  thought  it 
right  to  appear  equally  charmed:  consequently, 
the  generality  of  the  fashionable  young  ladies  be- 
came his  most  devoted  admirers;  and  each  gentle 
bosom  secretly  heaved  to  be  the  Medora,  Gulnare, 
or  Leila  of  some  iron-handed  Corsair,  or  dark- 
browed  Giaour,  characters  rather  difficult  to  be 
found  in  the  London  saloons,  whose  atmosphere 
is  little  calculated  for  the  heroic  or  terrible,  though 
it  may  nourish  vices  even  more  destructive.    Thus, 
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no  sooner  did  I  appear  in  my  sables,  looking  as 
poor  Aigline  in  her  playful  mood  would  have  said, 
like  the  Knight  of  the  Doleful  Countenence,  or 
Don  Quixote,  when  he  discovered  that  all  his 
prowess  had  been  wielded  against  a  windmill,  than 
I  became  an  object  of  profound  interest  to  the  fair 
romancers,  and  as  my  wealth  made  me  a  very 
desirable  match,  the  elders  of  families  by  no 
means  interfered;  and,  moreover,  as  the  daughters 
of  the  Isles  are  eminently  beautiful,  it  is  scarcely 
a  figiu'e  of  speech  to  say,  that,  wherever  I  moved, 
the  Loves  and  Graces  fluttered  around  me,  and 
my  every  glance  was  met  by  soft  supplicating  blue 
eyes,  or  sparkling  dark  ones,  which  seemed  to  woo 
return.  But  my  heart  was  indurated,  and  the 
pretty  triflers  might  as  well  have  hoped  to  in- 
spire the  statues  which  adorned  their  fathers^ 
palaces. 

But  while  I  viewed  such  coquetry  with  indiffer- 
ence, contempt  against  my  own  sex  was  roused  to 
indignation,  when  I  discovered  that  I  had  become 
a  model  for  a  new  order  of  fashionables.  My  air 
of  despondency,  the  insouciance  of  my  manner 
resulting  from  despair,  were  imitated  or  rather 
caricatured;  and  among  my  most  devoted  admirers 
I  classed  Lord  Chancely,  and  his  set.  He  who 
in  youth  had  aped  the  fopperies  and  vices  of  the 
ancient   Beletrieve,  now   in   more   advanced   life 
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studied  my  youthful  misanthropy.  The  good 
taste  of  the  Regent  was  so  offended  at  this  folly 
which  became  very  general^  rendering  society  a 
scene  of  affected  langour  and  real  dulness,  that  he 
ridiculed  it  with  sarcastic  wit,  and  once  went  so 
far  in  his  rebukes  as  to  congratulate  a  young 
nobleman  on  the  death  of  a  near  relative,  by  whom 
he  lost  much  property,  by  observing,  "  However, 
you  will  find  consolation  in  the  opportunity  of 
putting  on  mourning,  and  a  reasonable  excuse  for 
looking  as  dolorous  as  Sir  Freville  Deerhurst." 
However,  this  absurdity  had  no  effect  in  lessening 
his  Royal  Highness's  regard ;  on  the  contrary,  he 
treated  me  with  the  most  marked  distinction,  con- 
sequently his  Court  followed  the  example;  but 
this  no  longer  afforded  pleasure;  for  the  vanity 
which  a  short  time  previous  it  would  have  at  once 
kindled  and  nourished,  was  for  ever  extinct  in  my 
bosom.  A  mere  spectator  in  society,  no  longer 
experiencing  its  passions,  or  seeking  its  suffrages, 
I  viewed  all  that  was  going  forward,  not  with  the 
calm  reflecting  eye  of  philosophy,  but  the  im- 
patience of  a  traveller,  who,  disappointed  in  his 
expectations,  and  disgusted  with  the  frivolity  that 
surrounds  him,  ardently  longs  for  a  change  of 
scene.  A  circumstance  equally  unimportant  in- 
creased this  impatience. 

About  the  10th  of  December,  my  monied  ar- 
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rangements  were  finally  settled,  and  strange  to 
say,  my  health,  which  under  powerful  excitement 
had  so  severely  suffered,  during  this  deadly  calm 
of  my  soul,  was  in  a  great  measure  reinstated. 

On  the  20th  I  proposed  leaving  London  for 
Yorkshire.  In  the  mean  time  the  news  reached 
me  that  Lord  Beletrieve  had  come  in  for  a  large 
fortune  by  the  death  of  his  Norwich  uncle  : — 
more  wonderful  still,  that  he  was  going  to  be 
united  to  the  youngest  Miss  Vilmont.  These 
events  formed  the  on  dit  of  London,  exciting  a 
strong  sensation.  The  parties  had  arrived  in 
town  to  make  splendid  preparations  for  the  nup- 
tials. 

Lord  Beletrieve  going  to  be  married  !  It  was 
passing  strange, — and  to  Julia  Vilmont !  My 
mind  was  roused  from  its  apathy.  The  world,  its 
conventions  and  trifles,  again  pressed  on  my  soul, 
and  inflicted  a  strange  pang  of  agony,  as  I  reflected 
that  the  Belial  would  be  revelling  in  wealth,  and 
blest  with  a  youthful  and  not  unlovely  bride,  while 
his  beautiful  victim  Aigline  lay  festering  in  the 
early  grave  to  which  his  villany  had  hurried  her. 
And  I  resolved  on  going  that  evening  to  Holland 
House,  where  I  was  an  invited  guest,  and  was 
almost  certain  of  meeting  Lord  Beletrieve.  I 
wished  to  discover  whether  he  felt  any  regret  for 
Aigline.     I  resolved  to  sound  him  by  speaking  of 
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lier,  and  describing  her  last  moments  ;  then  I 
sighed  at  my  folly,  justly  deriding  the  possibility 
of  his  ever  regarding  any  person  but  himself. 
The  next  moment  I  felt  ashamed  of  yielding  to 
such  weakness ;  a  few  days  and  the  whole  scene 
would  be  closed  on  me  for  ever.  Wherefore  then 
this  mean  anxiety  on  subjects  I  despised  ?  So  I 
resolved  to  look  on  with  perfect  indifference. 
Alas !  while  I  remained  on  the  stage  of  life  that 
was  impossible.  I  remember  the  Regent  having 
once  repeated  to  me  an  anecdote  of  a  nobleman  of 
superior  talents,  who,  considering  it  a  folly  to  yield 
to  dramatic  influences,  which  he  knew  to  be  the 
consequence  of  a  mere  representation  of  passions 
got  up  for  stage  effect,  and  in  which,  had  they  been 
real,  he  could  have  no  individuah interest,  made 
large  wagers  that  he  would  frequently  witness  the 
acting  of  a  Siddons  or  a  Kemble,  and  other  cele- 
brated actors,  without  a  sensation  of  joy  or  sor- 
row. After  a  trial  of  several  months,  being  a  man 
of  the  nicest  honour,  he  admitted  that  he  had  lost 
his  bets ;  frankly  confessing  that  he  could  not  see 
the  despair  of  a  Mrs.  Beverley,  or  the  levity  of  a 
Lady  Townly,  without  being  affected  or  amused. 
So  it  was  with  me,  spite  of  the  contempt  I  felt  for 
these  people  they  awakened  my  passions. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  Lord  Beletrieve 
arrived  at  Holland  House.     His  entrance  awakened 
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an  excitement^  solely  however  resulting  from  cu- 
riosity :  for  me,  a  thousand  painful  recollections 
passed  over  my  heart.  I  could  not  command  my 
emotion,  hut  I  strove  hard  to  disguise  it.  I  had 
resolution  to  press  forward  with  the  crowd  who 
advanced  to  meet  him.  I  saw  much  sneering, 
and  heard  tittering.      At  length  the  Duchess  of 

G ,  fall  of  mischievous   glee,  came  over,  and 

catching  me  by  the  hand,  exclaimed,  "  This  way, 
this  way.  Sir  Freville;  why  are  you  so  slow  in 
paying  your  compliments  to  your  master  in  the 
Zoppo  graces,  and  to  whom  you  are  now  going  to 
be  connected  through  your  noble  relative  the  Vil- 
monts  ?^^  This  was  said  rapidly,  and  with  joyous 
laughter,  in  which  several  joined,  and  a  way  was 
cleared  for  us ;  and  then  I  saw  Lord  Beletrieve. 
It  appeared  the  gout  had  flown  to  his  head,  and 
ended  in  a  stroke  of  paralysis.  There  he  stood, 
his  gaunt  bending  form  elaborately  decked  out  in 
the  cavalier  fashion  he  had  early  adopted,  and 
which  had  once  sat  so  gracefully  on  him,  but  was 
now  quite  grotesque.  He  was  so  lame  that  he 
dragged  forward  his  left  leg  with  difficulty;  his 
countenance  was  slightly  distorted,  and  he  was 
half  a  driveller;  and  of  his  original,  nothing  re- 
mained but  occasional  burstings  forth  of  an  un- 
conquerable personal  vanity,  and  a  mawkish  ad- 
miration of  the   fair   sex.     Then  to  witness  the 
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homage  and  fulsome  attentions  of  the  Vilmonts, 
who  in  their  grasping  after  wealth  had  conquered 
every  better  feeling;  worse  again,  the  sneering 
efforts  of  the  Chanceley  set  to  render  this  remnant 
of  mortality^  this  thing  of  clay  which  they  had 
once  so  exclusively  worshipped,  more  contempti- 
ble, more  absurd.  Oh  !  it  was  a  scene  to  humble 
human  pride, — to  make  man  abhor  his  own  na- 
ture. A  shudder  passed  over  me.  Good  heaven ! 
I  thought,  how  could  my  reason  ever  have  been  so 
obtuse  as  to  fix  its  proudest  emulation  on  being 
such  a  thing  as  that !  and  unconsciously  I  stretched 
out  my  right  arm,  and  pointed  my  finger  towards 
him.  He  concluded  that  I  beckoned  him  forward, 
and  fixed  his  vacant  eye  on  me,  simpering  with  his 
distorted  features,  and  then  with  something  of  the 
air  of  proud  condescension  which  formerly  had  so 
well  become  him,  obliging  others  to  feel  his  con- 
sciousness of  superiority,  he  was  advancing,  fol- 
lowed by  the  Vilmonts,  when  mortified  beyond 
endurance  I  lost  all  self-command,  and  mth  a  look 
of  disgust  turned  rudely  away.  The  expression, 
the  movement,  were  observed,  and  instantly  im- 
puted to  jealousy  of  Julia  Vilmont.  All  this  I  at 
once  discovered.  Offended,  irritated,  I  hurried 
from  the  house,  provoked  at  my  own  want  of  tem- 
per, resolving  never  again  to  subject  myself  to  an 
encounter  with   Lord    Beletrieve,   and    rejoicing 
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that  in  a  few  short   days  I  should   be  removed 

from   a   world  of    which  my   abhorrence    daily 
increased. 

^  >H  Hi                * 

I  am  aware  that  my  entering  into  a  detail  of 
circumstances  apparently  so  frivolous  on  the  eve 
of  the  awful  crime  I  meditated,  may  appear  out  of 
place,  but  this,  my  tale,  is  no  wild  fiction  ])ut  a 
stern  reality;  and  I  wish  to  lay  before  those  for 
whose  perusal  I  expressly  write  the  exact  state  of 
my  mind  at  that  period — "nothing  extenuating,^^ 
if  but  to  do  honour  to  him,  who  by  patience, 
meekness,  and  true  christian  i^iety,  converted  my 
l^erishing  soul  from  an  infidelity  the  more  danger- 
ous and  impenetrable  because,  like  the  philosophy 
of  the  Sadducees  of  old,  it  was  founded  on  wilful 
presumption  and  supposed  wisdom.  To  you.  La 
Franck,  now  exalted  by  merit  to  the  highest 
honours  of  the  Church,  of  which  you  are  at  once 
an  example  and  an  ornament,  this  meed  of  praise 
is  superfluous;  yet,  as  an  offering  of  gratitude 
from  one  on  whom  you  have  conferred  a  god-like 
benefit,  it  may  not  be  unacceptable. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

On  the  19th  I  left  London  for  Yorkshire.     I 

divided  my  stages  so  as  to  reach  F on  the 

evening  o£  the  23rd.  Oti  the  24th  I  ivas  to 
die!  I  travelled  in  my  own  chariot  with  post- 
horses^  and  was  accompanied  by  Llewellyn.  I 
was  perfectly  composed:  not  one  sigh  did  I  heave 
after  the  brilliant  scenes  I  was  for  ever  quitting. 
The  weather  was  intensely  cold,  with  occasional 
showers  of  snow ;  however,  I  was  well  defended, 
and  proceeded  without  interruption,  according  to 
my  arrangements,  until  the  22nd,  when  we  came 
to  a  narrow  pass  of  the  road  choked  up  with 
snow.  The  driver  advised  turning  back;  but, 
with  a  boyish  petulance,  being  so  bound  and  re- 
stricted as  to  time  and  place  for  the  execution  of 
my  purpose,  I  urged  him  forward  tilb  the  horses 
sank  knee-deep  and,  with  the  chariot,  were  com- 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  223 

pletely  stuck  fast.  The  evening  was  rapidly  closings 
so  I  had  no  choice  but  to  walk  back  to  the  town 
we  had  left,  and  which  lay  at  the  distance  of  several 
miles,  while  Llewellyn  went  in  search  of  assistance 
to  clear  away  the  snow  so  as  to  release  the  horses. 
All  this  was  very  annoying,  more  particularly  as  I 
had  brought  it  on  by  my  own  obstinacy ;  and,  al- 
though I  spared  no  money  to  expedite  my  journey 
over  which  I  had  at  first  loitered,  I  did  not  reach 

r until  very  late  on  the  24th ;  and,  to  render 

the  circumstance  more  provoking,  on  stopping  at 
the  only  hotel  it  contained  I  fomid  it  so  crowded 
that  at  first  I  was  refused  admittance.  At  length, 
yielding  to  the  influence  of  Llewellyn's  eloquence, 
which  was  strengthened  by  gold,  the  landlady  pro- 
mised to  accommodate  me  with  her  own  apart- 
ment. However,  as  it  required  some  preparation, 
I  had  no  alternative  but  to  enter  the  coffee-room, 
where  several  guests  were,  I  was  told,  congre- 
gated. 

It  was  a  large  old-fashioned  apartment,  with  a 
huge  fire-place  well  replenished  with  coal  and  logs 
of  wood  that  sent  forth  a  blaze  which  seemed  to 
defy  the  storm  that  pattered  against  the  windows ; 
near  this  stood  several  gentlemen,  in  true  English 
fashion,  only  consulting  their  own  comfort,  while 
others  sat  at  small  tables,  which  stood  around; 
and,  besides,  more  substantial  fare  was  furnished, 
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with  muUed-port  and  brandy-punch,  the  fumes  of 
which  impregnated  the  atmosphere.  On  the  land- 
lady, with  something  like  an  apology  for  the  in- 
trusion, ushering  me  in — no  doubt,  struck  by  my 
pale  exhausted  look,  some  of  the  party  politely 
made  way  near  the  fire,  pointing  to  an  arm-chair, 
into  which  I  sank.  One  of  the  gentlemen  handed 
me  some  mulled-port.  Having  drunk  a  small 
quantity  I  thanked  him,  observing  that  I  had  lost 
my  way  and  was  suffering  from  the  cold;  then 
leaning  back  I  closed  my  eyes  as  if  in  sleep,  for  I 
dreaded  being  expected  to  join  in  the  conversation. 
After  a  time  the  conversation  I  had  interrupted 
was  resumed,  and  I  found  that  the  reason  of  such 
a  number  being  collected  at  the  hotel  was  in  con- 
sequence of  a  meeting  of  magistrates,  which,  owing 
to  some  expected  riots,  had  been  held  in  York, 
and  on  their  return  the  gentlemen  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood had  sought  protection  from  the  storm. 
At  first  nothing  was  spoken  of  but  the  magistrates^ 
business,  and  each  poured  forth  his  legal  wisdom 
in  a  most  declamatory  tone.  Then  came  on  a 
talk  about  hunting ;  here  two  or  three  gentlemen 
who  had  lately  returned  from  Leicestershire  took 
the  lead,  and  horses,  dogs,  covers  were  discussed, 
but  with  an  evident  respect  for  the  opinion  of  the 
Leicestershire  sportsmen.  Among  the  most  ani- 
mated on  this  subject  was  old  Dick  Collet,  look- 
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ing  as  fresh  as  the  first  day  I  had  met  him  at  our 
mess ;  but  I  had  Httle  fear  of  his  recognizing  me. 
It  had  so  chanced  that  we  had  never  been  intro- 
duced ;  then  I  was  sadly  altered,  and  on  entering 
had  been  announced  as  Mr.  Vilmont. 

After  a  vast  deal  of  light  talking,  supported  by 
deep  draughts,  and  to  which  I  paid  no  attention,  I 
was  roused  by  hearing  Dick  Collet  roaring  out, "  By 
the  bye,  boys,  what  sort  of  a  fellow  is  this  Colonel 
Huntall  who  has  taken  the  Terrace  ?  I  know  he  is 
famous  on  the  turf,  but  that  is  not  our  forte  ;  tell 
us,  are  we  likely  to  find  him  a  good  hospitable 
fellow,  with  a  well-filled  cellar,  and  a  heart  to  give 
his  wine  freely  ?  That  is  the  man  for  me,  boys.  I 
would  wager  that  the  Terrace  parks  supply  as  fine 
venison  as  any  in  England;  but  we  must  have 
good  claret  to  wash  it  down— eh,  boys  ?" 

"  He  is  a  devilish  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you,^^ 
stammered  out  a  young  man  who  had  been  drink- 
ing from  the  commencement ;  "  though  he  won  a 
cool  five  thousand  from  me  at  the  Derby  last  year; 
but  it  was  honourably  won,  and  I  may  have  my 
revenge  yet;  besides,  he  is  so  spirited,  that  though 
he  has  an  income  of  some  fifteen  thousand  a-year, 
he  is  always  over  head  and  ears  in  debt,  for  he 
spends  as  good  as  fortv.^^ 

"Just  the  man  we  want,'^  vociferated  Collet; 
"  a  happy  exchange,  boys,  for  the  proud,  stately, 

l3 
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learned  Sir  Egbert  Eastville.  I  hate  such  fellows 
— never  make  good  country  gentlemen — under- 
stood the  antiquities  of  Egypt  better  than  horse- 
flesh; not  but  he  had  a  fine  stud,  and  lived  in 
noble  style.  However^  on  the  whole,  he  did  not 
suit  Yorkshire.  Is  it  true  that  Colonel  Huntall 
is  going  to  pull  down  the  old  kennel  ?  He  says 
it  would  destroy  the  scent  of  the  best  pack  in 
Britain." 

"  He  would  if  he  dared/^  replied  the  drinking 
youth.  "  But  a  most  reverend  divine  of  the  name 
of  Aylsbury — hang  all  his  sort — and  who  knows  as 
much  of  dogs  as  I  do  of  logarithms,  but  who  un- 
fortunately is  guardian  to  the  young  Sir  Egbert, 
now  heir,  will  not  allow  him  to  level  a  stone  or 
tree.  Huntali  himself  told  me,  that  had  he  been 
aware  how  tight  the  parson  had  bound  him  down, 
he  would  have  sent  him  to  the  deuce  before  he 
would  have  taken  the  Terrace :  but  now  he  must 
submit." 

"  What  a  lucky  boy  that  young  Sir  Egbert  is  !" 
interrupted  a  3^oung  man,  in  a  half-jocular  manner. 
'^  Why.  I  am  told  the  incumbrance  for  younger 
children  on  the  Eastville  property  amounts  to 
nearly  seventy  thousand  pounds;  and  now,  by  the 
good  fortune  of  his  bro therms  death — after  a  long 
minority — he  will  come  in  for  the  estates  clear." 

"  I  think,"  retorted  Collet,  with  a  knowing  wink 
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to  the  company,  "  that  all  the  younger  puppies 
should  be  drowned,  to  secure  more  generous 
nourishment  to  the  first-born  cur.'^ 

"You  may  laugh/^  said  the  young  man  good 
humouredly,  "  but  the  joke  is  confoundedly 
against  me,  being  the  eldest  son  of  a  most  prolific 
l^air.  My  old  dad  tauntingly  tells  me  that  I  shall 
not  be  better  off  than  my  youngest  brother,  and 
that  will  be  poor  as  needs  be ;  and  then  the  in- 
cumbrance of  the  aforesaid  numerous  progeny  has 
so  tamed  down  his  spirit,  that  he  is  as  tame  as  a 
mouse.  No  chance  of  his  taking  a  mad  fit  some 
moonlight  night,  and  flinging  some  half  dozen  of 
the  youngsters  into  the  lake,  though  there  is  one 
dark  and  deep  enough  for  the  purpose  a  few  perches 
from  our  thickl)^  inhabited  family  mansion/^ 

This  wise  speech  met  general  approbation,  and 
the  fate  of  the  youth  of  many  brothers  was  com- 
miserated ;  then  the  first  speaker  cried  out, 
"  Collet,  you  must  purchase  Lady  Cora ;  she  is 
for  sale.  You  could  not  find  a  nobler  animal; 
she  is  fleet  as  a  deer,  and  the  best  fencer  in  Eng- 
land ;  high  price  though,  not  a  sous  under  seven 
hundred  guineas.  I  would  have  been  at  her,  only 
no  cash  here,"  and  he  struck  liis  pocket ;  "  but 
you,  old  ]3oy,  have  the  needful  in  abundance — 
nothing  like  it,  Dick." 

"Ay,  my  gay  youngster,"  he  replied,  with  an 
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affected  sigh^  *^true,  I  have  the  cash,  but  not  the 
mettle ;  being  lack  of  that,  I  must  admit  that  Sir 
Egbert's  ladies  were  never  altogether  to  my  taste. 
1  leave  them  to  some  gallant  son  of  Mars/^  This 
jeu  d^ esprit  at  the  expense  of  the  Eastvilles  was 
received  with  laughter,  and  puns  and  jokes  better 
untold,  were  bandied  about. 

I  know  not  how  to  describe  my  sentiments  as  I 
listened  to  this  coarse  and  heartless  talk — they 
amounted  to  consternation.  Father  of  mercy  !  was 
it  possible  that  events  which  comprised  the  deepest 
woes  to  which  even  man's  fallen  state  is  liable, 
had  become  the  subject  of  merriment  and  ribaldry  ? 
Could  not  even  the  helplessness  and  innocence  of 
childhood  awaken  sympathy?  And  then  a  chill 
passed  over  my  spirit  as  I  anticipated  the  jokes  to 
which  my  awful  death  would  give  rise,  and  for  the 
first  time  I  hesitated.  Would  it  not  be  better  to 
perform  the  deed  in  some  sequestered  spot,  where 
my  body  might  not  be  discovered  ?  Then  I  bit- 
terly mocked  my  own  weakness  at  being  moved  by 
such  men.  However,  a  fresh  impetus  had  been 
given  to  my  feelings,  and  I  felt  as  if  existence, 
even  for  one  night  longer,  was  unbearable;  so  I 
arose,  advanced  to  the  window,  and  drawing  back 
the  curtain,  looked  out.  The  wind  was  hushed — 
there  was  no  moon,  and  all  was  pitch  dark.  A 
sigh  escaped  me — some  of  the  gentlemen  came 
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forward,  and  looking  over  my  shoulder^  one  of 
them  exclaimed^  "  It  really  is  provoking ;  no 
chance  of  a  hunt  on  Saint  Stephen's  day,  except 
we  are  satisfied  with  wren-hunting.  No  help  for 
misfortunes ;  we  must  bear  up  hke  men  ;''  and 
then  the  most  drunken  began  to  sing,  ^^  The 
Wren,  the  Wren,  the  King  of  all  birds/^  &c.,  &c. 
This  scene  strongly  reminded  me  of  my  father ; 
and  in  connexion  with  everything  else  I  had 
heard,  increased  my  morbid  disgust  with  all 
around — and  I  rushed  from  the  apartment.  As  I 
stood  in  the  hall  waiting  till  a  bell  I  had  rung 
with  violence  was  answered,  I  heard  old  Collet 
exclaim,  "  Hem,  trust  me  if  that  isn^t  the  saddest- 
looking  rascal  I  ever  beheld.  Poor  devil !  he 
seems  in  the  last  stage  of  consumption.^'  "  Meagre 
food  for  the  worms  these  Christmas  times,^^  an- 
swered another.  I  could  stand  such  jesting  no 
longer,  and  was  forcing  open  the  hall-door  to 
escape  from  the  house,  when  Llewellyn  laid  his 
hand  on  my  shoulder,  and  in  respectful  accents 
said,  "  Sir  Freville,  let  me  persuade  you  to  retire 
to  your  apartment,  which  is  now  in  readiness  ;  the 
gentlemen  within  are  for  a  carouse,  and  unpleasant 
words  may  ensue.'^  I  was  so  subdued,  so  hum- 
bled by  an  inward  consciousness  that  my  sorrows 
and  death,  in  place  of  awakening  sympathy,  would 
only  be   a  subject  for  renewed  laughter,  that    I 
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obeyed,  and  quickly  dismissing  him,  took  myself 
to  task  for  allowing  the  ribaldry  of  a  set  of  drink- 
ing men  so  powerfully  to  excite  me;  but  there 
was  no  calming  my  nerves.  Sleep  deserted  my 
pillow,  and  I  spent  the  night  uneasily,  tossing 
from  one  side  to  another,  and  when  slumber  over- 
took me,  horrid  visions  arose,  and  twice  I  found 
myself  starting  up,  exclaiming,  "  There  is  no  hell 
— no  eternity  \''  then  I  scoiied  at  the  suggestion, 
and  repeated  aloud  some  of  Lord  Beletrieve's 
profound  dogmas  on  the  subject.  This  was  the 
first  night  since  my  stern  resolution  had  been 
formed,  that  I  had  suffered  much  uneasiness,  and 
it  was  so  painful  that  I  sprang  from  my  couch  with 
the  intention  of  finding  my  way  to  the  cemetery, 
and  at  once  executing  my  purpose.  Cold  drops 
rolled  from  my  forehead,  as,  having  stirred  up  the 
dying  embers,  I  lighted  my  lamp,  when  I  recol- 
lected my  pistols  had  not  been  removed  from  the 
chariot,  and  to  reach  them  I  should  have  to  rouse 
up  drunken  grooms  and  helpers,  and  at  least 
awaken  suspicions  of  my  purpose ;  so  I  spent  one 
hour  pacing  up  and  down  the  room,  and  then 
leaving  the  lamp  burning — for  a  strange,  wild 
superstition  was  over  me — threw  myself  on  the 
couch,  and  towards  morning  fell  into  a  heavy 
sleep. 

My  chamber — the  private  sitting  one  of   the 
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hostess — was   on  the  ground  floor^  and  its  only 
window,  which    was    low,  fronted  the  principal 

street  of  F .     I   should  think  it  might  have 

been  about  half-past  nine  when  I  was  roused  from 
my  slumber  by  hearing  a  multitude  of  voices 
screaming  out  "  A  merry  Christmas  to  you,  and  a 
happy  new  year/^  I  started  up  with  a  peevish 
exclamation :  on  the  instant  Llewellyn  entered 
grinning ;  his  rosy  Welsh  cheeks  were  actually 
creaming  and  dimpling  with  glee,  as  in  his  most 
vernacular  tongue  he  called  out,  ''  A  great  many 
happy  new"  years  to  you,  Sir  Freville;  spite  of  the 
snow-shower  it  is  a  glorious  morning ;  I  love  a 
bright  Christmas ;  it  makes  the  children  so  happy ; 
and  then  it  reminds  me  of  old  friends,  and  old 
times ;  oh,  Sir  Freville,  forgive  the  freedom  on 
this  blessed  day ;  but  do  you  remember  when  I 
was  wont  to  help  you  to  make  the  little  snow-balls 
to  throw"  at  Miss  Clara^s  window  at  the  old  par- 
sonage of  Cader  Idris,  and  how  she  used  to  pelt 
you  back  with  figs  and  sugar  plums ;  and  ^Irs. 
Waller  scolding  her  for  wasting  them,  and  I 
snatching  them  up  ?  Well,  it  is  all  as  fresh  in  my 
memory  as  if  it  only  happened  yesterday/^  While 
he  chattered  in  this  manner  he  had  reached  the 
couch  on  which  I  was  sitting,  and  no  doubt  look- 
ing ver)"  wretched,  for  no  sooner  did  he  see  me, 
than  he  cried  out,  "  Oh  !  Lord,  Sir  Freville,  you 


232  THE    DEERHURSTS. 

look  very  ill;  and^  then  you  are  dressed  ;  oh  !  you 
have  not  been  in  bed  all  night:  sir^  sir,  what 
is  the  cause  of  this  V 

In  hurried  accents  I  said,  "  I  took  mulled  port 
last  night.  You  know  I  am  not  accustomed  to 
drink;  but  hasten  my  fire  and  prepare  some  coffee, 
and  I  shall  soon  be  well/^  He  retired  for  the  pur- 
pose. Putting  on  my  hat  I  went  out  to  the 
stable-yard,  and  going  to  my  chariot,  slipped  out 
my  pistols,  hoping  to  get  back  before  Llewellyn 
missed  me ;  for,  like  all  persons  conscious  of  guilt, 
I  was  fearful  of  having  my  purpose  suspected. 
Quick  as  I  sped,  he  was  before  me.  I  thought  he 
looked  suspiciously  in  my  face,  but  he  made  no 
observation,  and  I  sat  down  in  the  window  while 
he  continued  the  preparations  for  breakfast.  By 
this  time  it  was  past  ten,  and  the  good  people  of 

F ,  a  class  who,  coming  under  the  denomination 

of  respectable,  would  have  called  forth  my  father^s 
sneering  wit,  were  on  their  way  to  the  church, 
which  lay  at  a  short  distance  to  the  right  of  the 
hotel.  Ever  and  anon,  as  they  came  up  to  their 
acquaintances  they  made  a  stop,  and  the  eternal 
congratulation  of  "A  merry  Christmas,  &c.  &c.,^^ 
with  numerous  jokes  about  good  housekeepers' 
plum-puddings  and  roast  beef,  broke  on  my  ear, 
interrupted  by  screaming  out  and  lecturing  their 
children,  as  the  urchins,  taking  advantage  of  the 
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gossip,  caught  up  hand-balls  of  snow.  Nor  was 
this  all.  The  hotel,  even  at  that  early  hour,  was 
impregnated  with  the  odour  of  the  good  living, 
which  was  to  commemorate  the  festival ;  and  then 
the  press  and  hurry  among  the  servants  as  to  who 
was  to  go  to  church,  who  stay  at  home,  and  the 
loud  dissonant  voice  of  the  landlady,  as  she  com- 
manded peace.  Oh  !  how  strange,  how  insignifi- 
cant, all  this  appeared  to  me  on  the  eve  of  an 
eternity,  beyond  which  I  did  not  dare  to  look. 
Yet  even  then  my  l)enighted  understanding  ad- 
mitted how  much  more  happiness  fell  to  the  lot 
of  those  occupied  and  satisfied  by  such  employ- 
ments, than  to  the  visionary  who,  in  fancied  ex- 
altation of  mind,  despises  the  simple  avocations 
and  duties  of  life. 

Llewellyn  entered,  to  know  whether  I  was 
going  to  church.  I  answered  in  the  negative, 
telling  him  that  he  might,  if  he  desired  to  do  so. 
As  he  was  retiring,  methought  he  looked  anxi- 
ously in  my  face,  and  I  stood  at  the  window  till  I 
saw  him  quit  the  house.  I  then  loaded  one  of  my 
pistols.  It  was  doul^le-barrelled.  I  knew  my 
hand  was  steady  to  its  purpose,  and  that  the  first 
bullet  would  secure  instant  annihilation ;  and 
again,  my  heart  swelled  with  the  impotent,  fiend- 
like triumph  of  conquering  my  nature.  I  now 
laid  aside  my  watch  and  a  well-filled  purse,  writ- 
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ing  a  few  lines,  bequeathing  them  to  Llewellyn. 
I  gave  no  directions  relative  to  my  interment.  I 
was  aware  that  the  act  of  suicide — more  especially 
committed  on  a  festival,  and  in  consecrated 
ground,   would    excite    such   horror   against   my 

memory,  that  the  good  i:)eople  of   F would 

not  permit  me  to  be  laid  among  their  righteous 
dead ;  and  in  the  excess  of  self-hatred,  I  experi- 
enced a  savage  pleasure  in  anticipating  the  insults 
oifered  to  my  hapless  remains.  This  I  solemnly 
declare  to  be  a  fact. 

My  preparations  concluded,  and  two  being  the 
hour  I  purposed  going  to  the  cemetery,  I  looked 
anxiously  at  the  time-piece,  and  saw  that  it  was 
but  a  few  minutes  past  one.  This  annoyed  me, 
for  an  hour  in  my  state  of  mind  appeared  an  age, 
and  again  I  hesitated.  Would  it  not  be  as  well 
to  commit  the  act  in  my  own  apartment  ?  but  in 
the  romantic  excitement  of  my  spirit,  or  rather 
let  me  say  by  the  interposition  of  an  all-seeing 
Providence,  I  resolved  to  adhere  to  my  original 
plan.  I  then  strove  to  read,  but  works  which  had 
once  commanded  my  attention  and  admiration 
now  appeared  the  mere  emanations  of  folly,  or 
the  calculations  of  worldliness.  So,  to  w^hile  away 
the  creeping  time  I  paced  up  and  down,  every  now 
and  then  looking  out  at  the  window  to  ascertain 
whether  the  people  were  returning ;  and  in  about 
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half  an  hour  I  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeins;  several 
hurry  ])y,  while  the  renewed  noise  and  confusion 
which  resounded  through  tlie  hotel  bore  evidence 
that  its  bustling  mistress  had  come  back  to  super- 
intend her  culinary  preparations. 

Apprehensive  of  Llewellyn^s  return,  I  deter- 
mined to  quit  the  hotel  and  vv'alk  about  till  oppor- 
tunity offered;  so,  protecting  myself  from  tlie 
cold,  and  placing  my  pistol  in  my  bosom,  I  sallied 
forth,  directing  my  steps  towards  St.  Mary's.  Tt 
was  an  old  church,  with  a  tall  tapering  spire. 
There  was  nothing  remarkable  or  imposing  in 
either.  It  stood  nearly  in  the  centre  of  a  large 
burial-ground.  The  street  in  which  the  hotel  was 
situated  extended  to  its  very  gates.  On  the  other 
side  lay  a  piece  of  ground  called  the  Green,  though 
it  little  deserved  its  verdant  title.  This  formerly 
had  been  a  commonage,  and  had  been  intersected 
with  v>'alks  and  bowers,  of  which  nothing  now 
remained  but  a  couple  of  immense  horse-chesnut- 
trees,  with  rustic  benches  beneath.  I  paused  for 
a  moment  at  the  gates  of  the  cemetery,  and  saw  it 
was  still  crowded  with  carriages.  I  then,  for  the 
first  time,  recollected  that,  on  such  a  festival,  the 
pious  would  remain  to  communicate.  Sneering 
at  their  folly,  and  cursing  the  delay,  I  thought, 
v/ould  it  not  be  as  well  to  return  for  another  hour  ? 
Then  I  apprehended  meeting  Llevrellyn.     While 
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I  hesitated,  a  sharp  sleet  shower,  accompanied  by 
a  low  sweeping  wind,  came  on,  so  I  hurried  for- 
ward under  one  of  the  chesnut-trees. 

Soon  after,  the  church-service  concluded,  and  I 
beheld  the  hurry  of  the  congregation  to  escape 
from  the  shower.  Several  sought  shelter  under 
the  tree  where  I  sat,  and  carriage  after  carriage 
dashed  furiously  on,  for  by  this  time  the  wdnd  was 
driving  the  snow  into  drifts.  Now  a  coronetted 
coach,  richly  appointed,  stopped  near  where  I  sat, 
while  a  pair  of  footmen  hunted  a  wild  lad,  w^ho, 
full  of  frolic,  eluded  their  reach ;  now  some  resj^ec- 
table  shopkeeper  took  off  his  cloak  to  shelter  his 
fat,  rosy,  help-mate ;  while  many  a  lovely  woman, 
careless  of  self,  deliberately  untied  her  mantle  or 
kerchief  to  wrap  round  chubby  boys  or  girls ;  while 
the  eternal  "  Happy  Christmas,^^  8tc.,  &c.,  re- 
echoed throughout  the  place,  interrupted  by  roars 
of  laughter,  as,  regardless  of  paternal  advice  or 
threats,  they  pelted  snow-balls.  Amidst  this  glee 
a  chariot  stopped,  and  a  kind-hearted  old  gentle- 
man threw  out  handfuls  of  dried  fruits  and  sweet- 
meats for  a  scramble.  Then  burst  forth  a  shout 
of  youthful  merriment.  While  impatiently  w^atch- 
ing  to  see  them  all  depart,  my  attention  was 
directed  to  a  boy  apparently  of  about  five  or  six, 
and  who,  amidst  the  surrounding  happiness  and 
domestic  affections,  seemed  to  be  totally  deserted. 
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He  was  dressed  in  thin  nankeen  trowsers^  and  a 
blue  velvet  jacket,  once  richly  embroidered  with 
gold,  but  now  miserably  tarnished,  and  it  was  so 
small  that  it  left  his  chest  exposed  to  the  pelting- 
storm.  He  had  on  a  shabby  felt  hat,  too  large ; 
and  a  pair  of  slip-shod  shoes,  which  left  him  no 
power  to  run ;  and  chilled  and  trembling  from  the 
piercing  cold,  he  moved  slowly  onward,  followed 
l)y  an  old  lame  Newfoundland  dog ;  and  ever  and 
anon,  as  the  snow  swept  over  his  face,  he  stopped 
to  wipe  it  off,  and  then  the  old  dog  would  rest  his 
paws  on  his  shoulders  and  lick  him  ;  after  which 
they  would  again  set  forward,  and  so  on. 

There  was  a  patient  endurance  in  the  bearing 
of  this  desolate  boy  that  awakened  sympathy. 
Probably  his  tarnished  finery  was  the  offering 
of  charity;  but,  however  obtained,  it  offered  no 
protection  from  the  weather.  Could  it  be  that,  so 
early  in  life,  he  had  experienced  vicissitudes  ? 
One  belief  pressed  on  my  heart :  he  must  be  an 
orphan  ;  none  other  could  be  so  cruelly  neglected. 
And  his  spirit  was  already  broken,  for  around  him 
he  saw  his  fellow  children  at  play,  yet  he  sought 
not  to  join  them ;  and  he  witnessed  tender  mothers 
and  fond  fathers  sheltering  them,  yet  he  looked 
for  no  kindness,  except  in  his  dumb  companion, 
and  as  it  licked  his  hand,  he  would  throw  his  little 
arm  round  its  shaggy  back,  as  if  fearing  that  it  too 
might  desert  him. 
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My  compassion  was  so  powerfully  awakened, 
that  I  wished  Llewellyn  was  near,  that  I  might 
commend  the  child  to  his  care;  for  I  reflected, 
how  small  a  sum  of  the  vast  wealth  I  was  leaving 
would  support  him ;  and  I  thrust  my  hand  into 
my  pocket ;  in  doing  so,  I  recollected  having  left 
my  purse  behind.  This  vexed  me,  for  I  meant  to 
give  it  to  the  child. 

The  next  mom^ent  I  derided  the  folly  of  being 
interested  in  a  beggar's  offspring,  muttering 
^'  Mellish  was  right — my  whole  nature  is  made  up 
of  inconsistencies.''  Still,  I  continued  gazing 
after  him ;  and  felt  pleased  when  I  saw  the  gay 
heir,  who  had  been  eluding  the  footman,  run  over 
and  hand  him  a  large  piece  of  cake;  and  the 
delight  which  brightened  up  the  poor  boy's  little 
face,  as  he  stopped,  and  with  his  numbed  fingers, 
broke  off  the  first  bit  for  his  dumb  companion, 
which  held  up  its  paws  in  a  begging  attitude,  and 
wagged  its  tail.  But  ere  he  succeeded  in  eating  a 
morsel,  a  very  fine  over-fed  dog,  w^hich  followed 
the  coronetted  coach,  stalked  gravely  forward,  and 
in  the  most  composed  manner  possible,  snatched 
the  cake,  devoured  it,  and  then,  with  a  very  digni- 
fied air,  trotted  after  the  equippage,  while  the 
Newfoundland  limped,  and  barked,  ajid  snarled, 
and  the  lonely  child  patiently  wiped  the  tears 
which  fell  down  his  cheeks. 
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"  I  know  it  is  a  weakness,"  I  said,  in  apology 
to  myself  for  an  interest  I  could  not  conquer, 
^'  but  I  must,  and  will,  do  something  for  that  poor 
orphan."  I  rose  with  the  intention  of  approach- 
ing and  making  some  inquiries,  when,  cracking  his 
vrhip  and  jokes,  up  cantered  old  Dick  Collet,  to 
find  shelter  from  a  sudden  gust  of  wind,  vs'hich 
came  winged  with  snow.  He  was  one  of  your 
popular  men,  and  had  a  Vv'ord  for  every  one,  so 
there  was  jostling  and  pushing  to  make  way  for 
him  and  his  horse ;  dreading  his  ol)servation,  to 
elude  it,  1  again  sat  down,  and  for  the  next  half 
hour,  or  more,  was  obliged  to  listen  to  his  compli- 
ments and  witticisms  ;  and  another  elapsed,  ere  he 
and  his  companions  retired  from  tlie  shelter.  At 
length  all  were  gone — I  was  alone. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  wind  had  abated^  and  the  snow  fell  so  fast 
and  thick^  that  I  waited  some  ten  or  twenty- 
minutes  longer^  until  it  ceased ;  and  then  the  scene 
that  presented  itself  was  truly  desolate.  Not  a 
breeze  was  up,  and  the  place  which  a  short  time 
before  had  resounded  with  childish  glee,  was  still 
as  death ;  not  even  a  trace  of  their  footsteps 
remained,  and  as  I  looked  around,  nothing  pre- 
sented itself  but  the  pure  unsullied  white,  here 
and  there  relieved  by  the  heaps  which  the  past 
wind  had  collected. 

I  advanced  a  few  steps,  and  then  I  started,  as  I 
saw  my  feet  sully  the  snow ;  and  I  paused,  and 
wished,  for  the  last  time,  to  hear  the  young  voices 
to  which  my  ears  would  soon  be  closed.  But  all 
was  still ;  everything  with  life  had  sought  shelter ; 
I  alone  was  abroad. 
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I  entered  the  cemetery.  There  was  a  wide  walk 
which  went  all  round,  and  this  was  planted  on 
either  side  with  old  elms  and  mountain-ash  ;  the 
former,  very  tall,  stately  trees,  were  pruned  up  to 
their  tops,  and,  being  covered  with  snow,  as  I 
advanced — and  I  must  admit  my  steps  were  no 
longer  steady — it  appeared  as  if  the  shrouded  inha- 
bitants of  the  tomb  had  risen,  to  welcome  me  to 
their  drear  abode;  and  I  tried  to  smile  at  the 
idea,  and  I  felt  for  my  pistol,  and  plucked  up  my 
courage,  which,  spite  of  the  "thick-coming  fancies" 
which  flitted  across  my  imagination,  had  never 
deviated  from  its  stern  purpose. 

There  was  some  superstition,  of  whose  origin  I 

am  ignorant,   which  taught  the  people  of  F 

to  dislike  having  their  friends  buried  near  the  east 
vrindow  of  the  church,  and  there  Clara^s  "un- 
lettered grave"  was  placed ;  to  reach  it,  I  had  to 
quit  the  walk,  and  step  over  many  a  lonely  tomb. 
From  its  position  and  solitariness,  there  was  no 
mistaking  it,  yet  I  am  positive,  had  Clara^s  grave 
been  among  thousands,  my  throbbing  heart  would 
have  recognised  it.  As  I  advanced,  I  rejoiced 
that  I  was  so  near  death,  and  indulged  the  frantic, 
horrible  wish,  that  my  heart's  blood  might  pene- 
trate the  earth,  so  as  to  descend  upon  her  coffin. 
It  is  needless  to  say,  to  what  a  pitch  my  imagina- 
tion was  raised,  when  it  begot  and  entertained 
such  a  wild  and  hideous  fancy. 

VOL.   III.  M 
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Suddenly^  amidst  the  profound  silence,  I  heard 
mournful  cries  proceeding  from  her  grave.  There 
was  no  mistaking  whence  they  issued ;  I  had 
advanced  within  a  few  paces  of  it.  Terror  seized 
me.  I  did  not  dare  to  analyze  the  cause ;  I  pos- 
sessed no  power  to  do  so.  Cold  drops  stood  on 
my  forehead ;  I  staggered,  and  nearly  fell.  The 
doleful  cries  continued  ;  my  brain  seemed  turning 
— I  called  out  ^'  Great  God  !  save  me  from  mad- 
ness V' 

Yes,  on  the  eve  of  suicide,  I  called  upon  God. 
I  had  steeled  myself  against  all  physical  fears ;  I 
had  derided  the  Divine  Power,  whose  existence  I 
struggled  to  disbelieve,  and  had  boldly  insulted ; 
but  when  I  thought  the  fiends  of  darkness  and 
hell  surrounded  me,  nature  impulsively  called 
aloud  for  support  to  nature^s  God. 

A  film  was  spreading  over  my  eyes,  when  my 
attention  was  attracted  by  the  Newfoundland  dog 
I  had  seen  in  the  morning  limping  forward — or 
rather,  it  is  more  correct  to  say,  trailing  its  form 
along  the  ground ;  suddenly,  it  jumped  about  me, 
and  looked  back  to  the  grave. 

Still  under  the  influence  of  fear  I  remained  for 
several  times  looking  vacantly  on  it,  standing  stock- 
still,  till  furious  it  strove  to  drive  me  forward  by 
pulling  my  coat.  This  roused  me — the  film  passed 
off — recollection  returned.     I  scoffed  at  my  fears, 
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patted  its  shaggy  head,  and  followed  to  the  grave, 
guessing  the  cause  of  its  anxiet)^,  when  stretched 
on  it,  apparently  lifeless  and  nearly  covered  with 
snow,  I  beheld  the  deserted  child  who  had  awakened 
my  sympathy  on  the  Green,  but  whom  in  a  few 
minutes  after  I  had  totally  forgotten.  One  of  the 
little  arms  was  stretched  out ;  he  appeared  quite 
dead,  and  tlie  dog  licking  the  hands  every  now 
then  renewed  its  doleful  cries.  I  raised  the  boy, 
shook  away  the  snow,  and  then  pulled  off  the  hat 
which  had  fallen  over  its  face ;  this  must  soon 
have  suffocated  him ;  as  it  was  it  had  kept  his 
face  dry  and  warm,  so  when  I  uncovered  it, 
though  the  eyes  were  closed  and  the  features  rigid, 
I  at  once  recognized  Herbert  Eastville,  Clara's 
best  beloved  child,  my  own  endearing  little 
companion  during  my  sojourn  at  the  Terrace. 
There  was  no  mistaking  the  peculiar  and  Roman 
cast  of  features,  the  well-marked  eyebrow,  the 
raven  hair,  and  the  strong  likeness  to  my  departed 
mother.  No,  there  was  no  mistaking.  My  mind 
became  quite  bewildered.  Had  the  waters  given 
up  their  prey  ?  had  I  been  deceived  by  a  fearful  tale? 
did  my  reason  wander?  I  knew  not  what  to  think. 
I  caught  the  l)oy  in  my  arms ;  I  pressed  him  to 
my  warm  and  quickly  throbbing  bosom ;  I  strove 
to  infuse  my  breath  into  his  cold  lips,  but  no 
symptom  of  life  rewarded  my  cares.    "He  is  dead, 

M  2 
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quite  dead/^  I  groaned,  ^^  an  hour  since,  when  by 
the  powers  of  an  inexplicable  sympathy  my  heart 
was  drawn  towards  the  deserted  child,  rendered  so 
by  my  accursed  villany,  I  might  have  saved  his 
life;  but  my  accursed  selfishness  prevailed  over 
my  better  feelings.  Poor  child  V  I  again  ex- 
claimed, clasping  him  to  my  breast ;  ^^  I  will  not 
long  survive ;^^  and  spite  of  the  dumb  efforts  of  the 
dog  which  strove  to  make  me  persist  in  my  cares, 
I  laid  him  on  the  grave,  knelt  by  his  side,  drew 
forth  my  pistol,  placed  it  to  my  ear,  and  in  deep 
low  accents  exclaimed,  ^^  Clara,  let  this  my  sad 
death  prove  my  unspeakable  grief  and  remorse  for 
the  misery  my  guilty  love  brought  on  you/-'  M)^ 
finger  was  on  the  trigger,  a  moment  and  my  soul 
had  been  launched  into  eternity,  but  just  as  the 
pistol  went  off  a  powerful  blow  struck  it  from  my 
hand.  I  heard  the  loud  report,  and  fell  to  the 
earth  under  the  impression  that  I  was  expiring. 

I  was  roused  by  hearing  the  voice  of  Llewellyn 
exclaim,  '^  Blessed  be  God,  you  have  escaped  the 
deadly  sin.  Oh !  master,  oh  !  Sir  Freville,  how 
could  you  think  of  such  wickedness  ?^^  and  he 
sobbed  aloud.  I  sprang  from  the  earth,  loudly 
demanding,  "  Presumptuous  fool !  how  dare  you 
steal  on  my  privacy,  how  dare  you  act  as  a  spy  to 
watch  my  conduct?  By  heaven  you  shall  be 
severely  punished !" 
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"  If  you  dismissed  me  for  it/'  he  answered,  *^  I 
am  glad  tliat  I  saved  both  your  body  and  soul; 
but  oh !  I  wish  you  had  not  killed  the  poor  dog." 

I  looked  and  saw  the  Newfoundland  expiring : 
the  bullet  had  passed  through  his  chest.  In  the 
last  agony  he  was  trying  to  lick  Herbert's  hand, 
I  felt  shocked  at  the  poor  brute's  fate,  and  called 
out,  ^^  Llewellyn,  save  it,  and  you  shall  be  largely 
rewarded." 

He  answered  significantly,  "  Sir  Freville,  the 
art  of  man  could  not  do  so;  oh!  it  is  very  easy  to 
take  away  life,  but  no  human  power  can  restore 
it,"  With  these  words  he  snatched  up  the  pistol, 
and  ere  I  suspected  his  intention,  fired  off  the 
other  bullet  into  the  air.  I  was  so  indignant,  that 
I  made  a  blow  at  him,  exclaiming  with  vehe- 
mence, '^  To  the  inn  this  instant,  and  this  day, 
nay,  this  hour,  quit  my  service." 

"  As  you  please.  Sir,"  he  coldly  answered. 

I  felt  abashed  at  his  manner.  I  had  lost  my 
moral  influence  over  a  menial:  he  had  detected  me 
in  the  act  of  self-destruction,  and  it  gave  him  a 
certain  superiority  and  command  over  me;  be- 
sides this,  I  was  incensed  and  mortified  that  I  had 
been  thwarted  in  my  purpose.  But  for  his  inter- 
ference, the  awful  deed  had  l)een  perpetrated  ere 
this ;  and  now  I  had  again  to  contemplate  it,  for 
my  resolution  by  no  means  varied.     At  this  in- 
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stant  Llewellyn^  who,  loth  to  leave'  me,  was 
loitering  near,  in  a  tone  of  terror  said,  ''  Oh  !  Sir 
Freville,  how  could  you  open  the  grave  and  take 
up  this  poor  child  ?  As  I  live,  it  is  Master  Her-  * 
bert !  Mrs.  Waller  often  showed  him  to  me  at 
the  Terrace,  and  the  servants  joked  at  his  being  so 
like  yourself;  natural  enough,  as  I  always  said, 
for  you  were  cousins :  well  it  is  wonderful,  how 
fresh  he  looks,  after  being  so  long  buried;  and 
what  an  odd  dress  for  a  corpse.  For  the  life  of 
me,  I  cannot  understand  it  V' 

'^  Fool !"  I  replied,  ''  that  child  was  walking  on 
the  Green  about  an  hour  ago,  or  less :  go,  I  say, 
you  have  no  business  here/^ 

Not  attending  to  my  dismissal  of  him,  he 
caught  up  the  child,  saying,  '^  Less  than  an  hour 
ago!  then  perhaps  he  is  not  dead,  only  rigid;  let 
us  try,  Sir/^  And  he  tore  off  the  stiffened  dress, 
and  began  rubbing  him  with  snow-balls,  calling  on 
me  to  assist. 

I  readily  obeyed,  exclaiming,  '^  Restore  him,  and 
I  will  forgive  you  all;  nay  more,  I  will  be  your 
friend/^ 

He  answered,  but  I  was  too  much  agitated  to 
hear  his  words.  Soon,  and  I  saw  the  blood  begin 
to  circulate  under  the  child's  skin,  and  there  was 
a  slight  movement  in  his  limbs  and  chest;  my 
feelings  of  suspense  amounted  to  agony.     Llewel- 
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lyn  now  with  his  broad  grin  drew  forth  a  flask  of 
brandy,  making  some  remarks  on  the  advantages 
of  being  so  well  prepared.  Diluting  it  with  the 
snow-vrater,  he  poured  a  fcv;  drops  down  tiie 
child's  throat.  It  caused  a  slight  convulsion 
which  passed  ofF^  and  after  some  deep  heavy  sighs, 
respiration  became  more  easy,  and  Herbert  opened 
his  large  dark  eyes^  and,  in  low,  weak  accents, 
cried  out,  "  Bluff',  Bluff"," — it  was  the  dog's  name. 

Llewellyn  fell  on  his  knees,  and  poured  forth  a 
prayer,  concluding  it  by  remarking,  ^^  Oh,  Sir 
Freviile,  you  came  here  to  take  away  life,  but  by 
the  mercy  of  God  you  have  not  only  been  saved 
from  the  sin,  but  you  have  restored  this  poor  child. 
This  ought  to  make  a  good  Christian  of  you  for 
the  rest  of  your  life.  If  Mr.  La  Franck  was  here 
what  a  fine  sermon  he  w^ould  preach  about  it." 

Even  while  he  was  talking  he  drew  off"  his  w^aist- 
coat  to  wrap  round  Herbert,  and  then,  as  he  still 
appeared  lethargic,  said,  "  Hold  one  of  his  hands, 
Sir,  and  I  will  take  the  other,  and  make  him  run 
round  and  round  this  melancholy  place." 

I  mechanically  did  what  was  suggested,  and 
soon  witnessed  the  good  effects  of  the  exercise, 
for  it  fully  restored  circulation  ;  and  though  evi- 
dently weak,  the  boy  was  quite  warm  and  lively. 
I  now  addressed  him  tenderly,  asking  his  name. 

'•  It  is  Herbert,"  he  said. 
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I  then  inqnired  where  he  lived.     He  answered, 
"Outside  the  town/^ — pointing   the  way — "with 
Nelly  Dudgeon/^ 

'^  And  why  do  you  live  with  that  devil  V'  inter- 
rogated  Llewellyn. 

"Because  Mrs.  Waller  went  to  heaven  to 
mama/^  he  replied. 

I  caught  him  to  my  arms,  exclaiming,  "  Dear 
child,  you  shall  come  with  me,  and  I  will  love 
you.^^ 

He  shuddered,  sobbed,  and,  clinging  to  my  neck, 
sobbed  "If  you  don^t  let  Nelly  beat  me.^^ 

"Wretch — monster P^  I  cried. 

'^  It  is  all  very  strange.  Sir  Freville,"  interrupted 
Llewellyn;  "but  I  will  come  to  the  bottom  of  it 
yet.  Just  ask  him  his  other  name;  though  we 
know  to  a  certainty  who  he  is,  and — "  again 
he  gave  his  significant  look. 

"Herbert,  what  is  your  other  name,^^  I  de- 
manded. 

"  I  don^t  know,"  he  said. 

"And  what  brought  you  here  ?'^  inquired  Lle- 
wellyn. 

"To  see  mama^s  grave,"  he  replied.  "Mrs. 
Waller  bid  me  love  it,  and  sit  on  it." 

I  sighed  convulsively,  and  again  inquired  whe- 
ther he  would  trust  himself  with  me.  His  beau- 
tiful countenance  brightened  up,  as  he  answered. 
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'^  Yes,  I  am  so  glad  ;  but  you  will  let  poor  Bluff 
come  too." 

"  Would  it  were  in  my  power/'  I  muttered ; 
then  turning  to  Llewellyn,  I  remarked,  "  By 
whatever  means  this  child's  life  was  saved,  it  is 
certain  that  none  but  the  wretch  Nelly  Dudgeon 
is  acquainted  with  his  existence.  It  is  very  mys- 
terious; but  what  is  more  so  is,  that  the  child 
should  be  found  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Ter- 
race. Say,  until  we  penetrate  the  cause,  can  I 
depend  on  your  assistance  and  secrecy  ?  Name 
your  reward." 

"  As  to  that,  Sir  Freville,"  he  replied,  "  I  shall 
receive  none.  Every  one  knows  the  boy  is  your 
own,  so  in  spite  of  all  the  laws  that  ever  was 
made,  you  have  the  best  right  to  him." 

I  was  dishonourable  enough,  even  at  the  grave 
of  the  injured  Clara,  not  to  deny  the  charge,  but 
equivocally  said,  ^'  My  present  object  would  be  to 
secrete  him,  so  that  no  one  in  the  event  of  his 
being  missed,  could  trace  him  to  me." 

He  paused  for  a  moment,  then  rubbing  his 
hands,  cried  out,  *'  I  have  it  all  settled;  let  you. 
Sir  Freville,  walk  back  to  the  hotel,  go  into  the 
public  room,  and  appear  cheerful;  they  were  insi- 
nuating lest  night,  that  you  were  beside  yourself; 
and  if  a  person  has  a  secret,  the  less  remarkable 
he  appears  the  better:  well  then,  I  will  slip  this 

M  3 
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child  into  the  stable-yard;  not  one  I  warrant  will 
be  outside  the  door  this  freezing  weather;  and 
see!  the  short  day  is  already  closing,  so  when  it 
is  dark,  I  can  roll  him  up  and  take  him  to  your 
room,  where  he  will  be  easily  hid;  and  who  would 
ever  suspect^  that  we  came  to  steal  a  child  ?^^ 
and  he  chuckled  with  delight,  for  he  had  a  passion 
for  mystery  and  adventure. 

^^  This  will  betray  us,^^  I  said,  pointing  to  the 
body  of  Bluff,  and  the  blood  which  was  sprinkled 
around. 

"  Do  you  take  me  for  a  fool?'^  he  retorted,  "to 
leave  such  a  proof  of  our  day's  work; — no.  Sir 
Freville,  as  soon  as  the  child  is  disposed  of,  I 
will  return  and  throw  the  brute's  carcass  into  a 
ditch  I  saw  as  I  came  along;  it  is  not  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  this,  and  not  leave  a  trace  on  the 
snow.  Indeed,  already  it  is  falling  so  thickly 
as  to  cover  all  but  the  carcass.'' 

His  plan  met  my  approbation;  but  a  difficulty 
arose.  Herbert  insisted  on  having  Bluff;  "  Never 
mind  him,"  argued  Llewellyn ;  '^  it  was  an  old  ugly 
lame  dog,  and  you  shall  have  a  beautiful  one, — ay, 
two,  if  you  fancy." 

''  I  want  Bluff,"  sobbed  Herbert,  "  I  love  an 
ugly  old  lame  dog  best;  I  don't  love  beautiful 
dogs;  I  won't  leave  poor  Bluff,"  and  he  darted 
towards  it.    I  followed,  and  said  soothingly,  "  But 
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Herbert,  poor  Bluff  is  gone  to  heaven  to  mama 
and  Mrs.  Waller/^ 

"  Then  I  will  go  too/^  he  answered ;  and  he  lay 
quietly  down  near  the  dog.  "What  is  to  be  done  V 
I  said  anxiously. 

"  Sir  FreviUe,  you  don't  understand  children/^ 
replied  Llewellyn  with  a  consequential  air;  then 
turning  to  the  child,  with  affected  anger  he  cried, 
'^  As  you  are  so  obstinate,  I  shall  go  for  Nelly 
Dudgeon."  Herbert  stood  up  in  terror.  "  Come 
to  me,''  I  exclaimed,  reaching  out  my  arms,  "  and 
she  shall  not  touch  you."  He  actually  bounded 
up,  clinging  to  my  neck,  and  I  hurried  with  him 
to  the  gates  of  the  cemetery;  there  I  committed 
him  to  Llewellyn,  and  in  pursuance  of  our  plan 
hastened  to  the  hotel,  joined  the  party  in  the 
general  apartment,  chatted  cheerfully  for  some 
time,  then  ordering  dinner  to  be  served  in  my 
own  chamber,  retired,  and  felt  a  glow  of  pleasure, 
such  as  I  had  not  experienced  for  a  long  time,  at 
finding  Herbert  sitting  by  my  fire.  He  was 
wrapped  in  a  silk  dressing  gown  of  mine,  and 
seemed  quite  delighted  with  his  new  position. 
He  was  a  lovely  boy,  with  long  black  ringlets 
falling  down  his  shoulders;  but  must  have  been 
harshly  treated;  for  he  was  as  timid  as  a  hare, 
and  so  docile,  that  he  never,  except  in  the  instance 
of  Bluff,  disputed  a  command. 
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The  fall  of  snow  prevented,  for  some  days,  the 

possibility  of  my  leaving  F .     However,  I  had 

no  cause  to  regret  the  delay,  as  it  gave  Llewellyn 
an  opportunity  of  discovering  the  following  facts 
relative  to  Herbert,  about  whom  no  inquiry  was 
made.  Had  there  been  any,  probably  suspicion 
would  not  have  fallen  on  me — so  well  did  Llewel- 
lyn continue  to  conceal  Herbert  from  obser- 
vation. 

It  appeared  that  on  the  evening  Sir  Egbert 
dismissed  Mrs.  Waller,  the  worthy  woman,  being 
fully  convinced  of  his  insanity  and  his  purpose  of 
destroying  Herbert,  and  being  resolved  to  adopt 
every  measure  to  protect  the  child,  whose  fate 
had  excited  so  little  interest  in  the  gentlemen  to 
whom  she  had  applied,  and  whom  she  unjustly 
concluded  must  be  influenced  in  their  conduct 
by  some  selfish  views, — formed  the  bold  resolu- 
tion of  gaining  over  Nelly  Dudgeon,  the  new 
attendant.  She  was  aware  that  she  was  a  violent, 
depraved  woman ;  but  on  that  very  depravity  she 
built  her  hopes,  as  it  would  leave  her  open  to 
bribery ;  and  she  could  gain  nothing  by  the  child^s 
death  or  the  friendship  of  a  madman.  The  result 
proved  her  discrimination.  Nelly,  with  much 
affected  horror  at  the  idea  of  Herbert  beins: 
killed,  accepted  ten  guineas  as  a  reward  to  let  Mrs. 
Waller  sleep  every  night  at  the  Terrace ;  and  this 
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was  to  be  doubled  when  means  were  taken  to 
remove  the  boy  from  the  apprehended  danger. 
According  to  this  arrangement,  on  the  evening  of 
the  day  that  she  quitted  the  Terrace,  ostensibly  to 
depart  by  the  York  mail, — for  she  knew  the  cun- 
ning attending  Sir  Egbert's  state  of  mind  would 
render  him  watchful, — Mrs.  Waller  secretly  re- 
turned to  the  Terrace,  and  Herbert  slept  securely 
in  her  arms. 

Weeks  rolled  on,  and  Sir  Egbert  never  ap- 
peared ;  so  that  a  less  intelligent  or  attached  nurse 
would  have  been  off  her  guard.  But  Mrs.  Waller 
had  engaged  two  men  to  watch  his  movements, 
and  they  reported  his  nightly  wanderings  and 
occasional  cries ;  so  while  she  mourned  his  ter- 
rible fate,  she  never  neglected  her  innocent  charge. 
With  Dr.  Jerold's  direction  she  was  unacquainted, 
and  she  knew  Mr.  Aylsbury  and  Mr.  Coal- 
ston  were  on  the  Continent.  Consequently  she 
had  no  sincerely  attached  friend  on  whom  to 
depend;  and  this  doubly  attached  her  to  the 
devoted  boy. 

On  the  night  of  the  storm,  by  Nelly  Dudgeon's 
advice,  she  removed  with  Herbert  to  the  apart- 
ment I  had  occupied.  Bluff,  of  whom  Lady 
Eastville  had  been  very  fond,  and  who  was  the 
constant  attendant  of  the  boy,  permitting  him  to 
mount  his  back  and  pull  him  about^  lay  at  the 
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foot  of  the  bed.  They  all  slept,  when  Mrs. 
Waller  was  awakened  by  the  bursting  open  of  the 
glass  door  or  window,  and  the  next  moment  Sir 
Egbert  stood  before  her.  The  shock  was  so  great, 
her  senses  failed.  When  memory  returned,  she 
saw  Sir  Egbert  glaring  like  a  tiger,  and  making  a 
grasp  at  Herbert,  whom  she  vainly  strove  to  pro- 
tect from  his  fury.  Her  terror  was  dreadful : — 
she  called  loudly  for  assistance,  but  her  voice  was 
lost  in  the  roaring  of  the  storm.  She  saw  the 
maniac  in  the  act  of  clasping  the  child^s  throat ; 
she  struggled,  but  her  efforts  were  faint.  Just 
then,  with  a  deep  growl,  Bluff  made  a  spring,  and 
fastened  his  teeth  in  Sir  Egbert's  arm.  Frantic 
with  pain,  he  let  Herbert  fall;  Mrs.  Waller 
caught  him  in  her  arms,  but  unfortunately,  every 
passage  had  been  carefully  barred,  so  there  was 
no  egress  but  through  the  shattered  window.  As 
she  darted  towards  it.  Sir  Egbert  twisted  his  hand 
in  the  child's  hair — desperation  gave  her  strength 
— she  tore  him  away,  leaving  behind  the  dark 
ringlets  streaming  Avith  blood ;  then  quickly  rushed 
from  the  chamber,  bounded  past  the  Terrace  walk, 
and  with  a  speed  winged  with  terror,  flew  down 
the  lawn  towards  the  lake.  In  the  meantime.  Sir 
Egbert  endeavoured  to  dash  off  the  dog,  which 
sagaciously  strove  to  prevent  his  following;  at 
length  the  faithful  animal  received  a  blow,  which. 
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by  breaking  one  of  its  hinder  legs,  in  a  great  mea- 
sure rendered  it  powerless. 

At  some  distance  from  the  house^  about  the 
centre  of  the  lawn,  which  was  undulating,  lay  a 
hollow,  shadowed  by  an  ancient  thorn,  and  covered 
with  brushwood.  "Could  I  reach  it,^'  thought 
Mrs.  Waller,  "and  place  the  child  there, and  then 
run  forward.  Sir  Egbert  would  continue  his  pur- 
suit, and  for  myself  I  care  not."  So  in  the  hope, 
she  hastened  forward,  till  she  came  near  the  hol- 
low, when  fondly  kissing  Herbert,  who  clung 
trembling  like  a  dove  to  her  bosom,  she  laid  hihi 
within  its  shelter ;  but  with  screams  he  ran  after 
her.  There  was  no  reasoning  with  such  an  infant. 
Again  she  stooped  to  raise  him,  and  heard  the 
maniac  at  her  feet,  his  frantic  yells  intermingling 
with  the  howls  of  Bluff,  as  dragging  his  broken 
leg,  the  dog  strove  to  follow.  Onward  she  fled, 
loudly  caUing  upon  God  for  assistance.  She  saw 
the  waters  of  the  lake  glitter ;  she  fondly  imagined 
that,  could  she  reach  it,  and  stand  within  its 
verge,  perhaps  Sir  Herbert  mighty  hesitate  to 
enter ;  but,  alas  !  her  strength  was  failing ;  her 
wearied  limbs — her  panting  breath,  could  carry 
her  no  further;  no — though  five  steps  more  had 
secured  safety,  she  could  not  move.  Again  she 
called  upon  God ;  and,  scarcely  able  to  keep  from 
faUing,  stood  before  the  maniac,  whose  shouts  of 
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triumph  were  horrible.  His  face  and  arms  were 
lacerated  from  the  broken  glass,  and  streaming 
with  blood  ;  his  hair  and  beard  overgrown ;  his 
dress  in  tatters  ;  while  the  full  moon,  no  longer 
obscured  by  clouds,  lighted  up  the  whole  scene. 
It  was  a  moment  of  fearful  agony.  She  attempted 
to  call  Bluff — she  strove  to  pray,  but  utterance 
was  gone.  The  pulses  of  her  heart  were  ceasing 
to  beat.  She  saw  Sir  Egbert  clutch  at  Herbert — 
she  felt  his  infant  arms  cling  to  her  neck — his 
weak  cries  broke  on  her  ears.  With  a  shriek,  she 
called  out,  "  Oh  God,  protect  him !"  and  fell 
senseless  to  the  earth. 

It  was  long  ere  she  recovered,  and  then  she  was 
swiftly  scudding  over  the  lake ;  Herbert  and  Bluff 
lying  at  her  feet,  and  the  little  boat  rowed  by  the 
two  men  she  had  engaged  to  w^atch  Sir  Egbert, 
and  who  explained  that,  having  missed  him  from 
the  hunting-lodge,  they  had  traced  him  to  the 
Terrace ;  and,  directed  by  his  yells  and  the  barking 
of  the  dog,  pursued  his  path,  and  had  just  arrived 
in  time  to  save  Herbert,  whose  left  arm  and  hand 
had  been  severely  hurt  and  bruised  in  the  struggle 
to  separate  him  from  his  father.  They  v/ent  on 
to  relate,  that  Sir  Egbert  soon  escaped  from  their 
hold,  and  fled  towards  the  adjacent  wood.  Fear- 
ful of  his  return,  and  seeing  the  little  craft  at 
anchor,  and  the  wind  being  hushed,  they  thought 
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their   safest   plan   would    be   to   cross    over   the 
lake. 

With  tears  of  gratitude  Mrs.  Waller  largely 
rewarded  the  men,  and  pathetically  described  the 
danger  of  the  child  and  her  own  sufferings,  bitterly 
execrating  the  heartlessness  of  those  gentlemen 
who  had  derided  her  fears ;  and  as  she  knew  that 
Sir  Eg]:)ert  would  not  easily  be  won  from  a  fell 
purpose,  upon  the  completion  of  which  his  dis- 
tracted mind  was  bent — this  tenacity  of  resolve 
being  so  frequently  attendant  on  madness — she 
cast  Herbert's  cap  and  part  of  his  torn  dress  on 
the  waters,  hoping  they  might  lead  to  the  supposi- 
tion of  his  having  perished,  and  found  no  difficulty 
in  obtaining  the  men^s  promise  of  preserving  an 
inviolable  secresy.  They  assured  her  w4th  sin- 
cerity, that  after  the  scene  they  had  witnessed, 
they  should  consider  an  exposure  of  the  innocent 
child  to  the  maniac's  revenge,  as  a  murder  com- 
mitted by  themselves.  Next  day,  accompanied 
by  Herbert  and  Bluff,  she  proceeded  to  Leeds, 
where  she  had  a  sister :  there  she  took  up  her 
abode,  passing  off  Herbert  as  her  son,  and  no  sus- 
picion of  the  truth  existed  in  the  minds  of  the 
humble  class  with  whom  she  resided.  Unfortu- 
nately, her  dread  of  affording  any  clue  to  the  boy^s 
escape  was  such,  that  she  made  no  inquiries  as  to 
what  was  going  forward  at  the  Terrace,  and  thus 
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remained  ignorant  of  Mr.  Aylsbury's  arrival  in 
F — : — ,  and  of  Sir  Egbert  having  been  removed 
to  London  and  placed  in  confinement. 

Months  rolled  on  :  Herbert  grew  very  tall^  and 
his  arm  was  restored  to  its  usual  strength,  and 
though  lame,  Bluff  could  limp  about  without  pain, 
and  both  seemed  to  have  lost  all  memory  of  the 
past  danger.  Not  so  Mrs.  Waller :  the  terror  she 
had  suffered  brought  on  epileptic  fits,  to  which 
previously  she  had  not  been  subject ;  and  she  was 
so  nervous,  that  her  rest  fled,  and  night  after  night 
she  alarmed  the  family  by  cries  to  protect  Her- 
bert ;  for  if  only  a  door  slammed  or  a  dog  barked, 
she  fancied  she  heard  the  maniac's  yell.  Still 
lingering  in  this  melancholy  state,  she  was  sur- 
prised by  a  visit  from  Nelly  Dudgeon,  who  from 
the  beginning  shrewdly  suspecting  that  the  boy's 
life  had  been  saved,  and,  if  so,  resolving  to  profit 
by  the  discovery,  never  ceased  her  search  till  she 
traced  him  to  Leeds. 

She  acquainted  Mrs.  Waller  that  on  Sir 
Egbert's  removing  to  London,  she  had  been 
dismissed  from  the  Terrace,  but  suppressed  the 
knowledge  of  his  having  been  placed  under 
Dr.  Willis's  care,  which  would  at  once  have 
removed  all  apprehension  of  the  child's  danger. 
Discovering  that  the  frequent  attacks  of  epilepsy 
had  undermined  Mrs.  Waller's  understanding,  by 
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every  artful  means  she  insinuated  herself  into  her 
confidence^  until  she  at  length  persuaded  her  to 
remove   to   a  cottage    she  possessed  within  less 

than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  F ;  observing  that 

the  belief  of  Herbert^s  death  was  so  general,  and 
so  few  beyond  the  establishment  at  the  Terrace 
had  ever  seen  him,  that  no  suspicion  would  be 
entertained ;  independent  of  which,  during  the 
last  nine  months  he  had  grown  rapidly,  and  she 
advised  that  his  existence  should  be  kept  secret 
until  an  opportunity  offered  of  placing  him  under 
Mr.  Aylsbury  and  Doctor  Jerold's  care,  who 
possessed  both  power  and  wisdom  to  protect  him ; 
and  as  the  latter  had  known  him  from  infancy, 
and  his  features  were  remarkable  in  their  perfec- 
tion, there  could  be  no  doubt  of  his  being  at  once 
identified.  To  Mrs.  Waller^s  benighted  mind  this 
advice  appeared  reasonable,  and  she  consented  to 
adopt  it;  but  ere  quitting  Leeds,  she  wrote  all  the 
particulars  to  Mr.  Aylsbury  and  Doctor  Jerold, 
intreating  that  they  would  lose  no  time  in  claiming 
Herbert,  as  her  own  health  was  rapidly  fading.  But 
to  forward  those  letters  did  not  suit  Nelly ;  and 
being  void  of  all  honour  or  principle,  she  inter- 
cepted them.  On  removing  to  the  cottage,  so 
solicitous  was  she  to  rttain  her  influence  over  Mrs. 
Waller,  that  she  acted  towards  her  as  a  serv'ant ; 
but  no  motive,  moral  or  otherwise,  was  sufficient  to 
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induce  her  to  refrain  from  inebriety.  At  this  time 
Herbert  received  every  care;  for,  however  altered  in 
other  respects,  Mrs.  Waller^s  attachment  towards 
him,  if  possible,  increased  ;  and  during  the  autum- 
nal evenings,  she  would  lead  him  towards  Clara^s 
solitary  grave,  giving  him  flowers  to  scatter  over 
it,  and  speaking  of  her  tenderness  and  the  heaven 
to  which  she  had  been  translated;  and  kneeling  on 
the  grave,  she  made  him  repeat  his  evening 
prayer.  Thus  his  infant  thoughts  became  asso- 
ciated with  his  mother's  love  and  tenderness,  and 
afterwards,  whenever  Nelly  treated  him  with 
cruelty,  he  would  steal  to  the  cemetery,  followed 
by  his  faithful  dog. 

During    the   commencement   of    the    October 
previous  to  my  finding  Herbert,   Mrs.   Waller's 

sister   arrived   in   F ,  and  shocked  at  her 

rapid  decline,  disgusted  with  Nelly's  inebriety, 
and  devoutly  believing  the  child — about  whom 
some  mystery  hung — was  Nelly's  spurious  off- 
spring, she  insisted  on  Mrs.  Waller,  then  scarcely 
conscious  of  passing  events,  accompanying  her 
back  to  Leeds,  promising,  after  a  few  days,  to 
return  for  Herbert ;  but  weakened  from  the  jour- 
ney, and  regret  at  being  separated  from  the  child, 
Mrs.  Waller  expired  the  following  week.  No 
sooner  did  Nelly  learn  this,  than  packing  up  all 
the   property  she   had   left   at   the    cottage,   she 
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absconded  to  a  miserable  lodging   on    the  otlier 

side  of  F .     What   were   her   exact   plans 

relative  to  Herbert  none  can  now  tell :  probal)ly 
she  meant  to  send  Doctor  Jerold  word  of  his 
being  alive,  and  refuse  to  deliver  him  up  without 
a  large  sum :  but  this  is  merely  conjecture. 

The  people  with  whom  Nelly  now  lodged,  were 
of  the  lowest  description,  and,  like  herself,  devoted 
to  drunkenness ;  thus  she  no  longer  restricted  her 
habits  to  the  evenings.  When  sober,  she  was  kind 
and  attentive  to  Herbert,  relative  to  whom,  no 
inquiries  were  made;  for  the  low  set  among 
whom  he  was  thrown,  believed  Nelly  to  be  his 
mother:  but  when  intoxicated,  her  temper  was 
violent  and  cruel,  and  she  constantly  beat  him 
and  Bluff,  till  they  would  fly  from  the  house. 
Gradually,  too,  all  his  clothes  were  pledged,  or 
otherwise  disposed  of;  and  the  lovely  boy,  on 
whom  the  winds  of  heaven  had  not  been  per- 
mitted to  blow  too  roughly,  was  half  naked,  and 
frequently  fainting  with  hunger,  of  which  he 
trembled  to  complain. 

In  December,  Nelly  was  attacked  by  a  slow 
fever.  She  strove  to  conquer  it  by  deeper 
draughts  of  her  prized  gin,  and  the  disease  flew  to 
her  brain;  then  the  little  care  she  had  occasionally 
paid  to  Herbert  was  lost ;  and  as  she  had  never 
permitted  him  to  mix  with  other  children,  appre- 
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hensive  lest  he  might  betray  some  knowledge  of 
the  past,  he  had  not  even  the  consolation  of  ward- 
ing off  the  cold,  which  congealed  his  young 
limbs,  by  playing  about.  On  Christmas-day,  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  miserable  lodging  where  he 
was  kept — save  Nelly,  who,  as  the  event  proved, 
was  dying — went  forth  to  one  friend  or  another  to 
enjoy  the  festival :  finding  himself  alone,  perished 
with  cold  and  hunger,  the  hapless  orphan  wan- 
dered to  his  mother^s  grave,  and  patiently  lay 
down ;  and  but  for  the  providential  circumstance 
which  led  me  to  it,  must  soon  have  perished. 
Such  was  the  information  acquired  by  Llewellyn. 

To  return  to  myself:  my  spirits  were  thrown 
into  a  state  of  the  most  painful  excitement.  At  one 
moment  I  rejoiced  that  I  lived  to  protect  Herbert; 
at  the  next,  cursed  the  ill  fortune  which  had  pre- 
vented the  perpetration  of  an  act  which  would  at 
once  have  relieved  me  from  worldly  anxiety.  In 
the  mean  time  I  found  it  easy  to  secrete  my 
charge,  who  was  so  obedient,  that  he  would  lie  for 
hours  hid  in  my  bed,  and  daily  I  became  more 
attached  to  him.  A  week  elapsed,  and  we  heard 
of  Nelly's  death,  and  still  no  inquiry  was  made 
after  Herbert,  Probably  the  people  where  he  had 
lodged  supposed,  that  during  their  absence,  or 
while  they  were  intoxicated,  he  had  been  with- 
drawn from  the  house,  and  taken  to  Leeds. 
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I  continued  at  the  hotel  of  F for  six  days^ 

and  then  proceeded  to  London.  It  was  my  inten- 
tion to  call  Herbert  Lionel  Deerhurst :  and  I 
resolved  to  alter  my  will,  name  him  ray  heir,  and 
appoint  La  Franck  his  guardian ;  and  I  concluded 
he  would  believe  him  to  be  my  own  son,  as  his 
likeness  to  me  increased  with  years.  From  my 
early  friendship  with  Aigline,  and  after  intimacy, 
I  thought  it  probable  she  might  be  suspected  of 
being  the  boy^s  mother,  and  such,  soon  as  my 
adoption  became  public,  was  the  general  belief. 

While  engaged  in  the  execution  of  these  plans, 
which  again  drew  me  back  to  life  and  its  interests, 
I  heard  of  Lord  Beletrieve's  death,  by  a  chance, 
which,  had  it  occurred  to  another,  would  have 
drawn  forth  his  bitterest  sarcasm.  On  the  very 
morning  but  one  previous  to  his  Lordship's  ex- 
pected nuptials,  he  was  found  dead  in  his  bed. 
Probably  he  had  sufficient  reflection  to  regret 
having  become  the  tool  of  the  Vilmonts,  whom  he 
always  despised ;  and  the  vexation  brought  on 
another  fit,  which  terminated  their  hopes.  Abash- 
ed, disappointed,  ridiculed,  they  hurried  off  to  the 
Continent,  regretted  by  none.  After  these  events, 
I  no  longer  shunned  society;  but  its  empty 
pageantry  afforded  no  pleasure  ;  and  I  resolved  to 
proceed  to  the  East  with  Herbert,  whom  I  did  not 
keep  at  the   hotel, — as,  while  in  England,   I   con- 
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sidered  some  degree  of  secrecy  advisable, — but  sent 
him  with  Llewellyn  to  the  neighbourhood  of  Turn- 
ham  Green ;  and  so  dear  had  he  become,  that  not 
a  day  passed  without  my  visiting  him. 

Six  months  elapsed  ere  La  Franck  arrived, 
though  I  had  written  several  times  to  request  his 
presence.  When  he  came  he  was  in  deep  mourn- 
ing, and  accounted  for  his  delay,  by  acquainting 
me  that  his  aunt,  who  for  some  time  had  been 
decHning,  had  expired  at  Malta,  where  she  had 
gone  in  hopes  of  recovery ;  and  that  a  few  weeks 
previous  to  her  death  Miss  La  Franck  had  been 
united  to  George  Tennant.  It  seems  they  had 
been  long  attached,  and  were  then  with  him,  on 
their  way  to  New  York,  where  Mellish  accompanied 
them.  Thus  La  Franck  was  released  from  every 
immediate  tie  or  duty  which  might  have  detained 
him  in  Europe.  I  introduced  Herbert  as  Lionel 
Deerhurst,  merely  remarking,  'Mie  is  my  eleve, 
and  future  heir ;  and  you,  La  Franck,  must  help  to 
educate  him,  that  he  may  know  the  duties  obliga- 
tory upon  the  possession  of  such  wealth  as  I  can 
leave.^^  Assured  in  his  own  mind  that  he  was  my 
son,  he  entered  into  no  inquiries,  merely  observ- 
ing, "  His  resemblance  to  you,  Freville,  is  ver}' 
strong ;  both  your  features  are  of  a  peculiar  cast, 
which  renders  them  remarkable.^^ 

*  ?!?  >ic  >ii  * 
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I  found  no  difficulty  in  persuading  La  Franck 
to  accompany  me  to  India.     It  had  ever  been  his 
favourite  wish  to  go  there  as  a  missionary,  but  he 
could  not  leave  his   aunt   and   sister.      At   this 
period  he  was  very  poor,  and  saw  little  prospect  of 
promotion  in  the  Church ;    so  I  allowed  him  a 
thousand  a-year  as  tutor  to  Herbert,  assuring  him 
that  his  eflforts  to  propagate  Christianity  in  India 
should  have  my  fullest  assistance.     By  the  com- 
mencement of  July  all  was  in  preparation  for  our 
voyage.     La  Franck  shed  tears  as  he  parted  from 
many   a   valued  friend;  for  me,  I  had   none  to 
regret — non^  who  would  regret  me,  or  feel  sorrow 
on  my  departure  from  Britain.   So,  on  the  twenty- 
second  of  the  same  month,  in  my  well-appointed 
vessel,  accompanied  by  Herbert,  La  Franck,  Lle- 
wellyn, and  a  train  of  domestics,  I  sailed  with  a 
favourable    wind    for   Pondicherry, — that    haven 
towards  which,  during  many  a  hard  struggle,  my 
father    had    looked    as    the    land    of    promise; 
that  proud  home  to  which,  in  the  dreams  of  an 
ill-regulated  imagination,  I  had  planned  to  bring 
Clara — then  Aigline.      Alas  !  for   me,  hope  and 
love  no  longer  existed. 

*  *  *  *  * 

My  gorgeous  palace  and  accumulated  wealth  far 
exceeded  my  expectations,  and  for  the  last  eight 
years  I  have  principally  resided  in  Pondicherry, 

VOL.    III.  N 
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occasionally  visiting  other  parts  of  Asia.  Dur- 
ing this  period.  La  Franck^s  active  eiForts  to 
propagate  the  Gospel,  have  been  rewarded  by 
seventy  idolaters,  Gentoos,  embracing  Christianity; 
and  two  Christian  churches  and  a  residence  for 
missionaries  have  been  erected  on  the  Coromandel 
coast,  and  bear  witness  of  his  divine  mission  and 
my  wealth.  A  more  hopeless  task  still — ^by 
patience  and  perseverence,  he  has  won  my  soul 
from  its  gloomy  misanthropy  and  hopeless  scep- 
ticism to  bow  in  humility  and  patience  before  the 
great  Author  of  all  good. 

*  *  sK  *  * 

Eight  years  have  passed  away,  and  the  child 
Herbert  is  nearly  fourteen,  and  La  Franck,  who, 
long  known  by  his  theological  works,  and  esteemed 
for  his  christian  services  in  India  and  supported 
by  high  interest,  has  been  elevated  to  an  English 
bishopric,  insists  on  the  necessity  of  his  accompa- 
nying him  to  England  to  perfect  his  education; 
but  thither  I  cannot — will  not — return.  Thus  in  a 
few  days  I  shall  be  separated  from  him  in  whom 
all  my  present  affections  are  concentrated ;  more 
painful  still,  an  imperative  duty  demands  that  I 
should  give  an  account  of  the  circumstances  which 
led  to  his  escaping  a  violent  death,  and  to  my 
adoption,  otherwise  after  my  demise  he  might  be 
subject  to  litigation  for  inheriting  estates  under  a 
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fictitious  name.  Independent  of  this,  I  would  re- 
move from  him  the  foul  stigma  of  illegitimacy,  and 
still  more  I  owe  it  to  Clara  who  fell  an  innocent  vic- 
tim to  my  crimes.  It  may  be  asked,  why  then  have 
I  so  long  postponed  the  explanation?  I  can  offer  no 
excuse,  but  the  weak  selfishness  of  my  character 
which,  with  a  morbid  sensibility,  shrank  from  ex- 
posing to  a  cold  sneering  world  the  frailties  and 
sorrows  which  blighted  my  youth.  The  victories 
of  war  entwined  my  brow  with  laurels,  the  chances 
of  a  blind  fortune  heaped  on  me  her  treasures; 
and  these  distinctions  exalted  me  in  the  opinion 
of  an  unreflecting  multitude,  ever  influenced  by 
outward  show.  Again,  La  Franck  in  the  pursuit 
of  his  unpretending  charities  chose  to  impute  to 
my  liberality  what  in  truth  originated  in  his  virtue, 
and  all  along  the  coast  I  am  hailed  as  one  de- 
voting his  time  and  means  to  the  purposes  of  a 
christian  philanthropy;  and  Herbert  witnessing 
this,  not  only  loves  me  with  the  affection  of  a 
child,  but  in  the  enthusiasm  of  his  ardent  nature, 
almost  reverences  me.  Let  me  then  enquire,  is  it 
easy  to  snap  asunder  the  link  which  connects  us, 
to  draw  the  veil  and  stand  before  him  not  as  an 
adored  father,  but  as  the  wretch  who,  in  pursuit  of 
his  unhallowed  passion,  drove  his  hapless  parents 
to  an  untimely  grave?  Yet  to  this  dreadful  neces- 
sity I  am  now  driven,  and  scarcely  can  the  reli- 

n2 
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gious  hopes  with  which  I  am  inspired  support  me 
under  the  trial. 

In  committing  this  narrative  to  La  Franck,  to 
lay  before  Lord  Plinlimmon,  Mr.  Aylsbury,  and 
the  other  friends  of  the  Eastville  family,  I  have 
kept  him  in  ignorance  of  its  contents;  obtaining 
his  promise  not  to  open  it,  except  in  presence  of 
them  all;  and  as  a  last  request,  I  throw  myself 
on  their  mercy  to  soften  its  details  to  Herbert,  so 
that  he  may  still  retain  some  regard  and  esteem 
for  one  who  loves  him  with  more  than  a  father's 
tenderness.  Also,  as  his  brother — the  present  Sir 
Egbert — has  been  educated  under  the  idea  of 
possessing  his  estates  unincumbered,  to  prevent 
the  possibility  of  jealousy  or  disunion  between 
them  on  his  coming  of  age,  I  will  hand  over  pro- 
perty equal  to  the  incumbrance. 

*  *  *  *  * 

A  few  days  more,  and  Herbert  so  long  my  inte- 
rest, my  companion,  takes  his  departure.  Oceans 
will  roll  between  us ;  new  scenes,  new  connexions, 
will  rise  before  him;  the  passions  now  in  their 
germ  will  burst  forth.  Amidst  all  this,  will  the 
solitary  resident  of  Pondicherry  be  remembered  ? — 
heart  answers,  yes;  for  his  is  an  ardent,  gene- 
rous nature.  Perhaps  could  I  mould  his  character 
to  my  wishes,  I  should  endow  him  with  lessof 
sensibility  and.  enthusiasm.     How  far  these  quali- 


THE    DEERHURSTS.  269 

ties  may  tend  to  his  future  happiness  time  alone 
can  tell;  but  under  the  judicious  guidance  of  La 
Franck,  '  I  trust  they  may  be  directed  to  the 
noblest  purposes^  and  with  this  prayer,  Herbert, 
child  of  my  adoption,  farewell ! 


Freville  Deerhurst. 


Palace  of  Pondicherry, 
22d,  1823. 
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